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When you think of having your eyes 
examined and of the possibility of wear- 


ing g’asses, the matter of cost naturally 


AS; 


As in everything else, good work, 
eareful, skillful work, is apt to cost 
Q more than work less good. 


There is nothing you buy for your 
Glasses personal use that you ought to be more 
careful about, that you can afford to 
have the best of, than these glasses that 


you are going to depend on to preserve 
and assist your eyesight. 


The reason that we have succeeded 
so well and that our business has grown 
so satisfactorily is that the Best Workis 
given in every case and a Reasonable 
Price is charged. 


THEODORE F. KLEIN 


OPTICIAN OPTOMETRIST 


168 Massachusetts Avenue, near Boylston Street 


BOSTON, MASS. 





NAY & TAYLOR 
CATERERS---BAKERS 


Wholesale and Retail Manufacturers of 


PLAIN AND FANCY CREAMS AND ICES 


We Go to Extremes to Please You 


Our ovens have a baking temperature of about 350 de- 
grees Fahrenheit, and we freeze our Ice Cream at about 16 
degrees Fahrenheit below freezing. 


PURE GOODS PROMPT SERVICE 
ABSOLUTE CLEANLINESS 


399 Highland Avenue, corner Grove Street 


WEST SOMERVILLE 
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F. R. GARRETT 
STUDENTS’ LUNCH 
HOME-MADE BREAD 
CAKE AND DOUGHNUTS 
Fancy Groceries, Cold Meats 


Choice Line of Confectionery 


82-A HIGHLAND AVENUE 


Corner Prescott 








An appropriate Article for a Christmas, Birthday or Wedding 
Gift is of much importance. A Serving Tray is that article. One 
of these Trays is always acceptable and its usefulness is what ap- 
peals to the owner. Serve the refreshments at your party from it, 
carry the dishes to and from the sick-room upon it ; bring the food 
to the table upon it——and when it is not in-use, let it grace the 
appearance of your side-board or buffet. These trays are of gen- 
uine Mahogany, inlaid with Precious Woods. There is a large va- 
riety of inlaid designs tobe found in allof the different styles, 
shapes, and sizes, at Boston's Leading Jewelry, Furniture and 
Hardware Stores. 


E. F. Scheibe, Mfr. 


Somerville, Mass. 


HOODS-tHe /¢ 


Just because you have’ never been ill does not 
mean that you do not need the protection of life 


Insurance. 














Just because your milk supply has always been 
safe, does; not’ mean that you do not need the 


protection of 
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Se "A Hood’s Milk Baby 


Hood's Perfectly Pasteurized Milk 


(The only perfectly pasteurized milk sold in Greater Boston) 























Hood’s method of perfect pasteurization offers you an insurance against the dangers of 
taw milk. 


YOU CANNOT AFFORD NOT TO USE HOOD’S 


Order of Our Driver-Salesmen, Write or Telephone 


H. P. HOOD & SONS 


A PROFIT-SHARING BUSINESS 


The Public Is Cordially Invited 
to Visit Any of Our Milk Depots 


Vy, Telephone Charlestown 600-—or the Nearest Delivery Point 


— Information’”’ will connect you 
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Bob Burke, Engineer 


By Arnold HM. ADurray, 16238 


Canada in the city of 
Grandview, where one of the most 
important branches of the Great 
Northern railroad is situated, lives 
the youngest and most popular engi- 
neer on the G. N., namely, 





Bob Burke. 

Bob Burke had begun at the bottom of the lad- 
der, worked himself up to his present position, 
and on May Ist was chosen by the board of direc- 
tors to run the pay special over the mountains to 
the mining town of Saskatoon, where several 
gangs were constructing a new road. 

As the gangs had to be paid a careful engineer 
was always needed to run the special; for the 
mountain passes and tunnels were very danger- 
ous. Also, the fact that outlaws made Death 
Valiey, where the railroad passed, their den, 
proved that a man of tact and ability was needed 
at the throttle. 

Bob had gained notice by running a_ train 
through a flooded tunnel, and when he told his 
mother of the appointment she said :— 

3e careful of the outlaws, my boy; for you 
know that they still linger in the mountains. 
They may come back to their old haunts, and they 
would not hesitate a minute to derail the special, 
and you would probably be killed.” 

“Never fear, mother, I’ll take care of myself 
said Bob lightly, and kissing his mother, he hastily 
snatched his lunchbox, and hurried to the station 
where Barney, his good natured fireman, was oil- 
ing “Old Trusty,” one of the best engines on the 
road. 


bP) 
oy 


Barnev had gotten plenty of steam up, and 
everything was in readiness to start. Just 


as the conductor was going to-give the signal 
to start, the president called. Bob to his side, and 
said :-— 

“My boy, in the second car is nearly a million 
dollars. J am doing an unusual thing in placing 
an engineer as young as you are in charge of the 
special. However, I have full confidence in you, 
and I feel sure that you will make good. As you 
know, two engineers have given. their lives to pro- 
tect the company’s interests, and for that reason 
I did not think you would accept the appointment 
when it was offered to you. However, you have, 
and if you get the special through you will not 
lose bv it. I have placed with you three men, two 
brakemen, and a conductor. Good-bye, my boy, 


shake hands, and remember that the railroad is 
waiting with interest to see the outcome of this 
trip.” 

Bob, with a determined look on his face which 
plainly showed that he would make good, shook 
hands, and hutried to the cab, where he met Bar- 
ney, who said with a good natured smile :— 

“And shure begorra, the ould man ain’t a bad 
chap at all, at all!” 

Che run from the station to Londonderry Cross- 
ing was made in safety. Bob and Barney talked 
about the previous runs of the special, and with 
much interest looked forward to the outcome of 
this trip. 

As they approached the switchtower at Red 
River, Bob noticed a red light which told him 
officially to stop. He whistled for ‘down brakes” 
and soon the special was brought to a stop, and 
the switchman handed Bob a telegram which read 
as follows :-— 

“Grandview, Alberta, 
“May 3, 1913. 
“To Engineer Burke: 

“Rumors received that Monte Mack and gang 
are in vicinity of Death Valley. Watch out. Rush 
special. 

(Signed) “Despatcher Meyers.” 

For a moment Bob was lost in reverie. He was 
thinking of Monte Mack, half-breed outlaw, who 
had fer vears defied all capture, and who had 
boasted of his many holdups, when suddenly he 
was awakened by the conductor’s voice which 
said :— 

“Come! come! hurry up! we are losing time!” | 

Bob hastily pulled the throttle open and the 
special continued on its perilous journey. 

They were now approaching Arait Hill, the 
most dangerous pass on the railroad. Bob slack- 
ened speed, and as they rounded the curve which 
gave them a view of Death Valley, he saw a red 
light swinging to and fro. 

He drove the special at a fair rate of speed, 
almost up to the man, and when he saw an ugly- 
looking half-breed holding the lantern on the op- 
posite track, he pulled the throttle to the highest 
notch of speed, crying to Barney the one word :— 

Loe 

Bob did, and bullets whistled through the cab 
window where Bob had been a minute before. 

However, it was of no use, for suddenly there 
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was a terrible crash; splinters flew in all direc- 
tions; the hitherto panting engine came to a dead 
stop; Bob and Barney were thrown against the 
side of the cab and knocked unconscious, while 
the voice of Monte Mack directed his men at 
work. 

“Bind the conductor and brakemen—also those 
two kids, and get to work at the second coach.” 

“Wait a minute, here is the key to the door. I 
found it in this pocket,” he yelled. 

Meanwhile, Bob had recovered consciousness, 
and upon calling, “Barney” three times he re- 
ceived a faint answer of “Are you there, Bob? 
Where are we?” 

“T think we are in the cab. What happened, 
anyway: It seemed as if a thousand stars 
dropped. Oh, my head is split!” 

“Hark! what is that noise?” asked Bob in a 
subdued whisper. “It must be somebody at work 
at the safe; now I remember; the train was 
stopped. We are bound! What are we going to 
do?” 

As luck would have it Bob espied a small sharp- 
edged piece of tin amongst the coal. Slowly 
working his way on his stomach, he at iast, after 
ten minutes’ of hard work, got the dull edge of 
‘the tin in his mouth. 

Another period of hard work, and he was near 
Barney, then alongside, sawing the cords that 
bound his wrist. Hurrah! they are cut enough 
for Barney to break ‘them! Barney fell back ex- 
hausted. 

The rest was easy. Barney untied Bob’s ankles, 
found his knife, which the outlaws had foolishly 
left in his pocket, and freed both. 

“We are indeed in luck,” said Bob, “there is no 
guard in front of the door of the money coach. 
Monte Mack is not so wise as he thinks he is. 
Ready! Sh! Easy! Creep along near the ground! 
Now we are near the door. Can I believe my 
-eyes? Monte Mack has left the key outside in the 
lock? He has! Did you ever see such luck, Bar- 
ney?” 

“No, niver!” solemnly replied Barney. 

In the meantime while this was going on, the 
outlaws were trying in vain to burst open the safe. 
Suddenly, just as they were going to open their 
dynamite kit, they heard the sharp closing of a 
door, and the click of a key in the lock. Now 
they were the prisoners, and it was in vain that 
‘Monte Mack and his gang cursed and kicked the 
door, demanding to be let out; they blamed each 
other for not having forethought to place a guard 
over the boys. Each now saw that his self-com- 


placency and boasting had led to his capture, 
which would in return lead to death; for Monte 
Mack was wanted on several counts for murder. 
But it was too late. 

“Well, now that was a foine deed!” said Bar- 
ney. 

“Don’t crow,” returned Bob, “we are not out 
of the woods yet. Hurry! Find the conductor 
and brakemen, then come back here, and we will 
begin to clear the track.” 

The three men were very proud of Bob, but as 
there was plenty of work to be done, no time was 
wasted in talking. 

After the track was cleared, and Barney had 
gotten steam up, Bob once more took his seat 
at the throttle of “Old Trusty,” pulled it open, and 
after three hours’ journey they drew up along- 
side the platform of the station in Saskatoon, 
three hours late. 

Oid John Higgins, the head ‘boss of all the 
ganes, was on hand to meet them, accompanied 
by three sheriffs and eight miners who were to 
help transport the money to the bank. 

When Bob told his story, people’s eyes began 
to grow large. 

“TI can hardly believe it,’ said one sheriff. 
“There is a reward of $5,000 out for his capture, 
and we shall be glad to pay it to the pluckiest lad 
we ever met—the capturer of Monte Mack, the 
famous outlaw. Whoop her up, boys, three 
cheers! Hurrah! Hurrah! Hurrah!’ 

Bob blushingly thanked the men for their com- 
pliments, and reminded them that the outlaws 
were in the second coach. 

With the miners’ aid, the sheriffs soon had the 
prisoners cowed, and after the money was trans- 
ported to the ‘bank, they were confined in the 
jail. 

It would take too long to tell you of Bob when 
he got home with the reward and receipt of the 
money; of the president’s thanks; of his mother’s 
pride, and so, to make a long story short, we will 
say that Bob was promoted to be superintendent 
of the Western division, and Barney to be an en- 
gineer, and will leave them to enjoy the reward of 
their courage. 

Oe Se 


The Senior class greatly regret that Miss Isabel 


Petrie has been obliged to give up her school 
work. Miss Petrie has suffered) much from ill 


health, but with heroic courage has persevered 
to. the Senior year. She hopes to be sufficiently 
recovered to return next year. The class extend 
their sympathy and good wishes to her. 
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‘What’s ina Wickname” 


By Gladys APackay, 13 


RANFIELD SEMINARY was nearly 
deserted by its young students. In 
fact only two remained, and these 
were on the morn of their departure. 

Both the girls were eagerly pack- 

ing away their clothes. Ethel was 
kneeling before a wide-opened trunk examining 
her pictures, which had just arrived from the 
photographer’s 

Doris Dinsmore, her roommate, was cleaning 
her section of the room. 

“Tjoris.’ called Ethel to her friend, who was 
at that moment taking down some banners, “my 
pictures have just come; want to see them? They 
are not bad.” 

“Indeed I do, Teeny,” exc 
her pet name for her chum. 

“Tor Heaven’s sake! don’t call me that. Any- 
one would think that you were talking to a kitten. 
I haven’t got used to it yet and never ‘shall. Here, 
what do you think of them?” 

“If you don’t stop grumbling at what I call you 
now I'll call you “Teeny Tkey,’ retorted Doris, 
laughing and taking the pictures. 

“Kindly leave the ‘Ikey’ off 
you do! Don’t make it worse.” 

“Ihe pictures are simply great!” 
“Will you do me a favor?” 

“What?” asked Ethel. ‘Do you want one?” 

“No, I don’t want one, I want two.” 

“Two. What do you want two for?’ 

“Well, I'll tell-you. I have a cousin Donald 
of whom you have heardme speak frequently.” 
Ethel nodded assent. “I have described you to 
him and have told him many times what a dear 
girl you are. He doesn’t believe me because he 
fell in love with a young girl and it seems she 
jilted him, so Mr. ‘Donald doesn’t believe that 
there is another young girl existing whom he can 
love, see?” finished Doris. 

Ethel laughed. ‘You little scheming match- 
maker! There is a saying that ‘children shouldn’t 
play with fire.’” 

At first Ethel was reluctant but finally yielded. 

“Good!” exclaimed Doris, “I am going to mail 
it now.” 





laimed Doris, using 


then whatever 


replied Doris. 


“Oh, dear,” complained Ethel. “Just to think, 
Doris, that we have been together these four 


years and that now even this is going to end. Of 
course I ought not to feel this way especially as 


the way, 


-again tried to force her 


too,” 


Iam going hore, but since mother died, it doesn’t 
seem so much like home. Father is very good, but 
his business takes up most of his time. Oh, by 
the last time he wrote he said that he had 
discharged the housekeeper so that I could attend 
to those duties. If I didn’t like it he would get 
another one. Isn’t he a dear? This year I have 
my brother too, he graduated this month from 
college. Besides I am going to have you with 
me for some time this winter. It is awfully good 
of your mother to let you go away out to Califor- 
nia iust to see me.” 

“Yes, Teeny, and you'll have to return home 
with me. Think of that!” 

“But, how I’m going to miss you, now! Every- 
thing that is gcod seems to end so soon for me,” 
she sighed, with a far-away look in her eyes. Then 
she looked at the solitaire on the third finger of 
her left hand. 

Doris noticed the direction of her glance. For 
four years these two girls had been good friends. 
Once Doris had asked Ethel if the diamond ring 
had been the gift of her father, but tears had come 
to Ethel’s eyes as the latter shook her head but 
still she offered no explanation. Doris never 
friend’s confidence—a 
fact which Ethel had noticed and for which she 
was grateful. 

October with beautiful clear weather was at 
hand. Ethel was sitting out on the long veranda 
waiting patiently for the hour to come which 
would bring Doris to California. Soon her 


brother drove up in the automobile to take her 
to the station. 

“Call father, Ethel. 
said Chester. 

In less time than it takes to tell it they were 
speeding down the beautiful avenue toward the 
depot. 

Just as they arrived the train was pulling in. 

“What a long train! J wonder in which car 
she is,” said Ethel, craning her neck to see bet- 
ter. “Chester, if you see her before I do be sure 
to tell me,’ admonished Ethel, forgetful that 
Chester had been away at school on Doris’s last 
visit, when they lived in Oregon. 

“How can I, sis, when I don’t know her,” 
swered her brother, but he might as well have ad- 
dressed his words to the wind. 

“Oh, there she is!” shouted Ethel, running to 


He said he wanted to go, 


ana 
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the steps of the car where a girl with a valise was 
at that moment descending. Hardly had_ she 
landed when, dropping her bag, both the girls were 
locked in each other’s arms. 

By this time Mr. Stone and Chester had ap- 
proached, so Ethel introduced her friend to her 
brother after Mr. Stone had given her a hearty 
handshake. 

“Vil take your bag, Doris,” said Mr. 
“Chester and Ethel, take care of Doris.” 

The ride home was very different from the one 
to the station. Ethel and Doris spoke so much, 
and so fast, that Mr. Stone began to wonder if 
the girls knew what they were talking about. 

Soon they stopped before a_ beautiful 
yellow house. 

“Welcome to our home,” exclaimed Chester as 
he opened the door and helped the girls to alight. 
_ “What a beautiful place you have here, Teeny!” 
exclaimed Doris. 

“Here, Sam, take these bags,” ordered Mr. 
Stone of the servant who had opened the house 
door. 

“Now, Doris, you are to share my room with 
me,” explained Ethel as the two girls were going 
up the stairs arm in arm. 

“That will be great, kiddo,’ answered Doris, 
who did not like the idea of staying alone. 

While Doris was taking off her garments she 
glanced around the room. UHer eyes soon wan- 
dered to the mantelpiece, where to her surprise 
she saw the picture of a young man. At once 
she became interested and walked over to it. 

“How do you happen to have—?” but stopping 
in the middle of her question and quickly turning 
to Ethel, she asked instead: “What a fine looking 
chap! Who is he, Teeny?” But seeing a pained 
expression on her companion’s face, she added: 


Stone. 


large 


“Never mind about it, now. You can tell me 
some other time.” 
After several questions had been answered 


about girls with whom they used to associate when 
at school, Doris said: ““Teeny, you remember that 
picture of your’s I sent Don. Well, he is head 
over heels in love with you. Hm—there are stacks 
of things I’d like to tell you but I have promised 
never to utter a word. Really, it is too funny for 
anything,’ she finished in peals of laughter. 
“What disconnected sentences, Doris! It must 
be funny if it strikes you that way. As to your 
cousin’s falling in love with me, that’s nonsense! 
A mere joke in fact!’ Remember that he has not 
seen the reality. Tell me your secret, you myster- 


of a handsome young 
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ious creature! Come, let us go to supper, and’ 
afterwards I hope you'll think it over and tell me.” 
% . *& % % * 

On a large settee under an 
tree sat Doris and Chester. Their conversation 
seemed interesting to both, the ending of which 
was emphasized by a nod from Doris and immedi- 
ately a solitaire was placed on Doris’s finger. 
Then, she jumped up but was caught by Chester 
and made to resume her seat. Pulling out a 
colored envelope, ‘he showed it to Doris. The con- 
tents proved to be a telegram. 

“What a surprise this contains for Teeny!” 

“What surprises are in store for her, vou mean, 
don't you, dear?” he asked, at which the poor girl 
blushed as any other girl would have done had she 
been in her place. 

“But really, Chester,” said Doris for the hun- 
dredth time, “You can’t imagine how surprised 
I was when you told me that he was a coliege 
chum of vours. All your folks know him well, 
then. No wonder he is so anxious to come here 
and claim his bride. Oh, but didn’t I have all 
{ could do to keep quiet when I saw his picture on 
Teeny’s mantelpiece. What a story a diamond 
ring and a framed picture can tell!” she finished 
mysteriously. 


enormous apple 


“You see by the telegram that he’ll be here 
within half an hour. Let’s go to the — station. 
Ethel won't know the difference. I'll get the 
machine and when we return with him we'll tell 
her that sombody is downstairs wishing to see 
her, then,—exit for us.” 


“All right,” laughed Doris. 

They were soon winding their way towards the 
depot. Irom her window Ethel saw the machine 
going out of the grounds. 

“Of all things! That certainly beats all!” she 
ejaculated. ‘“‘Chester monopolizes Doris so much 
these last few days that I hardly have time to see 
her. They certainly enjoy each other’s company. 
IT wonder if Chester is seriously in love with her or 


just flirting. I gave him a good warning. He 
must be in love with her,” she mused. 
“My, how dusty that mantelpiece is!” so ex- 


claiming she started taking away the ornaments 
one bv one, until she came to the framed picture 
man, tall and light com- 
plected, four years her senior. His large blue eyes 
seemed to watch every expression of her face. 
After looking steadily at it for a long time she 
murmured: “Frank, what made you stop loving 
me? If you thought you had made a mistake in 
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your choice why didn’t you come to me like a man 
and say so? Now that mother is dead I am so 
lonesome. J crave so much for your love. I won- 
der why you stopped writing. You moved your 
place of residence without notifying me. Oh, 
Frank, how little this world is ‘to me without you.” 

What a long time she had been thus talking to 
herself. Fully three-quarters of an hour, but sud- 
denly she was called back to grim life by Doris’s 
step on the stairs. Quickly placing the picture on 


a nearby chair, she continued her dusting. Doris 
entered. 
“Didn’t vou hear that bell ring? That poor 


soul rang and rang the door bell. It was a bless- 
ing that your brother and I came to his rescue,” 
fabricated Doris. 

“Who’s ‘his’?” ineuired Ethel. 

“QOh,—-I didn’t-say ‘his,’ did I? Well,” she 
sighed dropping into a chair, “I am not to be 
blamed because I ran up the stairs.” 

“Ll guess it is Louise Clarke coming for a book 
I promised to lend her,” answered Ethel, at which 
Doris heaved a sigh of relief. 

“This is the book. My dress is dirty but I am 
not at all ceremonious with Louise, and I'll ex- 
cuse myself.” 

“Oh, please don’t go that way. Put on your 
blue voile. It is very becoming to you, and you 
do look so untidy.” 

“Well, you certainly are frank. Don’t you see 
that it would be a waste of time? I haven’t fin- 
ished dusting yet, and I'll only have to change it 
again.” 

“Waste of time.’ Pooh! You know how that 
girl can talk when she once gets started. By the 
time she goes away it'll be supper time. Come 
now, here’s your dress,” 

“What has happened to you? Evidently it doesn t 
agree with you to go out in the machine alone 
with Chester. Whoever heard of Louise Clarke 
talking so much. I have all I can do to get half 
a dozen words from her. But to please you [ll 
put it on, although | ought not to encourage your 
impudence in this manner.” 

In less time than it takes to tell it Ethel with 
her book under her arm ran down stairs and 
walked into the library, while Doris went out to 
the garage to meet Chester. 

No Louise Clark greeted Ethel, but seated in 
a chair with his back to the window was a man 
reading a newspaper, which was held up in front 
of his face. The room being dark, Ethel took it 
for granted that the man was her father. Then 
the idea “popped” in her head that Louise Clarke 
had left some message for her so she inquired: 
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“Father, Doris told me that Louise here. 
Has she gone?” 

No answer! Ethel thought that her father was 
probably fooling with her. 

“Tather!” she called again, this time emphasiz- 
ing with a stamp of her foot. Finally seeing that 
he would not respond she went up to the arm- 
chair in which he was sitting and grabbed the pa- 
per. Immediately expecting this attack the 
stranger stood up. [thel’s book fell to the floor 
with a bang! She was as one stunned. The color 
rushed away from her face. What a _ glorious 
dream! Oh, if it were only true. She was afraid 
to utter a sound for fear of waking and finding 
herself in a dream, for hadn’t it happened many 
atime. The last time, she had made up her mind 
not to be the first to speak. He was approaching. 
His strong arm was slipped around her waist. 
Ethel wished that the dream would not end. 

“Ethel, Ethel!” called the voice, now so near 
to her ear. It was as one in anguish. He thought 
she did not recognize him. 

“Oh, it’s vou at last,” she cried with a little sob. 

“My darling!” he murmured, pressing his lips 
to hers. ““How I have longed for this moment to 
arrive.” 

The rest would sound too silly for other ears 
than theirs. The two souls who had longed so 
much for each other finally obtained their wish. 
What more could they want? 

An hour passed, and they were interrupted by 
Doris and Chester. 

“Hm! Where’s vour right arm, Frank?” in- 
quired Chester. =F 

“Same place your's is. Around a young lady’s 
waist. My future bride’s waist.” 

“Oh, Frank, have you met my 
Dinsmore?” inquired Ethel. 

At this cuestion all laughed. 

“Guess | don’t need an introduction to my own 
cousin, Don,” answered Doris. 

“Don!” exclaimed Ethel, surprised. 

“Oh, now I understand what the trouble was. 
My name, dear, is Frank Donald Harris, but my 
cousin has a craze for naming people and calls me 
‘Don.’ When she spoke of you she called you 
‘Teeny’ and I never recognized you by her deserip- 
tion, until I saw your picture.” . 

“Say, old chap, you were right when you said 
that I had my arm around my future bride’s 
waist.” 

“IT didn’t say that. I said that—or I meant to 
say that vou also have your arm around a young 
lady’s waist.” 


Was 


friend, Miss 





[Continued on page 12] 
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“Che Chavel in 


the (Nountains” 


By Lois Frazee, 15-8 


IGH in the Alps, nestling lovingly at 
the foot of a rugged peak, is a small 
village. The picturesqueness of its 
houses and of the dress of its people 
shows that it belongs to that humble 
but charming race, the Swiss. Hav- 

ing noted these things, the eye is, almost at once, 

attracted to a small, gray building of roughly- 
hewn stone. This is the chapel, “St. John’s in the 
Vilderness,’ famous because of its sweet-toned 





bells. Surely this is a scene well worth admiring, 
but what we wish is to hear the song of the 
chimes. 


It is Sunday morning. All the village lies in 
reverent stillness. In the very air is a touch of 
perfect solemnity. Then a sound, sweet and pure, 
softly reaches our ears. Now it is hushed; now 
grows clearer and clearer. The mountains rever- 
berate, sending back the tones again and again 
until they fade into the distance. Now they are 
playing the Doxology; and there rushes to our 
minds a time when we stood on tiptoes and looked 
wonderingly over the pew about the dimly-lighted 
church. ‘The people begin to go slowly by to the 
chapel, with pure, holy expressions on their faces 
as the chimes softly play the old hymns familiar to 


us all. 
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The echoes die away until they become like the 
distant humming of a bee. Now they are gone, 
and again that reverence fills the air. Even the 
wind stops stirring the treetops. We seem to be 
enchanted, for every nerve is strained as if we are 
waiting lor something to happen. The birds 
seem to have stopped singing, waiting for their 
time to burst into melody. 

And now a sound breaks the stillness of the air. 
It is what we have been waiting for. A hymn, 
unfamiliar ‘yet pure and sweet, falls upon our ears, 
Although we cannot distinguish the words, each 
tone seems to have a meaning of its own. The 
villagers, standing with uplifted faces, seem to be 
pouring out praise, love, hope, and thanks in that 
one simple melody. Now the tones grow slower 
and slower, fainter and fainter, until the hymn 
ends in one soft chord. 

As the sun sinks beyond the horizon, and the 
shades of night begin to lower, the chimes re- 
sume their pealing. While the sun illuminates the 
clouds with soft shades, the bells sing their lulla- 
by: Now the soft colors are gone, and twilight 
drops in. The chimes have stopped their ring- 
ine. <All the world is at rest. : 





Dreaming 
Bv Ruth Wl. Potter, ’14 


Dreamily flows the rippling river, 
Winding away serene and blue, 

Singing and singing on forever 
One httle song the whole day through. 


Blue is the mist that hangs so faintly 
Like a dim veil the fields above; 

Blue is the heaven, that soft and gently 
Looks down on us with love. 


Oh, that I could paint the peace unbroken, 
Tell the joy of this rare blue day, 

Send vou at least some sweet token 
Of thoughts and wishes far away. 


Lo, at my feet blue flow’rets tender, 
Warm with the kiss of the noontide sun, 

Here, let them mirror you all the splendor 
Of mist and river and sky in one. 
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Che Boden of the Pacific 


By May Chapman, 15-38 


OST people agree that by far the most 
beautiful of the Pacific islands are 
the Hawaiian group, also known as 
the Sandwich islands, about 2,000 
miles from San Francisco. They 





were discovered by that world-re- 
nowned navigator, Captain Cook. 
Originally inhabited by cannibals, “Sandwich” 


is a rather suggestive name. The group, being 
situated within the limit of the trade winds, has 
one of the most equable and healthy climates in 
the world, and is one of the few tropical piaces 
where the devastating work of the hurricane is 
practically unknown. ‘These islands are now an- 
nexed to the United States, but about two or 
three years ago, the last native queen was buried. 

T will tell you a few of the most interesting facts 
about Honolulu. It is the most important town, 
and is situated on ae island Oahu. 

On approaching it, after having gone through 
the Kaiwei channel sie the Léper island Molo- 
kai on the left, you see land of a distinctly cone- 
like shape, which, as the ship nears, formulates 
itself into Diamond Head on the right, with that 
famous extinct volcano, the Punch Bowl, in the 
background. QOn your left is Pearl Harbor, which, 
when finished, will be the strongest fortified naval 
station in the Pacific. The entrance to the harbor 
is rendered rather perilous by a large coral reef 
which opens up as one rounds Diamond Head, and 
at low water, under the old native rule, the com- 
mon prisoners may be seen working there. Go- 
ing up the harbor to the wharf, the usual crowd 
of natives, wearing leis, (wreaths of brightly 
colored flowers) around their necks, wait to wel- 
come the strangers. 

The points of interest are many, but I can de- 
scribe only a few. A very pretty and interesting 
drive is out to the Punch Bowl, along a straight, 
wide road, with tall palm trees on either side, ‘and 





“UW1bat’s in a Mickname”’ 


(Continued from page 10} 


“Well, she is my future bride!? he explained, 
at which Ethel was so glad that she kissed her 
brother and nearly smothered Doris with kisses. 

The letters which Ethel had written Frank had 


fine private residences surrounded by semi-trop- 
ical gardens, to within a few hundred feet of the 
top of this volcano. Formerly the tourist could 
walk to the top and look down into the crater, 
now the United States has made a fort of it. On 
the way back, stop at Waikiki for afternoon tea 
on the balcony of the hotel of that name, which 
overlooks the beach. There one may sit and 
watch the natives riding their surf boats, one of 
their greatest amusmients, and they practically 
live in the water day. Another place of in- 
terest is the museum. There, nearly everybody 
goes to see the great decapod, which was washed 
upon the beach after a heavy gale. It is so im- 
mense that its body covers the whole roof, and 
its legs, with their treacherous claws, like those 
of the tiger, hang down the walls to the floor, The 
old queen’s palace, like barracks, and the govern- 
ment house, within a few blocks of each other, 
are all points of interest. 

The Hawaiians themselves are the laziest race 
in the world, and are called the “Lotus-Eaters.” 
The lotus leat is their emblem. Their favorite 
amusements are surf-riding, as I have mentioned, 
and spearing salmon by moonlight. 

If you happen to know one of the natives, you 
will most likely be asked to a feast, which is a 
treat no one should miss. W earing leis, you sit 
on the ground, around a pot, which contains “pig 
and poi.” Poi is a native vegetable. This is eaten 
with the fingers, and for a favored guest the 
host will wind around his fingers what he con- 
siders a dainty morsel, and pass it. Of course it 
would be an insult to refuse. At the finish the 
Kkanaka girls dance the Hula-hula or muscle 
dance. 

Flaving seen the most interesting places of this 
beautiful town, so with the leis still around your 
neck and the “‘Aloha’s” of the natives ringing in 
your ears you sail out of the harbor. 
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been returned with the words “Moved away” writ- 
ten on the envelope. The same thing happened 
to Frank. 

After this was explained to Chester the latter 
said: ““Come on in and tell father. He is in his 
den.” 

Thus it happened that after that time Doris 
never again nicknamed any of her acquaintances. 
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Che Svirit of the Forest 


#4 HE night air was pregnant with mys- 
tery. A faint shower of moonbeans 
shimmered through the dark foliage 
of the forest, giving a ghost-like ap- 





pearance to the fitful shadows. Fol- 
lowing, the silvery moon-lit path 


beyond the dense forest to a distant clearing, a 
heavy sheet of diamond mist was seen rising to- 
ward the hills. 

But, what is that gleam of pure white visible 
in the moonlight? Perhaps, it is the trailing 
gown of some fairy queen! Hut no, now the girl 
moves slowly and thoughtfully down the shining 
path. Even a fairy would move with less com- 
posed grace! . 

The dampness of the mist caused her sheer white 
garments to cling to her lithe figure, revealing 
each graceful movement. 

Suddenly the forest awoke; the shrill cry of a 
hoot owl to his mate echoed and re-echoed; then, 
at intervals, the low caroling of a nightingale was 
heard. 

At the same moment, the girl, too, 


sprang into 
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motion. Quickly catching her scarf from her hair, 
she swung into a wild dance—the dance of wood- 

land nymphs. Every subtle movement was sym- 
bolic of some creature of the forest. Her voice, 
as she sang in time to the dancing, caught and 
echoed the song of the nightingale. 


\s she ceased at last, exhausted with her efforts, 
a dark figure emerged from the shadow of a huge 
tree trunk. App roaching nearer to the girl, the 
man spoke: “That was excellent, Miss Mercian ; 


I feel confident that if we can reproduce this 
moonlight scene, your act. will be the greatest 
achievement in years.”’ 

By way of reply, the girl softly sighed. “I pray 


that it may please my Tudiencel I’ve tried so hard 
all my life to be truly worth something—to do 
something worth while!” 


“And 


now, after years of struggie, you have 
succeeded. What shall we call this scene 2” added 


the practical stage manager. 
“The Spirit cf the Forest,” 


replied the girl, rev- 
erently, 





Tbaltway Rock 


By Margaret Durkee 


Out in the bay, there stands a rock, 


A rock, 


all brown and gray, 


And on it stands a beacon white, 
That guides the ships by day. 


This rock stands high, 


sentinel, 


A few miles from the shore, 
And in the harbor, that it marks, 
A fleet did ride of yore. 


A fleet of hardy fishermen 


That rivaled Gloucester’s 


own, 


And by that rock sailed to the Banks, 
And by it sailed back home. 


*Tis said that sailors of that fleet 
When they did outward sail, 

Threw pennies on the rock, that they 
Might weather every gale. 


The vessels of that fleet are gone, 
The sailors passed away, 

And in their place are white- winged yachts 
That dot the deep blue bay. 


Now if some pleasant afternoon 
. You happen down that way, 
I'll show that very rock to you, 
And where the pennies lay. 
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Parson Morill’s Hectdent 


By Catherine E. Giles, 16-7 


is it possible you’ve not been 
told? Perhaps they don’t know 
exactly how bad he has been hurt.” 
“Who?” demanded Mrs. Brown, as 
she deposited the carefully meas- 
ured salt into a bowl of sugar. “Who 


Typ 


ee el 


N 


hee 









has been hurt? Surely not Parson Morill! Boy! 

Can’t you speak?” : 
“Oh, yes!’ answered Stephen, “but I don’t 

know how much the parson’s been hurt. Might 


have broke his neck or——’ 

“Begin at the beginning and tell me how it hap- 
pened,” demanded Mrs. Brown, sinking into the 
nearest chair. 

“Well, vou see,” deliberately began Stephen, “as 
I was passing Parson Morill’s stony pasture, I saw 
him picking cherries, way up in the tree. Just as 
I was going to salute him, down he came, head 
over heels, and landed on those awful rocks. Then 
Mrs. Morill came running out dnd sat down be- 
side him, and—but Mrs. Brown, haven’t any of 
the neighbors heard?” 

“No, indeed!” replied Mrs. Brown, “I am always 
first to hear of a death, a wedding, or a christen- 
ing.” Then forgetting both salt and sugar, she 
put on her bonnet, and started to tell Mrs. Jones 
the awful news. 

The rumor spread from one to another, and 
soon quite a crowd had gathered at the Centre. 
Tie men came in from the fields and found cold, 
or unprepared suppers, deserted houses, burned 
pots, and, a little later, their wives. They soon 
learned that “poor Parson Morill was killed by a 
fall from the cherry tree.” A little later a crowd 
of supperless deacons set out to comfort the be- 
reaved Mrs. Morill. 

When they had covered most of their three-mile 
tramp from the Centre, and could see the white 
fence around the late parson’s house, they 
stopped to decide who should be spokesman for 
the evening. 

While they were trying to decide whether Dea- 
con Jones or Deacon Brown could best fill the 
position, a familiar carriage, drawn by a sedate 
horse, slowly drew around the bend of the road. 

The deacons all started, looked at one another, 
and solemnly declared: “There’s no such things 
as ghosts.” Meanwhile the carriage drew nearer 
and nearer, and at last stopped before the fright- 
ened deacons. 

The parson, for the occupant of the carriage 
was none other than he, called each one by name, 
was surprised, but pleased to meet them all to- 
gether, and before the deacons could find their 
tongues, inquired the cause of their meeting. 


After a painiul silence Deacon Brown found his 
voice, cleared his throat and said: “We came here 
tonight. Wecame to—we wished to find out 
how much you had been injured by your fall this 
afternoon. [ need not say that we are both 
pleased sand surprised to find your injuries so 
slight, to find 

“Ny fall this afternoon? 

had no tall!” interrupted the mystified parson, 
gazing in bewilderment at the deacons, who in 
turn gazed helplessly at one another. Then they 
all crowded into the parson’s carriage and drove 
toeine .Cenire, 

The women were still discussing the 
ing of Parson Morill,’ 





Why brethren, I have 


“sad end- 
when they arrived at the: 
Centre. There in the midst of his flock the par- 
son declared the rumor false. “Although,” he 
continued, “I cannot deny that I gathered most of 
my cherries this afternoon, but T did neither slip 
nor fall. I cannot possibly see-——” but here he 
was interrupted by the women, who had caught 
sight of Stephen Brooks. 

Mrs. Brown declared that he and he alone was 
to blame for all the commotion at Dover Hills 
Centre. Deacon Little collared the culprit and 
dragged him before the parson. 

“This!” he began, shaking Stephen, “This is the 
cause of all this fuss. Young man, do you know 
that vou have this day either intentionally or un- 
intentionally told a falsehood, that has caused 
more confusion than a fire? That has caused 
many of us to be supperless at this hour of the 
might?” 

Young Stephen, shaking the hand from his 
collar, indignantly replied: “I told no falsehood, 
Deacon Little, either intentionally or otherwise. 
As I came by Parson Morill’s this afternoon, I 
saw him up in the cherry tree. I saw him come 
down the ladder, and land on the rocks. I didn’t 
know how much he was hurt, or if he was hurt 
ate-all” 

“Rut you told me,” declared Mrs. Brown, 
he came down head over heels.” 

“That is quite true,” replied the lad. “Of course 
he came down head over heels. How would you 
have had him come down, walking on his hands? 
When he landed, Mrs. Morill came out and’ sat 
down beside him, and helped him measure the 
cherries. I am sure that I have stated all facts 
correctly, have I not, Parson Morill?” 

“My boy,” replied the parson, in his most 
severe tone, but his eyes were twinkling, “any- 
thing told to deceive is a lie, and if you are ever 
tempted to twist the truth again, remember the 
supperless deacons of Dover Hills and refrain.” 


“that 
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The members of the Ranprator staff of 1913-14 
make their debut with mingled feelings of pleas- 
ure and misgivings. The high standard set by 
our predecessors convinces us that we must exert 
ourselves to the utmost to maintain that standard. 
We wish to make Vol. XXIII of the RApratTor 
worthy of its predecessors. 

Our greatest help will come from you, school- 
mates. What we need most is your co-operation. 
You can give us this co-operation :— 

First—By subscribing for the Rapraror and 
thereby assure us of our financial success. 

Second—By contributing interesting and useful 
material, including class notes and stories, or con- 
tributions to the Alumni and Club coiumns. 

All the old departments will be retained, includ- 
ing the Letter Box, which is open to the discus- 
sion of any questions which are of general inter- 
est to the school; and the Calendar, in which all 

schoo! will be found in 
From time to time there will 


the happenings in the 
chronological order. 
be columns devoted to the Manual Arts, Commer- 
cial, and Cooking departments. 

Schoolmates, give us your heartiest co-opera- 
tion and make this volume of the Rapraror one 
which will be a standard to all succeeding volumes. 

eprer er 

We have on hand a few miscellaneous copies of 
the Raprator, dating from October, 1910, to the 
present time, which any pupil can obtain by apply- 
ing to a member of the staff. 


Now that the large additions to our school have 


been completed, we are for the first time a really 
united school. Although for the past two years 
the school has been nominally united, the fact that 
the Freshmen had to attend at an afternoon ses- 
With the com- 
pletion of the additions, we are now able to com- 
1,800 


pupils of our school, doing away entirely with the 


sion has kept this from the reality. 
fortably provide seating capacity for the 


afternoon session which was such an inconvenience 
not only to teachers and pupils but also to the 
parents. 
n-rRnremRm eR 

Let 
us not be down-hearted by the loss of the first 
game. Instead let us get together and give the 
team such a backing that the “Spirit of °13” will 
To show 


The football season is now in full sway. 


be a slogan for all succeeding classes. 
this spirit it is necessary to have a large attend- 
ance at all games, and to cheer the team spirit- 
edly. [f backing the team can give us a champion- 
ship one, let us have it by all means. 
znRR Ee 

Freshmen, the Raptator gives you its heartiest 
welcome, You are now to enter that period of 
school life from which you will be graduated either 
into a business life or into some institution of 
higher education. Begin now to prepare for it. 
“Do a day’s work each day,” and if you do, you 
will be sure to make your work in high school suc- 


cessful and enjoyable. 
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The school suffers to an unusual degree in the 
loss of a group of valued assistants, some of whom 
had been long connected with the faculty with 
signal success. 

Mrs. Mary Carrick Thurston, under whose 
talented leadership the Art department has accom- 
plished results attempted by few high schools, has 
taken charge of the Art department in the Brook- 
line High School. 

Miss Bessie Davis, efficient worker in the Eng- 
lish department and in the Vocational Bureau of 
the school, has taken a position in the Metro- 
politan Art Museum, New York City. 

Miss Natalie Smith, a vivacious and inspiring 
teacher of the English department, adds another 
to the long list of teachers who have left us for the 
New York schools and will teach in the Erasmus 
Hall High School, Brooklyn, N. Y. 

Miss Mildred Hayes, the pioneer teacher of our 


will 
of Porto 


recently established Cooking department, 
teach the same subject in the schools 
Rico, 
eRe ER 
Manuscript for the Rapraror must be written 
on one side of the large theme paper. A line must 
be left between the title and the beginning of 
the article, and a half-inch margin on the left side. 
The paper must not be folded or rolled. The 
name of the author must be at the top of each 
sheet and the pages numbered. 
eeReeR eR 
An orchestra composed of representatives of the 
several High Schools of Greater Boston is now 
under way under the leadership of a Somervilie 
High School boy. This is an entirely new idea and 
deserves the support of everyone who can play 
any musical instrument except the piano. More 
will be said of this later. 
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Our Pew 


Miss Helen Lyons, S. E. H. S., ’03, has joined 
the drawing department of this school. Miss 
Lyons graduated from the Massachusetts Normal 
Art School in 1907, and took a graduate course in 
illustrating and arts and crafts at the same school. 
She taught a year in the Somerville Evening High 
School and last vear in the Industrial School. 

Miss Florence L. McAllister, S. L. S., 00, Tufts, 
G4, has joined the staff of English teachers. Miss 
McAllister taught-for three years in the Black 
River Academy, Ludlow, Vt., and afterwards two 
years at Needham High. Last year she taught 
here, substituting for Mr. Murray. 

Miss Gladys Jennison, Natick High School, ’05, 
has joined the faculty of the Commercial depart- 


Ceachers 


ment. Miss Jennison represents the Chandler 
Normal School of Shorthand, and has taught in 
the Randolph and Avon Schools, for three years at 
Fairfield, Me.. and at East Bridgewater. 

Miss Ellen Smallwood, S. L. S., 709, spend one 
vear in civil service work, and then went to Bur- 
dett’s for one year, after which she taught two 
vears at the same place. Miss Smallwood teaches 
typewriting. 

Miss Louise Hoyle, Norwood H. S., 04, Mt. 
Holyoke, ’08, taught English in North Attleboro 
High School for two years, and comes to Somer- 
ville from Barcelona, Spain, where she taught Eng- 
lish in Mrs. Gulick’s American School for Spanish 
Girls. Miss Hoyle returned to the United States 
last August to accept a position here. 


0-o-0-D-0-o-0 


Calendar, September—October 


September 15—School opened, 1,866 pupils en- 
rolied. 


September 16—Regular programme. 
September 29-—Cooking Classes installed. : 
Cctober 2—No school signal. 


October 4—Somerville, 0; Wellesley, 15. 


October 8—Commercial Department visits B. 
& M. Freight Department. 

October 8—Somerville, 13; Lawrence, 0. 

October 11—Annual meeting Girls’ Outing 
Club. 

October 11—School Orchestra organized. 

October 13—Columbus Day. Somerville, 13; 
Tech. 717, 0. | 
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1914 


Class Editor, Walter B. Wiley. 


a long while to get eighty-five cents 
“subs,” but we 


It takes ) 
from some people for Rapraror 


notice that they are éver present at the lunch 
counter at recess. Letter think it over, every- 
body. 

We-sthink there. must ° be a spring’ in 


Macl—t—-re’s seat. He is lke a jumping-jack in 
IV English A. A good fault, Mac. 

Brace up, friends, Somervillians, schoolmates, 
we are on the home stretch and the tape is not far 
ahead. 

To—er is human, i. e.:— 

We-er are Seniors-er at-er last. 

Advice from a college freshman: “Get your 
constructions or there will be trouble.” That 
doesn't mean bridge construction but a little more 
handling of the grammar, 

We are well represented this year on the foot- 
ball team by Alex. and Harold Anderson, Wiley, J. 
and H. Robertson, Hall and Hoban. Others are 
on the waiting list. 

R—d, translating Virgil:— 

“Venus, her trembling eyes glistening—” Some 
eyes there, Rood! 

world!” 
avoir” in 


the 


“ 


One of the “seven wonders of 
H—n—w—ll has learned to conjugate 
the present indicative! 


Assistants, Philip B. Lewis, Sidney Whittaker. 


Heard in French:— 

Teacher: ‘““How do you spell “or” in French?” 

L--w—s: “O-u!” 

Teacher( staring at L—w—s and continuing): 
“And how do you spell the French ‘where?’ ” 

L—w—s (again): “O-t!” [“Oh you grave’’| 

What's the matter, L i 


2 


s,—dying: 





You are not privileged to walk on the grass be- 
cause you're a Senior. 
Seners, How—— 
—many times have you been lost in the new 
corridors? 
are you beginning your Senior year—well? 
—many A’s will appear on your first term card? 
—much money will you, personally, spend for 
Rapraror subscriptions this—-your last year? 
—much bigger do you feel now that you are a 
Senior? 





Teacher (to class): ““What does ‘er ab’ 
mean?” 


Dearborn: (hastily): “Exit!” 


geht 


Hodgdon in French: “Des applaudissements 


sonores—Some loud snores.” 
Our erstwhile schoolmate, Judson Martell, is 


now attending Bowdoin College. We wish you 
luck, Jud. 
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1915-A 


Class Editor, Myrton Evans. 


One. of our class, Earl Cushing, is doing fine 
work in football. 

One of our numbers saw Miss Farr riding home 
in her automobile one day a short time ago. It 
had a Maine license on it. Now who would have 
thought she came to school from Maine every 
day? 

Who can blame Fiske for dropping Greek when 
the division consisted only of girls? 


Walsh is the greatest German scholar -in the 
Somerville High School. If you don’t believe it, 
ask him. 

Ralph Rood, the real estate dealer: If you wish 


to purchase a house at the lowest price, go to 
him. 


Miss Sutherland seems to have got into the 


habit of learning her English lessons. Habits are 
sometimes hard to break. 


1915-B 


Class Editor, John H. Chipman, 


Languid pupil: “Oh, dear! What 
mean?” 

Unsympathizing teacher: “Good point, look it 
up.” 


does this 


D—s Und—hill was very much embarrassed the 
other day when her name was mentioned among 
the Greek States as follows :-— 


Teacher: “Name the Greek States, McC—ty.” 

MecC——-ty: “Er-er-er—Doris?” 

Teacher: “Can’t you do better than that? 
Doris doesn’t take up much room, you know.” 


In German, answering the 'teacher’s question: 
“Du-hast das in der Hand.” 

Teacher: “Next, what is wrong?” 

Pupil (dreamily): “Du hast a 

Teacher: “Well, I have not much objections to 
being a very intimate friend, but I am certainly 





Assistant, Margaret Wiley. 


not a member of your family, and I think you 
wouldn't call me a small child.” 

From English D,:— 

Westerberg can’t understand why the letters 
from the conspirators to Caesar were not printed. 

Did somebody suggest that the use of spy 
glasses is necessary to distinguish the Freshmen? 
How they do obstruct our passage!! 


References in Woodcraft, from Cruickshank: 
“How to Build a ‘lean-to.’”—(Opus 1 No. 1.) 

Have you noticed a hole in a stair of the west 
stairway (West building) on which Miss T 
stumbled the other day? 





Soon we may have “music with our meals” 
rendered by the orchestra if they decide to play 
recesses. 


(PLEASE DON’T CROW DST) 


1916-A 


Class Editor, Emil R. Lawson, 
Assistant, James B. Kellogg. 


Fletcher has changed to another division. 
probably couldn’t agree with Hale and Barrett. 
wa Ve are all very glad to see Mr, Murray again, 


He 


We congratulate “our president” on the success 
of his first speech, delivered in 30W. 


1916-B 


Class Editor, Arnold Murray. 
Assistant, John Chequer. 


Miss Cooke and Miss Creighton, II Geometry 
P, are so fond of the subject that they insist on tak- 
ing lessons after school. 


Welcome, classmates! Begin your Sophomore 


year by supporting your column in the RApra‘ror. 
Get busy, everybody, hustle and get notes. 
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Eliot seemed much embarrassed during a talk 
on “love” by Miss Hunt. 


Mce——1 sang a delightful melody to the pupils 
of 324. The title of the song was: “My father 
was a confederate, but he wears a union suit.” 

We are glad to know that Miss Haggie has re- 
covered her health, and is able to resume _ her 
studies. 

Heard in the corridor :-— 

Mr P—: “I know you.” 

Harding: “Who am I?” 

Mr P—: “Nobody.” 

Harding: “Good heavens! I’m discovered.” 

Division b is very well and ably represented on 
the football squad by Hayden, Egan, and Elliott. 

Miss Dupe, II German B. translating: “The 
boy’s father is a Frenchman, his mother is an Eng- 
lishman.” 


Martin of 324 has been nominated by the pupils 
of Division J as a first-class flute player. We all 
wish you luck, Edward. 

We can see why steam rises, ‘but we can’t un- 
_ derstand why the RApraTorR goes up. 


R—d: “They say that Rockefeller’s money is 
tainted.” 

c 3 ae Bre its. Sige eee 

S--o—n: “Yes, it is two ways, ‘taint mine, ’taint 
yours.” 

Miss M—h: “Who wrote the most, Dickens, 


Warren, or Bulwer?” 
Miss H—1—s: “Warren wrote ‘Now and Then,’ 


Bulwer wrote ‘Night and Morning,’ and Dickens 
wrote ‘All the Year Round.’ ” 


Heard in English: “Around Christmas time, the 
mail-carrier is loaded to his fullest capacity.” 
The pupils of Division J were given a delightful 
lecture by Mr. Murray. The subject was: “How 
Women Spend the Money That a Man Makes.” 
McConnell, translating: “Il caressa le chat de 
la facon,” “He caressed the cat with a stick.” 
Representatives from the various Commercial 
Geography divisions took an interesting and help- 
ful trip on October 8 to the freight sheds, to see 
how transportation of commodities is carried out. 


B—e, translating: “Quinze cents livres de 
rente.’ “Fifteen cents, books and no rent.” 


Teacher (in Commercial Geography): “What is 
humidity?” 

B—e: “It is when a person has been working 
hard, and becomes saturated.” 

Teacher (in English, reading from text-book): 


“Well done, knave-knight. O good knight- 
knave—” 
B—I—-d (Gnterrupting): “Why didn’t he = say 





‘Good-morning, knave’?” 

Someone heard McConnell say upon entering 
Mr. Sears’ kingdom: “Have the nearest exit open, 
for J am going through at full speed, and I shall 
turn on the air.” 

Note: We all wonder if it was “hot air.” 

Don't forget that we want a good Sophomore 
column. 


1917-A 


Class Editor, John H. Brewer, 
Assistant, Harold C. Crumby. 


Ho—ins said he was a barber, the other day in 
Latin (amor babar). 

Teacher: “How about your report, N—on?” 

Pete (just waking): “No.” 

There were several “Clapps” in 311 Thursday 
by the sound. He wears No. 12’s too, boys. 

Senior: “What is your name?” 

Dewey (looking out the window): “C. Dewey 
Coyle” (see Dewey coil). 

Senior: “See who coil?” 

Have you ever seen:— 

Ham, gone but not forgotten? 

Weston, second Knowles? 

Oriole, class orator in Spanish? 

Currie, model student? 

Hopkins, window boy? 

Schroeder, ‘division ladies’ man? 

Ringer, the Harvard student (half hard)? 

Benson, champion strong man of 111W? 


What did Handley get in the algebra test? 

Answer: A zero with the rim gone. 

Teacher: “What was the name _ of 
dog of Hades?” 

Pete (thinking of movies): “Rover.” 

Miss Ar—z has been improving so of late in her 
lessons she has recently purchased a_ trunk to 
carry her books around in. 

The new Freshmen can stay if they will only 
keep out from under our feet. 

Grimmons said he was sure the Delphian oracle 
was doped. 


the watch 


1917=38 
Class Editor, Charles Baker, 
Assistant, Winifred Stackpole. 
Owing to the delay in appointing the editors of 
the Class of 1917-B, there was no opportunity 
to collect notes. 
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ditor’s 


The Exchange E 
posite her at the table. 
by his fists, 
the centre 
contents of which was being rapidly depleted by 


small brother sat op- 
His chin was supported 
and he was reading industriously. In 
of the table was a plate of apples, the 


the onslaughts of the small brother. 

Suddenly be looked up with a sigh. “Gee! but 
“The Conqueror’ in the Artisan was a corking 
story,” he said. ‘Wish it had turned out right, 
though,” and his dolorous expression was some- 
what pote by the fact that his mouth was full. 

“Was it good? But what do you think of the 
Jabberwock?” asked oes Exchange Editor. 

“Oh, it’s a good paper, but I think an Exchange 
column makes a ee a lot more interesting, and 
Jabberwock hasn’t any,” answered the small 
critic, selecting with care another apple 

“T should think the Item would consider its 
editorials more important than its School Notes, 
and arrange its order differently,’ remarked the 
E> xchange Editor, after a pause. 

“The Oracle doesn’t have any stories a fellow 
can enjoy. suddenly annotinced the small brother. 

“They're all very learned articles and arenes: 
Who's going to read those!” he demanded, dis- 
gustedly. 

“The Dean Megaphone is a good paper,” 
the Exchange Editor. “Its cuts are very appro- 
priate. W hat do you think of the Dome, Bud?’ 

Bud munched reflectively. “No Exchange col- 
umn,” he said briefly. “But that ‘Treasure and 
Chance’ is some story.” 

“The Magnet is a well-arranged little paper,” 
announced the Exchange Editor. 

The small brother sat up with a jerk. “Well, 
here’s what I call a good, all-around paper,” he 
exclaimed. “The Triangle, and edited by girls, 


said 


too. 
ae. 
“The Index is what one might call short 
sweet,” remarked the Exchange Editor. “But 
that hasn’t any Exchange column, either. The 
Kimball Union is a well- edited paper. And here's 
the Brocktonia. That is a paper after my own 
heart. Well, I guess that’s all. Have another ap- 
ple and thanks for your valuable assistance.” 
“Don’t mention it,” answered the small brother 
modestly. “But honest!’ he murmured hali to 
himself, eee Tniaae is one lite panes. 


Gee! Gitls must be good for something after 


and 


THE TX )W N OF > NOGOOD. 


My friend, have vou ever heard of the town of No- 
good, 

On the banks of the river Slow, 

Where blows the Waitawhile flower fair, 

Where the Sometime or other scents .the air, 

And the soft Goeasys grow? 

It hes in the Valley of W hatstheuse. 

In the province of Leterslide, 

That tired feeling is native there, 

It’s the home of the reckless Idon’tcare, 

Where the Giveitups abide. —Ex. 
% us os 3s % % 

Besides the Exchanges mentioned above we 
have received the following :High School Gleaner, 
Pawtucket, R. I.; Lasell Leaves, -Auburndale, 
Mass.; The Grotonian, Groton, Mass.; The Round 
Robin, Rankin Po., Boston, Mass.; Maine Cam- 
pus, Bangor, Me.; The Allerlei, Stonington, 
Conn.; High School Outlook, Porter High 
School, Kezar Falls, Me.; Enterprise, Keene, N. 
H.; High School Herald, Westfield, Mass.; The 


Wizard, Ossining, N. Y.; The Oracle, Malden, 
Mass, 
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OF THE 


ALVI 


The following members of S. H.S., 713, have en: 
tered Wellesley College: Marion Slade, Pauline 
Murray, Isabel Whiting, Iola Johnson, and Isa- 
may Richardson. 


The class of 1913, S. H. S., is represented in 
the freshman class of the Massachusetts Institute 
of lechnology by: Ketchum Alexander, Ernest 
Gustin, Fred Hoyt, Jr., Charles Martell, and 
Chester Ames. 


Members from S. H. S., 718, entering Harvard 
College are: Hubert Ames, William Brooks, Ray- 
mond Parmer, and Joseph Looney. 


The following members of S. H. S., ’13, have 
entered Tufts College: John McCarthy, Warren 
Bolton, Ellsworth Simpson, Chester Carvell, Row- 
land Davies, Bernard Shea, Edwin Burse, Francis 
Gallen, Angelo Luciano, and Francis Mahoney. 

The following members of S. H. S., 713, have en- 
tered Boston University: Miss Hammond, Ruth 
Ranger, Stanley Lane, and Helen Pond. 

Erling Doane, whose work at fullback on the S. 
H. S. team last year was sensational, is playing 
haliback on the ‘varsity eleven at Colgate College. 

Grace Lewis and Phoebe Underhill, both S. H. 
S., “13, have entered the Freshman class at Mt. 
Holyoke. 

Mildred Carr, S. H. S., 
_ Wellesiey. 
> Ruth Alexander, S. H. S., 713, is employed by 
the Educator Shoe Company, Boston. 


135s5°at.Dana Hail, 


Virginia Johnson and Claire Sweeney, both S. 


NI 


CAMPBELI;08 





H. S., 713, are members of the Freshman-class at 
Radclitte. 

Members of S. H. S., ’13, who entered Boston 
College this fall are: Thomas Garrick, Francis 
O’Garra, Patrick Scannell, and Charles Sharkey. 

Douglas D. Fleming, S. H. S., 713, and Howard 
olaiter,co. fs oa/12, ate. both: at, Dartmouth 
College. 

Rath Panes oy Eos... 13.4s at. The House in the 
Pines School, Norton, Mass. 

Donald Gudakunst, S. H. S., °13, has entered 
the University of Michigan, and Arthur Machan, 
S. H. S., 713, the University of Vermont. 

Estelle -B.. MeCoubrey, S. H. 5S. 12; 
dett’s. 

Austin J. Pierce, E., °11, who was-an All-Inter- 
scholastic guard while playing on the High School 


is at Bur- 


team, is studying, preparatory to entering the 
Posse Physical Culture School, Boston. 
Genevieve G. Niles, L., °11, has entered the 


“Sisters of Mercy’ Convent in Manchester, New 
Hampshire. 

Kathryne Louise Nolan, E., ’04, was married 
September 16, to Raymond Burrows Handforth, 
of Greenfield, Mass. They are now residing in 
Wollaston. 

Helen Mae Phinney, E., ’09, was married in 
July, to Walter Enos Currier, of Somerville. 

Rose Byrnes, S. H. S., 713, is at Winter Hill 
Business College. 


Alexander “Pop” Haskell, L., ’11, 1s working 


for the Edison Light Co., Boston. 
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Without a doubt it is the earnest desire of every 
individual connected with the school, that we ex- 
perience a very successful year in athletics. While 
the outlook is not as shining as it has been in cer- 
tain other years, nevertheless it is very promising 
and we're out to:'win. 

We tender our best wishes and brightest hopes 
to Captain Anderson and the football squad for a 
winning team. 

Let us hope that first game with Wellesley will 
prove the truth of the adage: “A bad beginning 
makes a good ending.” 

Remember, you “Somerville red bloods” who 
back the team, when you want a _ touchdown, 
CHEER, and CHEER LOUD, and your chances 
of. getting one will be much better. They used to 
cheer in the “good old days” which are often re- 


called with pleasant memories, they made _ the 
touchdowns, too, touchdowns that meant cham- 
pionships. Are you going to help the team win 


that championship ? W ell, then, CHEER. 


The shifting of Captain Anderson from the back- 
field to his old position at guard seems to have 
been one of the immediate outcomes of the game 
with Wellesley. His added strength and fight has 
shown out very impressively in the line and has 
given it an entirely new aspect. Both Jim Robert- 
son and Wiley will also prove hard men to pass 
in those deciding games provided ithey are going 
at their best. 

It is evident that if the team’s line turns out to 
be a strong one, it would be a valuable asset in 
producing a favorable close of the season, for with 
a powerful bulwark of defence, such a man as 
Jim Robertson to do the kicking, and a fast open 
style of play on the offence, the chances to win 
would be greatly improved. This appears to be 


the pclicy oi Coach Mahoney and by all means is 
the best. 

Is everybody on edge for those Suburban league 
games? They'll be here before you know it. 


Judging from the showing made iby Rindge 
against fuits’ second team early in the season, it 
looks as though that Rindge- Somerville game on 
Thanksgiving “Day will be one grand str ugele. 


Here’s hoping that Jim Robertson boots them 
between the uprights hot and heavy this fall. Fa- 
gin, of Waltham, seems to be the only shining 
star in the drop-kicking department that is leit 
among the school boys. Our Jim has it in him if 
he will only round into form. The value of a 
drop-kicker at critical stages in a game is inesti- 
mable. How many times have teams gotten 
within twenty-five or thirty vards of the opponent’s 
goal line, and sometimes even nearer, only to find 
that its punch has been repulsed. Here is the 
time that the quarterback, when he sees his op- 
portunity wavering, is at a sore loss without a man 
to drop the ball over the crossbar. Countless 
games have been won or lost, as it were, by the 
services of, or the lack of a skillful drop-kicker. 
Take for instance the game with Medford last 
year, which was won by Robertson’s wonderful 
feat, also the Dartmouth-Harvard game of last 
year was won by a drop from the field, and so, too, 
the Navy defeated the Army two years ago, and 
Waltham beat Somerville last year by one point 
with that field goal. Harvard had four  excel- 
lent Opportunities to win its game with Yale in 
1911, but failed for want of a man to do the deed. 
What made Brickley, of Harvard, the talk of the 
country last season? The answer is his ability 
to drop-kick. Such conditions are prevalent in 
every game and should be met with. Drop-kick- 
ing is one of the greatest scientific branches of the 
game of football and one of the great sources 
from which the game takes life; if fakes a contest 
fascinating. Well, let us hope that our own Jim 
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has a few more kicks left like that one of last fall’s 
Medford game. 

Joseph Murphy is showing grand form at end, 
especially in covering punts and getting his man. 

The team greatly misses the services of Erling 
Doane. Neverthe! ess, Hayden is playing a s! lash- 
ing game at fullback. 
and should develop into a star; he is a natural full- 
back. 


Wiley has made quite a reputation “breaking 


threugh.” Oh, no! not a second-story man, only 
a tootball player. 
“Speed” Anderson sprained his hand in _ the 


_ Wellesley game. 
0+ -0-D-0-O-6 
Somerville Loses Opener 

Somerville lost its opening game of the season 
to Wellesley, 15-to 0. The game was played on 
Somerville I"ield, and the defeat of the home team 
was due chiefly to poor team work. It was 
Wellesley’s third game, however, which may 
account somewhat for its splendid showing. 


The game was not Someryille’s best exhibition 
of ioothall, however, and much improvement is 
- expected. 


J. Robertson, A. Anderson, and Wiley excelled 
for Somerville, while Stover, Putnam and Kuhle- 
wein put up a good game for Wellesley. 
ay GLLESLEY. SOMERVILLE. 
Be RORY he... 5. Fs > SS ae aa e., Hoban, Hall 
Pomeaany, lis sees i etseerras , Joseph Murphy 

sergen, Weeks, |. g., 
le., H. Robertson, H. Anderson 


LoS te oe or ere c., Cushing, Hopkins 
re r.g,, Wiley 
Coolidge, r.t...... ee A yf iP Robertson 
Depeearovewes.......... r.e., Beene Farnum 
Pee WellaGD..52%5.-..5..%. q.b., Bianchi, Egan 
Peatmeerinnerty, 1.h.,...... l.h., Ellis, Rubenstein 
RU ee ee ee r.h., Bowen 
prover, Fowle, f.b........ ees, .ib., A. Anderson 


: Somerville, 0. Touch- 
downs—Coolidge, 1. ae Goal from field—Put- 
nam. Umpire—- Hyslop. Referee—Smith. Head 
linesman+-McCarthy. Time-—10-minute periods. 
———_—_____ 0-4-0: @-0-@- 
Somerville, 12; Lawrence, 0 

Somerville defeated Lawrence, October 8, in a 
hard-fought game played on a soggy field. The 
showing made by the Somerville outfit was a de- 
cided improvement over that of the previous game 
with Wellesley. 

Lawrence kicked off to Somerville to start, and 
was down with the ball like a flash. The home 


See eaNclicsléy, 





He is only a Sophomore, - 


‘score was made by 


team was unable to pierce the opposing defence 
and punted to the middle of the field, From here, 
by a series of line plunges, the boys from the great 
mill city pushed ahead until Somerville was in the 
shadow of her goal posts. But here the defence 

stiffened and forced the offence to-try a field g goal, 
hich failed. 

In the second period Somerville started from 
her own thirty-five-yard ine and by speedy work 
made two first downs, Then it was that Hayden 
broke loose and ran through the middle of the 
whole Lawrence team, all but ten yards of a touch- 
down. This inspired the team with new life and 
in two rushes Bowen was over for a touchdown. 
The attempt at the goal failed. 

In the fourth period, Lawrence ‘led another 
grand charge down the field, and a touchdown 
looked inevitable, but at this moment Somer- 
ville’s stonewall defence courageously withstood 
the attack and held. 

With but a few minutes to play, Ellis, by ex- 
ce‘lent interference and clever running, carried the 
ball from his own twenty-yard line down the field 
for a touchdown. The ball was re-called, how- 
ever, to the opponents’ forty-yard line, where Ellis 
was claimed to have stepped offside. The final 
Bowen, who was materially 
aided ‘hy another brilliant run ‘by Hayden and a 
tackle play by J. Robertson which brought the 
ball to the one-vard line. 

Joseph Murphy, Wiley, J. Robertson, Hayden, 
and A. Anderson shone for the home team while 
Redman, Fleming, and E. Perry played well for 
Lawrence. 

The game was played at Recreation Field. 
score :— 


LAWRENCE. HIGH, 
Glover, Blair, l.e., 


The 


SOMERVILLE HIGH. 


Le., Hoban, pps Farnum 


Bee Gor Vee ieee scrote sas cr tea ee Sale Robertson 
Marsden, Cummings, lg 
bee Pe ok. ‘Robertson H. Anderson 
(GVEA Reled ae, me erate oe Cushing, Hopkins 
[PAE en Pa eC tse Paro ney Ba pent 
Maginess Eastwood. r. oe Pind etree ee , Wiley 
Delaney, Zelinsky, r.e..r.e., Joseph Srp hy, Hail 
WRecenart: ¢.0 eo, acer cae q.b., Bianchi, Egan 
Kennis, Marsden, I.h....... l.h., Ellis, Rubenstein 
Mit routyss tN wale ee r.h., Bowen, John Murphy 
Fleming, Soe, oe oe aly Ree ee pe f.b., Hayden 
Score—Somerville, 12; Lawrence, 0. Touch- 


downs—Bowen, (2). Umpire—McCarthy. Referee 
—Smith. Head linesman—Kolseth. Time—Ten- 
minute periods. 
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Medals, Cups, Trophy Shields, 
Prizes, Frat Pins and Emblems. 








Factory and Salesroom, 387 Washington St. 
BOSTON 








JOHN J. CANNON 


37 HOLLAND STREET, WEST SOMERVILLE 


DAILY AND SUNDAY PAPERS, MAGAZINES, 
STATIONERY AND NOVELTIES. 
PAPERS DELIVERED AT RESIDENCES 





When trading with advertisers in this Magazine, MENTION THE 
RADIATOR. It will help us. 








Fitzedward Bungalow 


MAS. FLORENCE FLOCKTON-WAKEFIELD 


..- Dancing Classes... 


HIGH SCHOOL CLASS 


Friday, October 17. Beginners 
at 7 P.M. 


Advanced Class, 8.30 P. M. 


Residencs, 21 FLINT STREET. Tel. Som, 2023-W 
ManaGer, T. K. FORBES 


SPECIAL—Castle Glide and Hesitation Waltz Taught. 














ANOKA AND 


ARROW 
Nick COLLAR, 


Cluett, Peabody & Co., Inc. Makers 


H. S. HEMINGWAY 


SUCCESSOR TO F. H. FISKE 





Real Estate and Insurance 


302 BROADWAY, WINTER HILL 














WRIGHT & DITSON 


Fall and Winter Catalogue 
Mailed on Request 


For superior articles for all 
athletic sports insist upon 
those bearing the Wright & 
Ditson Trade Mark. 


UNIFORMS, SWEATERS, JERSEYS 
for 


Foot Ball —Basket Ball—Hockey 
All Winter Sports 
WRIGHT & DITSON 


344 Washington St., Boston, Mass. 
NEW YORK CHICAGO SAN FRANCISCO 
PROVIDENCE CAMBRIDGE WORCESTER 








When you think of having your eyes 
examined and of the possibility of wear- 
ing g'asses, the matter of cost naturally 
arises. 


Che 
Cost 

of 
Glasses 


As in everything else, good work, 
eareful, skillful work, is apt to cost 


more than work less good. 


personal use that you ought to be more 


have the best of, than these glasses that 


you are going to depend on to preserve | 


and assist your eyesight. 


The reason that we have succeeded 
so well and that our business has grown 
so satisfactorily is that the Best Workis 
given in every case and a Reasonable 
Price is charged. 
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Wholesale and Retail Manufacturers of 
PLAIN AND FANCY CREAMS AND _ ICES 


We Go to Extremes to Please You 


Our ovens have a baking temperature of about 350 de, 
grees Fahrenheit, and we freeze our Ice Cream at about 16 
degrees Fahrenheit below freezing. 


PURE GOODS PROMPT SERVICE 
ABSOLUTE CLEANLINESS 


399 Highland Avenue, corner Grove Street 


WEST SOMERVILLE 


HOODS -THE 
SAFE MILK 


Just because you have never been ill does not 











mean that you do not need the protection of life 


insurance. 








Just because your milk supply has always been 


safe, does not. mean’ thath ycu do not need the 
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"A Hood's Milkitate 


Hood's Perfectly Pasteurized Milk 


(The only perfectly pasteurized milk sold in Greater Boston) 








protection of 

















Hood’s* method of perfect pasteurization offers you an insurance against the dangers of 
taw milk. 


YOU CANNOT AFFORD NOT TO USE HOOD’S 


' Order of Our Driver-Salesmen, Write or Teleghcne 


' H. P. HOOD?& SONS 


A PROFIT-SHARING BUSINESS 


’ The Public Is Cordially Invited 
to Visit Any of Qur Milk Depots 


Telephone Charlestown €00-ecr the Nearest Delivery Point 
— Informaticn’’ will connect you 
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The Reward 


ev D. E. Mayes, '14 


T was the queerest, dreariest, dullest, 
dirtiest little shop in all the kingdom, 
The door sagged on its rusty hinges, 
the panes of glass were broken and 
the vacancies partially filled with 

he stone Steps were worn in the middle, 

buried in the dirt. The sloping root 
side. 
chattering trav- 





papers. 
and half 
nearly touched the ground on one 


One morning a party of jolly, 
elers was passing along the street. Suddenly a 
girl in the party stopped and motioned to the 
others to listen. Taint, soft sounds of music pro- 
ceeded from the little dirty, dreary, forsaken 
shop. 

“Qh, it is a master touch, and ‘tis a Cremona, 
I know it is. I must go in!” And dashing away 
from the: crowd, she plunged headlong through 
the sageing door. 

“ZT do wish that child would be more normal, and 
give me sufficient warning before she flies off on 
the heels of every whim.” The speaker was the 
ereatly-astonished, long-suffering companion of 
the girl. 

The voung offender was an only daughter of a 
wealthy and eccentric American railroad owner 
Her mother had died when she was a baby, and 
her education and training had been the results 
of the combined eccentricities of her father, and 
the wilfulnesses and desires of the child. She had 
an absorbing passion for music, and in spite of 
her father’s threats, punishments and pleas, she 
had studied with great masters, worked hard and 
steadily, until her_glorious voice was the wonder 
of her friends and the pride of her teachers. A 
violin to her was sacred, and at her touch became 
a throbbing, pulsing soul. Yet she loved her 
father passionately, and his abhorrence of music 
always puzzled her, and all her attempts to please 
him with her lovely voice and her violin had been 
met with such torrents of temper that she finally 
ceased speaking of her music and her musical 
friends. She tried to push them into the back- 
ground of her thoughts by taking an active inter- 
est in her father’s affairs and friends. She enter- 
tained his companions, graced his dinners, inter- 
ested herself in politics and the “market,” until 
he and many of his friends often went to her for 
advice and help 

She knew that her mother was a foreigner, but 
she had never known ‘of what nationality or of 


what birth and breeding. Ail her questions on that 
subject had been met with silence. She often 
longed for a picture or a trinket of the little lost 
mother, to assure her that she, too, had had 
mother’s love and care. 

Now, after months of silent longing for her music 
and her pleasures, like an angel of mercy came the 
sound of the old Cremona. 

When the girl entered the little shop, the dark- 
ness was mottled here and there by patches of 
venturesome light that peeped in through the 
vacant panes. In this uncertain light, the girl dis- 
tinguished a narrow, dusty room, with feeble, tot- 
tering shelves attached to the walls, covered with 
filmy cobwebs. In one corner rested a violoncello. 
On the shelves were numerous violins of various 
makes, sizes, and ages. The girl’s quick glance 
found these in a second, and went searching for 
the unseen, unknown player of the Cremona. 
In a distant dusty corner, she saw an old bent 
figure, with face turned away from her, swaying in 
rhythm with the music of the instrument in his 
hands. Her breath came quickly. She felt that at 
sometime, long ago,—it might be in another exist- 
ence,—she had seen that very figure, had heard 
that very music, and she knew thiat he would rise 
ina moment, turn around, and face her, and speak. 
She was powerless to move. She waited there 
breathless, as the man rose, turned, violin still in 
his hand, came towards her, started to speak,—and 
stopped, eves wide open and fixed, long white hair 
falling about his face. He trembled, anid the girl 
stepped forward, and. laughing slightly, said: “T 
am afraid | startled you, but [ was passing with a 
party of friends, and heard the music. It was so 
beautiful that | knew I heard a master musician, 
and I just had to stop. Will you let me take the 
violin a moiment?”and stooping, she took it gently 
from his hands, raised the bow, and began to play. 
The old man sank into his seat again as if stu- 
pefied, but as the music grew louder, he sat up, 
and looked steadily at the player, while the throb- 





bing, pulsing heart of the Cremona swelled in 
agony, burst in grief and tears, soothed itself in 


prayer, smiled, rippled with laughter, shouted with 
joy, and went dancing off in the forest, playing 
with the shadow and the sunshine. 

As the girl drew out ithe last niote she became 
acutely conscious of her auditor, who rose, grasped 
her wrist roughly, exclaiming: “Malda, it is you— 
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you have come back.” The girl returned to her 
surroundings with a start. She drew herself away 
from the man, laid the Cremona on a shelf, and 
thanked him for the pleasure she had experienced 
in plaving it. But still he followed ther, saying 
rapidly all the while: “*Malda, you came back,—the 
violin—yeou came back !” 

The girl looked at him pityingly. 
me! I am afraid you mistake me for some one else. 
My name is not ‘Malda.” I am Mabel Houghton, 
and [| studied the violin with .’ but before she 
could finish, the old man had interrupted: “I knew 
it—the same one—I knew it.”’ 

The girl gently drew him to a chair, smoothed 
his hair. patted his hand, and soothed him like a 
child. When he grew more quiet she said: “Now 
te!l me all about Malda.” 

In a gasping voice, the old man began: “Years 
ago, I was the greatest violinist in the country. 
My wife was the greatest singer in the Berlin 
Opera Company. When my baby came—my wife 
died. Then my baby was my only hope and joy in 
life. She could sing—before she could talk. I 
made her a little fiddle that she could play when 
she began to walk. She loved me.. She loved me 
better than the little fiddle that would talk for her, 
—as it talked for you. One day a young Ameri- 
can traveler came here to the village. He saw 


“Oh, pardon 
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He sobbed like a tired child, and Mabel began 
to sing seftly, the while holding his head against 
her breast until he grew quiet, ‘then she told him 
she had never known her mother, for she had gone 
to sleep when Mabel was a baby. She would ask 
her father to come up to the shop, for he was com- 
ing to the village that day. 


“Mem Gott! I know you are my Malda’s 
little one. It is ithe reward of Heaven for long 
years of sorrow. I no longer bear evil thoughts 


in my heart for Malda or Herr Houghton, for love 
is stronger than hate, and blood returns to its own. 
It was the inevitable that vou came here. It was 
the Divine Will!” 

His face was transfigured with light, and from 
a pocket he drew a tiny picture, and held it before 
Mabel. She saw a replica of her own face,—a very 
lovely face, with smiling, happy lips, deep, wonder- 
ing blue eves, shadowed by golden hair. She bent 
and kissed the old man, and gently picked up the 
old Cremona again, and played sad, sweet, haunt- 
ing, lilting melodies. 

Suddenly the door opened: a large man burst 
in, and exclaimed, “Daughter!” Mabel continued 
her plaving, softly turning toward the old man, 
-who was peacefully sleeping, with his Malda’s pic- 





ture on his breast, his Malda’s daughter by his 
side, and his beautiful soul with its Author. 
The strong man wept. The girl knew that it 


Malda. After a week they ran away—he and was the ever-present presence of the little mother 
Malda—and she never came back. Ach! Gott! of hers that had led her to oppose her father and to 
Look at me! You have her hair, her eyes, her study her music; that had led her at last to the 
mouth. Oh, tell me you are her child. [I know — side cf the one to whom she owed her genius— 
it! You are, you are!” the eld music-master. 

0+ 0-0-0 








Swedish Lace-Making 


Bv Lois Frazee, 





the beginning of the fifteenth cen- 
tury, Sweden, having been sorely op- 
pressed by Denmark, desired to 


break away from her cruel enemy. 


| q 

“> After a long and bloody war of 
twenty-seven years, she succeeded in gaining her 
freedom. Many interesting stories are told of the 
valiant deeds of Augustus Vasa, their brave 
leader, and of his peasant followers. The dove of 
peace having spread her wings at last over the 
country, Augustus, to the great joy of the whole 
natien, was crowned king. One of the chief re- 
sults of this war was the establishment of Protes- 
tantism. 

At the foot.of a high mountain in Sweden 
nestles a small village. The people, dressed, not 


\s 


15255 
in the gaily-striped aprons which we have seen in 
Swedish pictures, but in plain homespun clothes, 
are seated in the doorways; and seem to ‘be em- 
broidering flat cushions with fine white thread. 
But we will view their work later. Halfway up the 
mountain lies the ruins of an old nunnery which 
was destroyed immediately after ‘the Danish war. 
The occupants were banished to France. These 
nuns were highly skilled in the arts of weaving 
and lacemaking, which they taught ‘to ithe villagers. 
Today these arts are the chief industries of 
the little hamlet which we are now visiting in our 
fancv. Let us go back and study the work of the 
peasants. 

The very first process is the choosing of the pat- 
tern. Many patterns are made up chiefly of a 


es 
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flower similar to a daisy. We can safely assume 
that a daisy patterns a favorite. The design, hav- 
ing been chosen, is drawn on a piece of soft paper. 

We are now ready for the placing. Let us 
watch this young girl who is about to place her 
pattern. She has on the low working bench before 
her, a hard fat cushion similar to a hassock. - On 
this she places the paper pattern and fastens it at 
ach corner ‘by thumb tacks. Then she outlines 
the pattern by placing pins about an eighth of an 
inch apart on the penciled outline. This process 
forms a pattern of pins, so she tears away tthe 
paper, being careful not to displace the pins. If 
this misfortune should happen, another pattern 
must be drawn, and the process of placing re- 
peated. 

By observing the work of that man in the corner 
a few minutes. we see that the pins serve as the 
warp, and the cushion as a boom. He is tossing a 
tiny shuttle in the air which leads the thread in and 
out among the pins. How skilfully he tosses it! 
One false throw would spoil the whole piece of 
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lace. When the pattern is completed, the finished 
piece of lace is carefully removed, and moved up 
until the lower end may be joined to the piece not 
yet begun. By repeating this process several 
times, the desired length is obtained. This takes 
a very long time to accomplish, some pieces re- 
quiring a lifetime. 

The finished lace is displayed in a little shop 
nearby. As we enter the door a bell tinkles some- 
where in the rear, and there appears a little old 
lady who smiles and courtesies to us in a most 
charming manner. Above our heads, from one end 
of the shop to the other, are stretched strings, 
from which are hung samples of the laces. The 
coarser lace is somewhat similar to Irish crochet, 
but does not have the heavy appearance of the 
Trish lace. The finest is so beautiful and delicate 
that it seems as if a breath would blow it away. 
But we must return to the hotel, and prepare to 
depart, for in one ‘hour our boat will be ion its way 
down the river, and we shall bear with us some of 
the beautiful lace of the Swedish peasants. 





Ulas Ibe a Coward 


By Deland Caboon, 14 


ALTER PETERSHAM was, so every- 
body said, a coward. In fact ‘he, him- 
self, admitted it. Way down in his 
heart though he knew he wasn’t a 

: coward. His trouble was that in a 
game or race of any kind, if his opponents gained 
the lead, he lost all heart and was easily defeated ; 
but if he or his side had the lead, he was all right 
and a skilful player-at hockey, baseball and foot- 
ball. 

His freshman year in school he tried for quarter- 
back in the school team. He had been considered 
brilliant by the coach and was given a chance in 
the first game of the season, but the other team 
made the first touchdown and after that Peter- 
sham seemed to have lost all heart. He fumbled 
the ball, mixed his signals, and played as though 
he was afraid of his very shadow. 

K.vervbody called him a coward after that, the 
coach tried to console his player, but even he 
thought Petersham lacked courage. 

It was this way all through his school life, until 
he reached his senior year. He had been kept on 
the football squad every year, not for his playing 
ability, but because he was of value on the second 
team when they scrimmaged the ‘varsity. 





Petersham’s school, Norris High, played won- 
derful football during the fall of his senior year, 
and were tied with Worthington High School for 
championship honors in their league. They were 
to have the tie settled by a game on a neutral field, 

Ieverybody looked forward to this game because 
it was so important and because it was the last 
game of the season, 

The day of the game was cold and clear, ideal 
football weather. At one o’clock the people began 
to swarin the stands, and by three o’clock, the time 
the game was called, the stands were overflowing, 
and people were stacked around the sides of the 
field. In the first quarter neither side scored. In 
the second, both.gained a touchdown, but Norris 
High School's quarterback broke his wrist on an 
end run, and a substitute quarterback had to be put 
in. 

Petersham, who was sitting by the sideline with 
the rest of the substitues, began to sit up and take 
notice. If anything happened to the substitute, 
Petersham would have a chance to make his letter, 
as he was the only quarterback left. 

The third quarter left the score the same. In 
the last quarter Worthington on a chance play 
pushed Norris back for a safety, making the score 


SOMERVILLE HIGH SCHOOL. RADIATOR 33 


nine to seven in favor of Worthington. Then the 
Norris sub-quarter was laid out by a blow on the 
head. 

The coach turned sadly around and called 
“Petersham.” Petersham peeled a his sweater 
and bounded to the coach’s side. “Go in there and 
do your best, you know what this game means, 
was all he said. 

Over the stands fell a hush, the people knew 
Petersham and knew what he was. Then the 
Worthington followers let out a mighty roar; they 
thought that the game was already won. 

As Petersham ran on the field there came to 


his mind the thought that the other side was 
ahead, but he banished it quickly with the 
thought, “I'll show the coach, I'll show them 


whether I’m a coward or not.” 

It was Norris’ ball in Worthington’s territory. 
Quickly he rattled off the signals, first for an end 
run, next a forward pass, then a centre rush. In 
the centre rush he felt his right ankle snap and he 
knew it was broken. He faintly heard the time- 





keeper say “Three minutes to play.” He knew that 
there was no stb left and he must play, so he stag- 
gered to Ins feet and limped to his position. 

The only possible chance to score was a drop 
kick over the goal. The regular quarterback had 
done the kicking for the team, and Petersham real- 
ized that it was up to him to kick tthe goal. 

*24-26-29-9, 24-26-29-9," he shouted as he 
dropped back to receive the ball. The centre 
snapped it back ‘to him and he kicked it; he had to 
use his left foot (a trick he had learned in- his 
grammar school days). Straight and true the ball 
floated through the bars, the timekeeper called 
time and the game was won. 

Petersham toppled over and lay 
the field. When he came to, he heard the stands 
cheering his name, and he heard the coach say: 
“And we thought a fellow who can stand up on a 
broken ankle and kick a field goal, with his left 
foct at that, was yellow.” 

Petersham fainted again with a smile on his 
lips. 


senseless on 
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jv Frederick A. Burns, 


Y ambition has been to be the wireless 
operator of some great ocean liner, 
having a high rate in transmitting and 
receiving. is went into the Charles- 
town Navy Yard and passed a test on 

the adjustment and operation of the wireless for 

which I received a radio-operator’s license. 

In the evening about three weeks later, I was 
listening and heard the Charlestown Navy Yard 
giving out the weather reports. The operator 
predicted a terrible storm at sea, which aroused 
my curiositv. “the wind was howling around the 
corner of the house, the window panes were rat- 
tling and the moon shone as clear as crystal. 





Se anenly. strangely and my steriously, I was on 
the steamer “Olympia” in the wireless a Tt was 
my duty to operate the wireless from twelve 


o'clock midnight until twelve o'clock mid-day, and 
my reliever took his turn the other twelve hours. 
We were well out at sea and the gigantic rollers 
were rocking the boat like an egg shell. It was 
twelve o'clock midnight and the bell in the cab 
was ringing, so I took my place at the wireless ; if 
the wireless instruments had not been securely fas- 
tened to the table, it would have been uttet ‘ly im- 
possible to operate the set. 


officers were gathered a 
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It drew close onto three o’clock A. M., and my 
relief was sound asleep. Presently smoke began 
to rise all about me. | walked over to the door, and 
looking down on the deck, I saw an engineer run- 
ning and shouting vigorously: “The oil tank in the 
hold has caught fire and the whole hold is in 
flames.” He was the only one in sight, and on 
turning to look at him again I found he had dis- 
appeared... I stepped back quickly ie the wireless 
and sent the distress signal “S. O. S” ... ——— 

. and received an ianswer from o ea Marconi's 
great wireless station at the end of Cape Cod, tell- 
ing me that he would inform the crew of the Rev- 
enue Cutter “Gresham” where the “Olympia” lay 
and her condition. 

By this time the passengers were all aroused and 
running to and fro on the deck, some wringing 
their hands, others crying in despair. Several 
thout me watching for fav- 
Some of the crew were sending red 
rockets high into the air, making a brilliant light 
visible from any point on the horizon. All the 
lifeboats mere out, and ropes bound them to- 
gether to keep them from drifting away from each 
other. The water was gradually rising and slowly 
covering the top deck. 


orable results. 
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In the meantime the “Gresham” reported on its 
way at full speed and that our red rockets were 
becoming visible to its crew. By this time the 
water in the wirelesss room was nine or ten inches 
deep, and as the SD motor was out a4 order, 
IT used my auxiliary storage battery for transmit- 


ting. The water in the rojom was now as S hich as 
my knees and I began to think of my mother at 


home and some of my dear friends in the Somer- 


ville High School, and how badly they would feel 
if they knew my terrible danger. In a quarter of 
an hour the “Gresham” drew up close to us and 


lowered all its lifeboats, and not one life was lost 
in this great storm and terrific disaster. The water 
was just starting to cover the wireless table 
I took the receivers off and proceeded to put on 
the life belt which lay under my pillow on the top 


SO 
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berth, when suddenly I heard a tremendous crash 
like thunder and the great mast behind the wire- 
less cab which supported one end of the antennae, 
snapped off at the base and came violently right 
through the roof above me and I just leaped out 
of the way in time to escape injury or perhaps 
death. The revenue cutter was leaving the 
wreck, and just as I stepped outside the great 
“Olympia” sank, when all of a sudden I heard 
some one toe sharplv: “Say, Fred, do you know 
it’s one o'clock and you ought to be up in bed.” I 
jumped up off the chair and turning around I saw 
my oldest brother Jack and I knew he had just 
returned from work, and in a few minutes I age 
where | was. | put the light out and took my re- 
ceivers off and went to bed. 
Thus nty dream was interrupted. 
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Margaret's PBurglars 


By Doris UW. Coyle, '16=H 


neglected to tell you, Margaret, that 
yesterday, when you were away, I 
had Jimmie Pierce come and put a 
spring-lock on the front door. Re- 
member, and be sure you don’t get 
locked out.” 

daddy! ll remember. 





ON as. 
hope you and mother have a lovely 


Good-bye! I 
time.” 

“If anything should happen that we don't get 
home, go over and spend the night with Prue,” 


said Mrs. Gordon. “Good-bye, Peggy. I won- 
der—oh, if vou should go away, see that you 
lock the doors and the downstairs windows, for 


T don’t want our house broken into! Good-bye!” 

The horse started and Margaret, standing on 
os steps, waved her handkerchief as long as the 

arriage was in sight. “I just know they’ re won- 
acne what'll happen to me while they're gone! 
I wish—Mercy, what’s that?” “That” was the 
cake which she had put into the oven and com- 
pletely eee It was burned to a_ cinder. 
‘Pears like the day’s begun unpropitiously!”’ she 
said rather Pea “T wonder what’ll happen be- 
fore I’m through!” 

The day before Mrs. Gordon had heard that an 
old friend of her’s was spending the summer at 
Harbormouth, and as Mr. Gordon had business 
there, they had decided to drive over the next day. 
But at breakfast Miss Hepzibah Smith, who acted 
as “help,” upset their plans: by announcing that 
her sister was ill and that she was needed at home. 
Ordinarily Margaret might stay alone as well as 


not, but this summer there had been several dar- 
ing robberies on the point, and Mrs. Gordon did 
not like to leave Peggy alone. However, Miss 
Margaret Gordon had no intention of going to 
Harbormouth, and yet did not wish her mother to 
give up her visit. She protested vehemently that 
she was not afraid of burglars, that she knew they 
would not come near, Sou that, if they did come, 
she would not Cue their wishes in the least. 
Ai last she prevailed, and her parents drove away, 
leaving her to her own devices. 

It was lonesome alone in the cottage, and noth- 
ing in the least exciting happened after the cake 
episode, so she determined to spend the day with 
Prue Allen. Accordingly, when she had locked the 
back door and the downstairs windows, she 
slammed the front docr behind her, and set off, 


blisstully unaware that her key to the new lock 
was sitill lying upon the hall table, where she had 
put it “so as to be sure to remember it.” 


It was rather late that evening when Pegg 
started home, having told Prue that she might be 
back to spend the night if her family had not yet 
returned. She had expected to find someone at 
the cottage but it was dark and still. “Evidently,” 
soliloquized Margaret, “this child will have to go 
back to Prue’s, and I'll have to go in first and——” 
She had reached the front door and was searching 
in her pocket for the key. “What in the world 
have I done with—oh, glory be! That key is 
roosting peacelully inside! How ever am I going 
to get in? And I really must, too!” 


——_ 
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After a few minutes’ thought she remembered 
that there was a ladder somewhere in the barn. 
She could put that to one of the upstairs windows 
and climb in. Brilliant idea! She had no sooner 
thought of it than she started after the ladder. In- 
side the barn it was pitch dark and Margaret 
could not find a lantern, so she groped her way 
in as best she could. Whack! She collided with 
the grain chest, whereupon she stopped for a full 
minute to tell the chest exactly what she thought 


of its actrons. Then stepping forward she got 
tangled up iu a harness, and spent nearly five 
minutes getting free. Suddenly a mouse ran 


across her foot, and her start backward made her 
trip over the harness and sit down with a thump 
on the barn floor. 

At last she found a ladder, picked it up, and 
finally got it out of doors, when she discovered 
that it was the wrong one. Into the blackness she 
had to go once more, and after great struggles 
she managed to get the right ladder. ‘There,” 
Margaret “said soitly but with great emphasis as 
she emerged at last, “those are what I call trials 
and tribulations! Here’s hoping: ! 

Exactly what happened Peggy did not know. 
She fell over a root or the ladder or something, 
and she and her burden went down with a crash, 
whereupon she made the most inappropriate re- 
mark possible. “Well!” she remarked with en- 
thusiasm. 

Something was pricking her shoulders, more 
than one something. “What,” began Margaret, 
then she realized what they were. In one corner 
of the Gordons’ yard was a twisted pile of barbed 
wire, the remains of an old fence. It was old and 
rusty but still vicious, as it was proving. Peggy 
started to scramble up, but was pulled uncere- 
moniously back. She tried again with the same 
resuit. An investigation proved her skirt and 
blouse were held fast by the barbs, and pull, and 
twist, and squirm as she might she could not get 
loose. Once more she made the inappropriate 
remark of. “Well!” 

The more she wriggled, 
stuck into her, so at last she resigned herself to 
the inevitable. “If 1 were an old barbed wire fence,’ 
Peggy remarked confidentially to her captor, “I 
wouldn't be so mean. No, I wouldn’t, for what 
good does it do you?) Do you know, I wish you 





the more the barbs 


were in Halifax! It would be ever so much 
nicer for me if you were. You're certainly the 
eraspingest thing that I ever saw!” 


But no gentle persuasion moved the fence in 
the slightest. It did not show the slightest dis- 
position to go to Halifax, even when requested. 
By dint of much wiggling and twisting Margaret 
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got the ladder off her feet, but she could do noth- 
ing more 

The minutes fairly crept by. “I’d even be glad 
to see the burglars,” thought Peggy, “provided 


they'd get me loose. It doesn’t seem as if I 


could stay here much longer! I wonder what 
makes the crickets chirp so loud tonight. Seems 
as if there is one right under me! Oh! What 


was that? She sat up as straight as she could and 
listened intently. Certainlv she had heard some- 
thing on the path that ran down through the Allen 
woods! Suppose it should be Crazy Pete! Sup- 
pose it should be the burglars! Margaret 
wrenched and twisted to no purpose. Now she 
could hear low voices. It surely was the burglars! 
What should she do? The answer to that was 
easv. She had her choice between calling out and 
keeping quiet, trusting to luck to go unnoticed. 
Of course she wouldn’t call out! Phe burglars 
might murder her if she did! 

The voices came nearer. “Yes, it’s pitch dark, 
said one. 

hat’s rather queer,” the other answered. 
Why should it be queer? Margaret wondered. 





Then, “Pe as still as you can,’ whispered the 
burglar in advance. ‘“‘We might * the rest was 
lost. 


“You go around that side and ‘I'll look about 
this,” directed the first. Evidently his command 
was obeved, for Margaret heard steps go around 
the house. Then her attention was all given to 
the solitary burglar standing near her. The moon 
was coming up, but. while she could see his form 
quite plainly, his face was in the shadow. 

After iooking at the house he walked over to- 
ward the barn. Then Peggy heard an exclama- 
tion, “Gee! The door’s open!” He vanished in- 
side and, from the sounds that drifted out to her, 
Margaret judged that he was having the same 
experiences which she had been through. 

At last he came back and was joined by his 
companion. She heard the other say, “No lights.” 
Then came a conversation of which she heard 
nothing. but at last the leader turned, saying: “All 
right!’ and came directly toward the dark spot 
under the big maple where she lay. 

All at once there came the sound of a stumble, 
an exclamation, and then something struck Mar- 
earet violently, throwing her back onto the barbs. 
“What's the matter?” cried burglar number two, 
nearly choking with laughter. “Did you tumble?” 


“Oh, no!” came the sarcastic answer from the 
thine lying across Peggy. “What under the can- 


opy have I landed on?” 
“Me,” Margaret remarked sweetly. 
no use in keeping quiet any longer. 


There was 
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“What! Is that you, Margaret Gordon?’ The 

burgl: ir came to his feet as though shot. 
“Yes. Is.that you, Jack Randall?” 

“Yes!’ came the wrathful answer. .*Why 
didn’t you let us know where you were, instead of 
making us hunt all over the place?” 

Not for worlds would Margaret have Tom Allen 


and Jack Randall, two inveterate teasers, know 
that she had mistaken them for burglars. She 


would never hear the last of it. ‘‘I—er—wanted 
if you could find me!” 

“You did!. Well, you found out, I hope. Prue 
got the jim-jams because she couldn’t see a light 
in the house, and sent her obedient brother and 
me to investigate.” Say, you are grateful! Will 
you kindly tell me why you prefer to lie there in- 
stead of standing?” 

“Td much prefer to stand if I could,” Mar- 
garet answered. How in the world was she going 
to get out of this without telling the boys? 

“Can’t stand up!” 

"Dimi stuck? 

“On what?” 

“The fence.” 

“Ts it as comfortable as all that? Oh, come off, 
Peggy! You can’t make us believe that. Do you 
like to roost on a barbed-wire fence well enough 
to wait about half an hour to see if we could find 
your If you do, you’re crazier than I thought 
you were!” 

Margaret ignored this remark with great dig- 
nity. “Will you: please get me loose? 

“Ti it’s so very fine, you might stay and enjoy it 
a while longer!” 

Those barbs were pricking. Peggy neither 
wanted to stay in her present position nor to tell 
the truth concerning her silence. She debated. 
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“Please help me out, Jacky,” she said sweetly after 
a moment. “l’d do as much for you!” 


“No, you don’t!” Tom Allen retorted. 


“Wel—l, I'll tell after you get me loose.” 
“Honest Injun?”’ 
esr. 


“Al right!’ : 

Aiter much trouble Margaret was rescued not 
much the worse for her adventure. “‘Now tell it,” 
demanded Jack. 

“Well, you see there’s 
front: door and———” 

“Of course, you got locked out,” put in Tom 
Allen. “We expect that of you, Peggy.” 

“Yes, I did. But I didn’t know it till I came 
back from Prue’s, and when I found out, I 
thought I could get a ladder and climb in the 


a new spring-lock on the 


window. I tried and I fell over the hateful 
old thing and landed on the fence. Those 
mean old barbs just hung on to me, and I 


couldn't get out.” 
“But why didn’t you sing out when we came? 
“Vou promised to tell!” 
“Because—-because I’d heard so 


much about 


the pureiess aid—and---[ thought you were they! 


There 

ie was a shout of laughter. 
Pegey! Burglars!” 

“When Pegoy gets rambunctious hereafter, all 
we'll have to say is ‘burglars !’” 

Margaret was right in “thinking she would never 
hear the last of this adventure, for it was told far 
and wide how she had locked herself out, got 
hung up on a barbed-wire fence, and mistaken her 
rescuers for burglars, and Margaret Gordon’s 
luck, mistakes, and accidents are still the talk of 
the point. 


“Oh! Peggy! 





School Calendar 


October 18—Somerville, 29: 


October 20—Senior 
formed. 
October 25 
October 27—Senior (¢ 
tion of officers. 


—Somerville, 0: 


Brockton, 0. 


Girls’ Dramatic Club 
Waltham, 0. 
Girls’ Dramatic Club. Elec- 


October 30-——October Radiator. 


October 


30—Senior Boys’ 


Glee Club formed. 


November 1—Somerville, 0; Newton, 10. 
November 8—Somerville, 6; Medford, 0. 


November 12— 
November 


Meeting Debating Societies. 
15—Senior Class Election. 


November 15—Somerville, 14: Malden, 13. 
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DITORIALS 





Ever since Thanksgiving was instituted by the 
Pilgrims in 1621, the date of its observance has 
been in November; the main purpose being to 
offer thanks to overruling Providence for nature’s 
bountiful supply. But we, the boys and _ girls 
of the city, may well consider the innumerable 
things for which we should be thankful; our happy 
homes, our educational system, our great oppor- 
tunities. It is certain that the children of our fore- 
fathers had not a fraction of the things for which 
to be thankful, that we, the children of this won- 
derful age, enjoy. that 
Thanksgiving dinner will be much more enjoyable 


Remember also our 
if we have contributed toward the happiness of 
those less fortunate than ourselves. 
zmRnrnrnre 
This Thanksgiving, Somerville makes its first 
of the North Cam- 
Let the invasion be memorable,.Somer- 


invasion new Russell field, 
bridge. 
villians! 


eR R ER 


School spirit means loyalty to the school—dis- 
countenancing when in mass meeting in public 
places, ungentlemanly acts such as tipping over 
ash barrels. pulling car trolleys from the wires, and 
numerous other mean and disagreeable acts which 
annoy so many people. Remember, school spirit 
discourages anything which reflects upon the good 


character of the school. 


tie, thereby surprising both friend and foe. 


The foetball season is waning. 


The team pulled 
together wonderfully after the Wellesley defeat and 
showed that “ye ancient spirit” still lives. They 
held the as yet invincible Waltham team to a 0—O 
The 
eleven which on the eve of the league games was 
so crippled that it was not thought of as a possible 
contender for the championship, again surprised 
its followers by a victory over Medford. 
a 


There has ‘been a noticeable improvement in the 
cheering at the games. A mere handful of Som- 
ervillians completely drowned out ithe cheering of 


a much larger throng at Newtion. These few were 


instilled with the same fighting spirit that the 
team, though losing, showed, and they showed 


their appreciation of it. 
znmnreR eR 


The first rehearsal of the High School orches- 
tra of Greater Boston, mentioned in last month’s 
issue, will be announced through the bulletin or 
Also the 


orchestra will be given. 


by posters. particulars concerning 


nReR ER 


The author of “The Spirit of the Morest,” which 
was published last month, was Miss Helen Pond, 
the 


Ow 
oc 
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School Mews 


The School Orchestra 


The interest shown by the members of ‘the 
orchestra this year has produced a very satisfac- 
tory organization under the leadership of Ray- 
mond Chaffee. The first meeting, on October 8, 
brought out between thirty-five and forty enthu- 
siastic candidates, not including pianists. Mr. 
Avery and Miss Hurd attended the meeting and 
expressed their desires for a successful orchestra 
in both attendance and in a musical sense. Many 
of the faculty have shown their interest in various 
ways; Miss Hurd has helped in every way to in- 
crease the interest and membership; Mr. Foster 
helps by plaving trombone for us, and others have 
climbed the numerous stairs to listen. Each re- 
hearsal shows a decided gain over the preceding, 
beth in membership and in the results obtained. At 
present the rehearsals are held under very incon- 
venient circumstances, but soon the new hall will 
afford an ideal place. With such an excellent mu- 

sical reputation as our school has, we want an or- 
ch restras that™will, at least, equal other school or- 
chestras, and do the school credit. 
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Senior Girls’ Dramatic Club 

On October 20, some senior girls met and or- 
ganized the Senior Girls’ Dramatic Club. A week 
later they met again and elected the following \ofh- 
cers: President, Miss* Helen Farnham;  vice- 
president, Dorothy Cook; secretary, Bertha Law- 
rence, and an executive board composed of Miss 
Ruth Mercer, chairman; Vera Mersereau, and 
Vanessa Blaisdell. 


oO 








The Phi Alpha Sorority, 1914, has already begun 
a prosperous year by holding two very successful 
meetings. The Sorority met for ‘the opening meet- 
ing of the season, October 2, at ithe home of Miss 
Marjorie Kilgore, president, and the second on 
November 6, at the home of Miss Thelma Cum- 
mings. The Phi Alpha giris have been recently 
entertained by Miss Madeline Coy, °13, Miss Doro- 
thy Cook and Miss Cummings, whio gave a very 
jolly Hallowe’en party. The Phi Alphas have a 
busy year before them but are anticipating a most 
enjoyable one. 





Devartment of Domestic Science 
Bessie DL. Forbes 


Science and why should it 
be taught in our school?” is a question which 
comes into the minds of our pupils, parents, and 
friends, and whiclm must be answered intelligently. 

Domestic Science is a combination of all the 
sciences that have ever heen studied in any school 
system. It is not a specialty by any means, and it 
is important that we realize that it stands for the 
development of women’s work and place in 
scheme of life. All subjects which 
come under consideration in our daily life are 
founded on science. May I ask, “What is our 
most valuable possession?” “Health.” [For health 
is it not necessary for us to be educated in physi- 
ology and hygiene? If we wish to know the very 
basis of life and growth must we not study chemis- 
try and the elements from which everything orig- 
inates? In order to live, isn’t it necessary to study 
foods, the feeding of children, people through mid- 
dle life and old age? In order to manage our fam- 
ily income isn’t it necessary to learn to buy, to 
“know the market” as a successful business man 
must know? In order to be a successful home 


“What is Domestic 


whole 
the general 


maker—and how many of our girls are not some- 
time going to take their part in this happiest 
occupation?—isn’t at necessary to know the gen- 
eral principles of art that their homes may be at- 
tractive, their clothing appropriate and their social 
standing as they would wish? 

Someone tells us that these subjects can be 
learned at home better than at school? Are the 
moithers who have brought up these children able 
and ready to teach what they themselves may 
know? Although ses have been doing the house- 
keeping, the planning, the buying, the cooking, 
and the sewing for many years is it always easy for 
them to pass on this knowledge? It is possible 
that a scientific training in these very common- 
place duties will give the girls of today a high idea 
and often a reason for the task ; pleasant associa- 
tions which will lift these household duties to a 
place of dignity which they deserve but which is 
frequently overlooked. As the work in this sei- 
ence goes on in our school, it ‘is anticipated that 
many interesting questions will arise which will be 
solved by girls, and our plan is to publish each 
month notes on the work done in this department. 
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1914 


Class Editor, Walter B. Wiley. 
Assistants, Philip B. Lewis, Sidney Whittaker. 


The usual Senior Boys’ Glee Club has this year 
been changed to include all classes. That doesn’t 
mean, however, that Semiors are to be in the 
minority. Make yourselves seen and heard at the 
rehearsals, Seniors, especially tenors. 

In IV English D :— 

Teacher: “What is the predicate?” 

Ya—ner: “The subject.” 

Teacher: “Very bright, Ya 








ner, look it up.” 

Rooney (translating from the Iliad): “Thetis 
dropped a tear.” Did it break, Rooney, or was it 
her heart that was broken? 

The slogan in 1924: “If we can only do as well 
as the Class of 1914, all’s well.” 

Seniors, the football season is now nearly over, 
but remember that the other classes look to you 
for an example of school spirit and loyalty. 

A young gentleman addressing Miss Colbert :— 

‘“Mary.’—No reply. 

“Mary.’’—Silence. 

“Miss Colbert.”—‘*What?” 


Evidently Miss Colbert has become “some” 
young lady. 

Heard in IV English C :— 

Rogers (reciting “Macbeth”’): “Go get him, 


Surgeons!” 
So savs Merrow (1V Geometry D): Parallel 
lines included between parallel planes are parallel. 


Seanlon (translating): “The man-eating Hestor, 
the Pyiian orator,” etc. 

Luciano states that money 1s inmaterial to him. 
We are all your friends, Luciano. 


We think Scanlon must be going to join the 
police force some day. His mind turns in that 
direction even in translation. Never mind, Jim, 
you are the right kind of a cheer leader. 

W'e have a few songsters after all! 

Some extracts Irom the rhetoric :— 

“A bulldog for sale; will eat anything, especially 
fond of children.” 

Wanted: “A boy to be partly outside and partly 
behind the counter.” 

“A lady wishes to sell her piano, as she is going 
abroad in an iron frame.” | 

“Lost near Highgate Archway, an umbrella by 
a gentleman with a bent rib and a bone handle.” 

“Wanted an airy bedroom for a man twenty- 
two feet long and eleven feet wide.” 

Heard in IV English F :— 

Teacher: “St—ens, what 
make on that theme?” 

St—ens: “Very good, but I didn’t hear it.” 


remark have you to 


oe 


Heard after the Newton game: “It takes a five 
dollar bill and a Philadelphia lawyer to find the 
way to Newton.” 
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If vou are not Seniors, 
sliding backward. 


Rost: 


progressing, you are 
strayed or stolen! 
Oh, where did it go !— 
That wheel of Brigham’s, 
That all of you know. 
Miss Stone 
“What kind, 
license city.” 


says that all poets have a license. 
Rhoda? Remember this is a no- 


Some ‘of our teachers are: advocating fresh-air 
classes. It is a very fine idea and might be car- 
ried out more extensively if better accommoda- 
tions were given. We hope that some day we may 
have some rooms fitted up for such an arrange- 
ment. 

Driscoll has been one month teaching Miss Liv- 
ingstone how to sharpen pencils. 

Master Heald says he will welcome any assist- 
ance he might be able to receive in his studies 
from anybody. 
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Hyde is learning nursery rhymes. He is now 
able to recite “Old Mother Hubbard.” By the 
next issue we hope he shall have learned another. 


Pupil (in English): “I couldn’t very well draw a 
diagram for the subject I chose.” 

Teacher: “And what was your subject?” 

Pupil (soberly): “How to make a Welsh Rare- 
ites 

You in IV Geometry (2) B, 
“Greek Chorus” stuff. — 


look out for the 


Don’t strain your neck looking over the other 
fellow’s shoulder at his copy of the RapratTor 
when one cent deducted from your “luncheon 
fund” every third day will insure you against this 
discomfort each month. 


“You must be tired of that Rapraror, 
Gregor,” quoth the teacher. 
“Oh, ’'m not reading it,” 
antly, “I’m only 


Mac- 


returned “Mac” pleas- 
‘holding’ it.” , 


1915-A 


Class Editor, 


We all, especially the girls, rejoiced when Cole- 
man cxme back after his illness of two weeks 

Kendall is going to get a patent for ne new 
incubator which he has invented to hatch pigeon 
eges. It will be some money in his pocket. Oh, 
yes? 

There is a reason for everything, also for 
Evans wearing that yellow and black necktie. 

Who wants to be the Assistant Editor? Some- 
one from 310. Applications may be handed to 
Coleman in 310~or Evans in 204. This is very 
important if we wish to have some good notes 
this vear. 

What’s the matter with Alec MacL Noth- 
ing, only he stays up until ONE o’clock studying. 





Myrton Evans. 


This comes right from him and of course he ought 


to know. 


Walsh was informed that he had a great head 


for algebra. Who could have told him anything 
like that? : ; 


We are sorry that our two representatives of 
the Glee Club, F. Sullivan and E. Stewart, have 
not returned to school this year. 


Itlb Division A in room 204 wants some desks. 
We may strike if we don’t get them. 
Cushing is still having hard luck. Returning 


to ithe game after being absent on account of 


water on the knee, he received a fractured nose 
in the Medford game. 


1915-B 


Class Editor, John H. Chipman, 


Assistant, 


Miss Druhan, translating in Greek :— 

‘« Kipos efeAatver otruOnods TetTapas wupavayyas €iKOoL 
éxi tov xadov otapov’’ —‘* Cyrus proceeded four 
parasangs to the Charles river.” 

According to S—f—tr, the last time he 
Brutus and Cassius was in) Rome soon 
Mark Antony’s oration. 


[Il French A is still puzzling over what Wood 


saw 
after 


Margaret Wiley. 


means by “dead palaces of kings.” 
are pretty dead, but it takes a_ lot 
sometimes to say so. 


Some places 
of courage 


Gillmore has asked the school board to pro- 
vide IIT History A with a decent map. Why, Gill- 
more can't do a thing with that map they have 


now! Those Latin names mix him up terribly— 


~ 
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“those big words are too hard for him.” 


dear boy. 


Poor, 


In History :— 

Teacher: “Miss Donaldson, give some of the 
reasons why the Greeks settled on the Euxine.” 

Miss Donaldson: “\Well—there was good fish- 
ing up there . 

(Business of laughing by class.) 

Doesn't Wood tell the nicest stories in History? 
Funny, too, that they're all fish stories, isn't it? 
Dut they are interesting. The division is wonder- 
ing, though, whether hell get a mark in History 
or in Fishtory. 

II{ Latin A is about to give up the ghost—all 
hopes of taking exams. have disappeared. Some 
ot us, long ago, when we were I*reshmen, used to 
get A in |_Latin—those were the happy days. 

History teacher: “Lydia was the buffer-country 
between Greece and Persia. What is a_ buffer, 
Miss Underhill?” 

“Oh—er-~it’s 
nails with.” 

They say this happened in a certain Somerville 
school: A teacher one day asked the class for a 
definition of the word “timidity.” The class 
seemed puzzled, all excepting one small boy, who 
waved his hand vigorously in the air. 

“Well, Tommy,” said the teacher, “what does 





something to shine your finger- 
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the word ‘timidity’ mean? Can you give me a sen- 
tence, using the word?” 

“Yes'm,” replied Tommy. “Yesterday, me and 
my mother went down to Timidity Smith’s.” 


Me—thy (translating in French): “On y trouve 
toujours cing lois. You will always find five louse.” 


Miss Atwood, of Division A, is an authority on 
the drainage system of the Ancient Greeks, but 
she is nor sure about the shower baths. 


the Sophomores by this time have become 
used to their dignified state, and it’s the old story 
again— When | was a Freshman,” accompanied 
by a dreamy, far-away look in the eyes. Oh, well, 
we were all one; once. 


Although IIT Physics A has used a salt solution 
nearly every day for weeks, its old-time freshness 
has not worn off. Some things can't be done with- 
oyt a make-up. 


Heard in II Latin: “Does 
side or on the other side?” 


‘cis’ mean on this 
In French: Deux cents francs, 
Translation: Ten cents. 
Teacher: “Who was King of 

the French Revolution?” 

Pipe Louis acne 
Teacher: ‘Who was the Queen?” 
Miss Gr—y: “His wife.” 


England during 


1916-A 


Class Editor, Emil R. Lawson, 
Assistant, James B. Kellogg 


Stockwell and Baker—-the long and short of it. 

In 209 we have the honor of having “Home 
Run” Baker, renowned in the first game of the 
Werld’s series of 1913. 

Time to think of Thanksgiving. 
you to be thankful for? 

Teacher: “What is the difference between ‘fu- 
turus sun’ and ‘futurus sum’?” 

Bright Pupil: ‘The first is a future infinitive and 
the second is a future participle.” 

Tagono (reading from Rhetoric): “John care- 
lessly said that the river over—(here he comes to 
a blank) er—overtlew its banks last spring.” 

Class: “Ha, ha, tee, hee’ (some harmony’). 

Tagono (confused): “Well, that’s what John 
said.” 

Valente gets strangled on some of those French 
verbs. 

Latin lessons in Division B 
magnitu.” 


What have 


are increasing “in 


55° 


If yousbecome no Junior in February it is no- 


body’s fault but vour own. 


Heard in English: “The hale policeman hailed 
Hale and inquired whither so late at night and in 
a hail storm he hailed.” 


The Sophs are pretty slow when it comes to 


joining a football team. Every class in school 
has a team except the Sophomores. Why? 


Why do we all shiver when we hear that the 
marks go in within a few days? 

Let's all attend the Thanksgiving day game and 
cheer our boys on to victory. 

Teacher: ‘There is only one notice that will in- 
terest vou. That is (reading from bullet): ‘The 
executive board of the Girls’ Outing Club will 
meet in 305 after school.’ ”’ 

‘Teacher: “Are you whispering, Master L—n?” 

L——n: “No’m, [’m just looking at M——y’s 
new tie.” 
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1916-B 


Class Editor, Arnold Murray. 
Assistant, John Chequer. 








Miss H—g—-n—s (translating): ‘Washington 
was agog with excitement. The city——” 

B——e: “I thought Washington was dead.” 

P—e: “I want to sell vou this horse; he’s a 
good one: he goes twelve miles without  stop- 
ping.” 

M—s—e: “I can’t use him. I only live five 


miles out.” 


What is that strange noise? Oh, that’s poor 
Marshal] again, 

Duffield (translating): “Chaufferez-vous. Chauf- 
feur’s booze.” 


It has been said that Shepardson is the dude of 
205. Is that right, “Shep’’? j 


Heard in English: “The train was going at sixty 
miles an hour when little Fred thrust his head 
outside the window.” 


Martin of 324 informs us that he has changed 
his instrument from a flute to a yiddle. Good 
luck, Edward. 

Blonde (translating): “The man hired a herder 
to take care of five hundred sheep that could 
speak English fluently.” 

The various divisions in Commercial Geography 
met in Room 122 and voted on organizing a club 
that would benefit the work. The officers elected 
were: President, W. Canniff;—vice-president, H. 
Breckenridge: recording secretary, Bertha Rob- 
ertson; secretary, Arnold Murray. The different 
divisions are represented at each meeting by a 


director who reports the meeting to the class at 
the next recitation. 


John ©’Neil and Rondina are at last but not 
least, alumni. 

Pratt’s some boy, we all know that—— 
Shepardson’s just the same; 

Elliot's almost as ‘bad as ‘both of them 
Although cf poetic fame. 

It has been rumored that McGowan broke his 
arm so he wouldn’t have to do geometry. How 
about it, “Mac’’? 

It was a dreary Tuesday. The study pupils in 
205 were diligently studying when suddenly one 
of the most uncanniest and scratchy noises awoke 
the stillness of the room. It was afterwards found 
that it was MacDonald trying to write With his 
non-leakable fountain pen. 

One day while my friend Dickens and I were 
taking “American Notes” for the “Pickwick 
Papers” we saw “Martin Chuzzlewit” looking at 
an “Old Curiosity Shop.” Nearby were “Nicholas 
Nickleby” and his friend, “Oliver Twist,” who was 
talking to his daughter, “Little Dorrit.” The latter 
loved to hear “Christmas Stories” and “All the 
Year Round.” She would wait with “Great Expec- 
tations” to have ‘‘David Copperfield” tell “A Tale 
of Two Cities.” We continued our way each wish- 
ing to have her for “Our Mutual Friend.” 

Meskill: “My father had ten thousand 
under him.” 

Mitchell: ‘“‘He must be a great general.” 

Meskil!: “Oh, no. He was up in a balloon.” 


men 


1917-A 


Class Editor, John H. Brewer. 
Assistant, Harold C. Crumby. 


Have you seen— 

Currie, when he is doing his lessons? 

Shay, the soprano singer of 1917? 

Whitworth, the sleeping beauty? 

Nelson, the boy who says Repetto annoys him 
constantly? 

Schroeder, Armstrong Book Transfer Co.? 

Gallagher. with his Wollaston school pin? 

Clapp, an encyclopedia? 

Taken from History: “Michael Banim survived 
his brother many years before his death.” Such 
things happen once in awhile, Stanley. 


Rep—-o and C—k have lately received the hon- 
ors of being appointed pallbearers to the statue of 
Socrates. 

We—on and Whit—th will be old enough to 
vcte, and then some, when they get through stay- 
ing after school. 

Teacher: “What became of Alexander eventu- 
ally?” 

Bright pupil: “He—er,—er, oh, he died.” 

Gallagher (reciting in Latin): “Audiri.” (Oh, 
dearie.) 

Miss B—er: “Oh! do you mean me, Stanley?” 
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Han—y’s feet are not as yet big enough to hold 
him. He slides down the baseniene Stairs= tO 
manual training, regularly on his back, every day. 


A new pupil has lately been attached to Division 
B. Miss Currie comes from the Brown School, 
we are told. 


S—are: “Is that clock right up there?’ 
Clog: * ‘Certainly, it’s nowhere else.” 
Clapp: “He goes only to see a noise, he will 


return directly.” Impossible, Walter; if he sees a 
noise. he is bound for Waverley sure. 

Teacher: “What are the five senses, Currie?” 

Currie: “A nickel.” 

They may be in Davis Square, Walter, 
at High School. 

When Miss S—y—n wears both red and blue 
ribbons to school, we begin to think she is getting 
some real class spirit. 

Most of the teachers of Division B (4 periods 
out of 5): “Whitworth, you may come to my room 
at the end of the sixth period.” 

Whitworth: “Aw right.” 


Ham—-d is known by his blu 
out the school. 

Grim—ns can not talk about architecture if he 
can't use his hands. 


but not 


shing hair through- 
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H---l—y : “Lysander was Demetrius’s rival for 
the head of Hermia.” 


Teacher: “What was the effect of this reform, 


[Dy——d?” 
D——d: “TI do’no.” 
Teacher: “Do you know anything?” 
D——d: *‘T do‘no.”’ 
Teacher: “I guess that’s right.” 


ne day awhile ago, Schroeder sat on a thumb- 
tack. Buili was really very angry. He never sees 
the point of things anyway. 

Love has just put on the “longus pantus”; that’s 
all right, Walter, only don’t bring the little derby 
to schocl. 


Encouraging, isn't it, Walter? 


Teacher: “Now go carefully, Currie, because I 
know you will have it wrong. 
C——f (translating Latin): “Was Marcus older 


than his mother?’ Hardly, Stan. 

Cook, this is the time to make up your deport- 
ment now that Nelson is out with a sprained spare 
rib. 

The new treasurer says he is gtoing to have 
some great lunches now he has a new position. 

C—r—e (after some one hit him with a piece of 
paper): “Ouch! Help! I’m wounded.” 


1917-B 


(ase Kantor 


Charles Y.: 


Baker. 


Assistant, Winifred Stackpole 


Owing to the lateness of our appointments as 
the editors of the class of 1917-B, we were able to 
get but few notes for this issue of The Rapraror. 


Classmates of 1917-B, our request of you is that 
you will kindly assist your editors in securing 
notes of class interest. 

A most amusing description of Napoleon Bona- 
parte was given by DeC ro in English 114. 

The Juniors suggested the use of spy-glasses to 
distinguish the Ireshmen, but we suggest that 
the juniors be given a rattle; they have just begun 
to take notice. 

B—n—t— is apparently over-exerting his men- 
tality, which may be caused by diligent study; note 
his conspicuous yawning during the last period 
Friday. 

It came to our notice that one of our members 
may become the botanist of the class, as he takes 
much interest in observing the clinging vine on the 
outside of the window. 





Mr. Murray has a very brilliant class in Latin. 
They can almost decline amo correctly. 


Miss Bowd—tch claims she is not far advanced 
in politics. 

We fear she is not a suffragette. 

Miss S—ade and Miss Sh—y must be more care- 
ful about breaking eggs in cooking, as eggs are 
quite expensive nowadays. 

Heard in English :-— 

Teacher: “What is oil put on the sea for?” 

Pupil: “To grease it.” 

Teacher (in I History B): 
tinents of the world.” 

Pupil (languidly) 


“Name the con- 


“Eastern and Western.” 
A are not the only ones to 
Bateman of 


Ninteen seventeen 
have a number twelve shoe champion. 
1917-B is ahead of that record. 


Notice the duel between 
Fl—n—n for offense cards. 


D—n—on and 
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at the foot of a gaily-colored 
maple tree whither I had come for 
inspiration. It was a beautiful day 


of Indian summer. From where I 





hills with their medley of bright colors and the 
valley below. A few downy clouds floated along 
in the hazy blue of the sky. The view was one to 
inspire ideas if any could, ‘but my mind remained 
a blank. JI grew more and more drowsy. Sud- 
denly [ was startled by a light touch on my head. 
I put up my hand and drew down a bright maple- 
leaf. But it was not an ordinary maple-leaf. I 
looked closer; there were tiny black marks on it! 
Could tt be—1at was! Those little marks were 
words! Thoroughly aroused now, I eagerly 
scanned the leaf, and this is what I read: “We are 
the ghosts of Exchanges, past and present. Tossed 
about by many winds we have at length found 
refuge. Read us, that we may return to the 
shelves whence we are come.” As I finished read- 
ing, a second leaf fluttered to the ground, and 
then followed a veritable shower iof them. One 
and all bore a message. I read on and on:— 








“Che Pioneer, New Orleans,—a well arranged 
paper. The story, ‘King Duncan Assassinated,’ is 


certainly original.” 

“The moral which adorns the tale, ‘Sonny’ in the 
Lowell High School Review, is one which it 
would be well for all young men of the present 
time to heed.” 

“The editorial on ‘School Spirit’ in the Iliad, 
Troy. interests other high schools besides the 
Trojan one.” 

“The cover-design of the Argus, Gardner, is ex- 
tremely artistic.” 

“Might we suggest a Literary Department for 


sat I had a view of the surrounding 


the Lawrence High School Bulletin? It was miss- 
ing in the September issue.” 

“The Bostonia is an intensely literary paper, but 
apparently lacks a sense of humor.” * 

“The cuts of the Bangor Oracle are very neat 
and attractive.” ; 

“Doesn't the Boston Latin School Register be- 
lieve in editorials?” 

“Orange Peals is an interesting paper. Come 
again. 

As soon as I had perused a leaf I let the wind 
have it, so, as I put my hand out finally for an- 
other, it encountered the bare ground. “Oh!” | 
thought, “there must be some more,” and with the 
vague idea of shaking down more criticisms, I 
started to rise, when—I woke up. I looked up at 
the trees. The gay leaves seemed as thick as ever. 
| looked down the hillside. Far below I could see 
some, whirling round and round. What was the 
solution? But [ still remembered some of those 
little black wards, so I hurried home to write them 
down before | should forget them. 

Besides the above, the Raniaror acknowledges 
the receipt of two copies of the Recorder, Win- 
chester, and its graduation number; the Maine 
Campus, the Grotonian, Greton, and the Allerlei, 
Stonington, Conn. 


ste 
* 


“Why do you wear the hair of another woman 
on your head?” he asked. 
“Why do vou wear the skin of another calf on 
your feet?” she replied sweetly —Ex. 
Seniors were born for great things, 
Sophs were born for small. 
But it is not recorded why 
Freshmen were born at all. 





Ex. 


SOMERVILLE 


CAMPBELI;>08 


William Blackett, L., 08, Harvard, ’12, is man- 
ager of the office of the United Paper Board Com- 
pany in Lockport, N. Y. 

Carlton G. Wiswell, S. H. S., °13, 1s working in 
the advertisement department of the Boston Her- 
ald. 

Ida Golden, E., 11, Salem Normal School, ’13, 
is assisting the fifth grade teacher at the Carr 
School, 

Bihel A. Lord, S. H. S., 13, fas moved to Bel- 
mont and has entered the Freshman class at Bos- 
ton University. 

Bessie B. McGray, S. H. S., 713, is at Wheaton 
Seminary. 

Wilfred J. Fuller, S. H. S., ’13, is at the Harvard 
Dental School. 

Gladys E. MacKinnon, S. H. S., 713, is training 
at the Massachusetts General Hospital to be a 
nurse. 

Annie 1. Perron, E., ‘08, is a stenographer for 
the Rambler Automobile Company. 

John J. McCarthy, E., 711, is a reporter for the 
Evening Times, Pawtucket, R. I. 

Marguerite M. McCarthy, E.,.’11, is a stenog- 
rapher for E. S. Hunter, broker. 

Dorothy Pease, S. H. S., °13, is enrolled as a 
Freshman at Jackson. 

Eya M: Given, S. H. S, 
stenographer for Page & Steele 
street, Boston. 


13, is employed as a 
Co., Franklin 
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Grace F. 


Perron, 2 B. 07, 
the John Hancock Insurance Company. 


is©a bookkeeper for 


Frank J. Maloney and Warren Bolton, both S. 
H. S., 713, are at Bryant & Stratton’s. 

John Laurie, E., 11, who was senior president 
of his class while in High School, is a senior at 
Tufts Dental School. 

Earle Clark, Albert Bradley, and James Arring= 
ton, all S. H. S., 718, are emploved in the Shawmut 
National bank. 

Lawrence Hopkins, S. H. S., 713, is at the Tufts 
Medical School. 

ewist Gard oa tl? as 
School. 


Marion 
College. 


13. 15" at mL iutts Dental 


Doten, S./H:S47 712, as<at?Simmons 

Howard Burbank, S. H. S., 718, is clerk in 2 
general store in Chelsea, Vermont. 

Marion Hall, 5S. H. S., 712, is attending the Bos- 
ton Art School. 

Margaret Sargent, S. L. S., ’07, has recently be- 
come engaged to Charles Hewitt, of Canton, Mass. 

Vera Smith, Helen Decelle, and Abbie Glover, 
alliSs: Hiss: 7138, are at-Simmons: 

Chauncey. O. Cosgrove, S. H.'S.: "13, is work- 
ing for Swift & Co. 


Thomas A. West, S. H. S., 713, is having a very 
successful season playing quarterback on 
Noble and Greenough team. 


the 
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somerville, 1S; 4Cecbhy, 17, -0 

Somerville deteated the Technology Freshmen, 
Columbus Day, by a comfortable margin. The 
Red and Bine was always the superior of the boys 
from the Institute, whose defence at times was 
rather ragged... Semerville showed excellent team 
work and at times swept its opponents away like 
so much tall grass. 

Jim Roberkeon made consistent gains, 
backfield showed up well. Wiley and Harold 
derson plaved well on the line. 

Thompson vlayed a slashing game for Tech., 
and Welcome was strong on the defence. 

The team was without the services of Captain 
Alexander Anderson. 

The game was played at Recreation Field. 
line-up :— 

SOMERVILLE. ASE ACTS 
Jos... Murphy, mes 2......-5: le., Stroud, Harrington 
UL gee ye gee ene coe en eee l.t., Welcome, Whitney 


and the 
An- 


The 


Dey Nat 2 ee. ince ee, Se A | ees l.e., Johnson 
A LST i. ae i Gees ek srs ee Eee ee c., Bell 
Heoukabertson, be Andersonelc.. ee r.g., Lee 
WP RODCTIGOI 1.0 5 ctena mia pena terol ats r.t., Rowe 


Doughty, Hall, le ee Woods 


Bianchi, ean’ 1c.) . een. ee oe q-b., Farnsworth 

Big $1 1a et... ameter asnet eats L.h., Thompson 
Bowen, Murphy, Carvell, Rubenstein, rh., 

r.h., Guild, Morse 

Hayden, Scanlan, f.b...... f.b., Power, Cramstock 

Score—Somerville, 13; Tech., 17, 0. | Touch- 


downs—Ellis. Joseph Murphy. Goal from touch- 
down—Bianchi. Umpire—Paul. Referee—Smith. 
Head linesman—-West. Time—Ten-minute per- 
iods. 





eA 


Brockton Overwhelmed by the Red and 
Blue Team, 29—0 


Except for a few occasional dashes by J. Hickey 
and Emery, Brockton was literally crushed at the 
hands of the sturdy Somerville eleven on October 
18, at Somerville 

In no department of the game was Brockton’s 
work equal in efficiency to that of our team, ex- 
cept in the nse of the forward pass, which they 
worked successfully three times. The wonderful 
strength of Somerville’s line was in evidence all 
through the contest. Harry Robertson and 
Harold Anderson took turns juggling Brockton’s 
225-]b. guard and found little trouble 

Bianchi’s running back of punts was the feature. 

Captain Anderson, Ellis, Hayden, and Jim Rob- 
ertson also uncovered some good football. 


J. Hickey, Emery, and Cohen shone for the 
Red and Black. 

SOMERVILLE. BROCKTON. 
Doughty, A.. Anderson, l.e....r.e., Ramsey, Ross 
Li Robertson, lt.......... r.t., Buckley, Murphy 
H. Robertson, H. Anderson, lio eee r.o., Hall 
Goshine Hopkins. Cages c., C, Hickey Barrer 
A. Anderson, Sibley, Shepardson, r.g. 

l.g., Whitten, Thatcher 
Wilev, ft... 0. 0. 6. teas 3 oo ae l.t., Kean 
jos; ‘Murphy, ter. oes ree lLe., CoheteeG Hicker 








Tianchi, Egan, Philbrook, a.b. 
q.b., La Roche, Bogigian 
Ellis, Uh: 9. ee ee a ae Mobergg 
John Murphy. Bowen, r.h....1h., J. Hickey, Hill 
Hayden, Scanlan, f.b..... <2. sn f.b., Emery 
Score—Somerville, 29: Brockton, 0. Touch- 
downs, Bianchi (2), layden, J. Robertson. Goals 
from touchdowns—J. Robertson (3). Safety— 
Mobergg. Umpire—McCarthy. Referee—An- 
drews. Linesman-—O’Donnell. Time—Ten-min- 


ute periods. 
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Somerville and Waltham Tie, 0-0 


With just a little luck, Somerville would have 
beaten Waltham in their annual game and won 
one of the best played games ever seen at Recre- 
ation Field. However, the showing of our team 
and the final score proved a moral victory for 
Somerville, who was predicted to go down to de- 


feat before the Watch City eleven by a large score. 
The final score was 0-0. 
The day was dark and dismal, and the field 


muddy and slippery. The weather, however, did 
not mar the attendance, neither did it dampen the 
spirits of the supporters of the two teams, who 
cheered frantically for a victory. 

Waltham was kept on the defensive most of the 
time, finding the strength of Somerville’s line in- 
vincible. The greater part of the playing was done 
on Waltham’s territory, and four times it looked 
like a score for the Red and Blue. 

nce a forward pass just skimmed John Mur- 
phy’s hands as he ran across the goal line. Later 
a drop kick tried by Jim Robertson just missed a 
score, the ball striking the cross-bar, rising almost 
straight in the air and falling again to the playing- 
field. 

Somerville went aiter the game from the start 
and held Waltham safe in the first period, which 
was largely a punting duel. 

The second period began with the ball in Som- 
erville’s possession on Waltham’s _ fifteen-yard 
line. Here the Somerville onrush was halted and 
the ball lost on an unsuccessful forward which 
was almost a score. .\ moment Iater the hand 
of fate again crushed the home team’s chances, 
when Jim Robertson’s beautiful try at a field goal 
hit the cross-bar. The first half was all Somer- 
ville’s. 

Waltham gave its final punch at the start of the 
third period, when, after receiving the kickoff, 
Bacon spurted around right end for twenty-five 
yards. Here the prowess of Somerville’s line again 
stood out and Waltham couldn’t gain an inch. An 
exchange of punts followed, and one, which Pick- 
ett muffed, Doughty, who played an excellent all- 
round game, recovered for Somerville. Terrific 
line bucking now put the ball on Waltham’s five- 
yard line, but the ball was lost on an unsuccessful 
forward pass. 

The fourth period found Somerville traveling at a 
fast pace, and the ball again advanced into’ Wal- 
tham’s danger zone. When at last hope seemed 
to be fading and time almost up, Somerville 
threw all its chances on Jim Robertson, and in the 
last stand he was called upon for a drop kick. 
Under the tremendous strain he acquitted himself 
admirably ; the kick, although perfect in direction 


from the thirty-vard line, missed the cross-bar by 
a foot. Nothing but praise can ‘be given to Jim 
for his splendid tries on a slippery, muddy field 
with a water-soaked ball. His first attempt, al- 
though unsuccessful, really embodied a moral vic- 
tory for Somerville. The summary:— 


SOMERVILLE. WALTHAM. 
Doughty, Hall, l.e.,....r.e., McCarthy, McGilvray 
HOE IE RLS colts et eee ee oes n> ap wre, oe ‘It ., Barstow 


H. Robertson; H. Anderson, r.t...... ri, lracey 
Doon Diets atte wien oe bea ee r.g., Jones, Jackson 
MeieS iat ibeer eM aiaat ye. cratew a MOSS cae’ Se c., Elwell 
Pee CELSO EO a. eee ted eres. lg., Youngstrom 
VILE A ke eaten PTR, erclen Vehaca tN: 1.t., Johnson 
HGS ONT PAV dt Sys cece ers een a le., Fagin 
Didiehicn [eats OoOe woe. ees eee 2 q-b., Pickett 
do Wicow cana ted. Lo, '<s ee en i t.h., Bacon, Leary 
John Murphy, Bowen, r.h....1h., Millen, Healey 
Playvcenri Dive os tt.c 1 eee Oe f.b., Richardson 


‘ 


Umpire—Fred Burleigh. 
Leos: Linesman 


Field judge—Dr. E. 
srien. Fred J. Hoey. Four ten- 


minute periods. 





Somerville Doses to Wewten 


Somerville because of injuries to its regulars 
was not able to put its fuil strength against New- 
ton on Clafin Field, Newtonville, Saturday, 
November 1, and lost by a 10-0 score. ’ 

Owing to its crippled condition, Newton bot the 
jump on Somerville in the first half and held the 
lead. The Red and Blue came back strong in 
the second half and looked dangerous many times. 
Great credit must be given to the Newton back- 
field for their speedy work. 

A large number of Somerville supporters wit- 
nessed the game and cheered lustily for the team. 

The summary :— 


SOMERVILLE. NEWTON. 


Howey. bhobany ccialt le agik ie 2. r.e., Brysom 
emhrabisere Gina Pease cieeis Nir, ce cn a r.t., Brady 
Piet hoperston sla Amat oy of, amuse cane r.g., Uller 
H. Anderson, Hopkins, c....c., Dorney, Shonider 
PSMA GeCeOn- P.S Ua Wale h she se l.e., epee 
VA ete Meatiats get Mareen a i ard, 3, Sea oa teee ont cien lt., Gardner 
ier eo lB ian hed a oeaee eens 27 oan eee legobfarris 
Bianchi, Egan, Philbsoolse cbt: ans q.b., White 
Scanlan, Bowen, 1.he-..... r.h., O’Neil, Thompson 
fonneMuarphy, Bewen, xh... . 2 <.se: ILh., Hyatt 
Un hod ton he pW 0 aah 78 erie Sree Eek ge f.b., Jacobs 


Referees 
Linesman, 
Goal from 
field—Harris- 


Score—Newton, 10; Somerville, 0. 
Andrews, of Yale: Smith, of Tufts. 
W yzanski. eee es Tyatt. 
touchdcwn—Hyatt. Goal from 
Time—Ten-minute periods. 











STUDENTS 


BUY the Radiator, contribute material for the 
Radiator, and 








Patronize Radiator Advertisers 


COLLAR 


A Graceful High Band Notch Collar. It all helps. A school magazine is something 
2 for 25 cents 
peipetis Resbady e605 1 oy Makeree that needs the support of the whole school, 


JOHN J. CANNON and it should get it. 


3¢ HOLLAND STREET, WEST SOMERVILLE —— -- ——— 
DAILY AND SUNDAY PAPERS, MAGAZINES, MISS S. M. WATSON 


STATIONERY AND NOVELTIES. DRESSMAKER 


PAPERS DELIVERED AT RESIDENCES 








Experienced Dressmaker would like few more engagements by the day. 


H S H FM i N G WAY All kinds of sewing done. Engagements made by telephone after 7 P. M., or 
e 


by postal to 
16 Summit St., off College Ave., West Somerville 
Telephone 1278-1 





SUCCESSOR TO F. H. FISKE 








Real. Estate and Insurance 


302 BROADWAY, WINTER HILL 
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WRIGHT & DITSON 


Fall and Winter Catalogue 
Mailed on Request 





An appropriate Article for a Christmas, Birthday or Wedding For superior articles for all 
Gift is of much importance. A Serving Tray is that article. One eee 
ift is of much importance A Serving Tray is that article ne athletic sports insist ufon 
of these Trays is always acceptable and its usefulness is what ap- . : 
those bearing the Wright & 


peals to the owner. Serve the refreshments at your party from it, 


carry the dishes to and from the sick-room upon it ; bring the food | Ditson Trade Mark, 
to the table upon it— —and when it is not in use, let it grace the | 


appearance of your side-board or buffet. These trays are of gen- 
uine Mahogany, inlaid with Precious Woods. There is a large va- 
riety of inlaid designs tobe found in allof the different styles, 


| UNIFORMS, SWEATERS, JERSEYS 


for 


Foot Ball —Basket Ball—Hockey 


Somerville, Mass. 


shapes, and sizes, at Boston's Leading Jewelry, Furniture and | All Winter Sports 
Hardware Stores. | WRIGHT & DITSON 
p 344 Washington St., Boston, Mass. 
E. F. Scheibe, Mfr. | NEW YORK CHICAGO SAN FRANCISCO 
PROVIDENCE CAMBRIDGE WORCESTER 
} 
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The Christmas Gitt 


By P. B. Lewis, ‘14 





mered as the lights of ‘The Great 
White Way’ ’ always glow and glim- 
mer on Christmas Eve. The cus- 
tomary throng of merrymakers trod 
the icy pavements, pressing and packing the fast 
falling fleece of white. 

Christmas Eve is almost invariably thought of 
as a joyful eve, the moment when all are happy in 
family reunion, and in the pleasure of giving 
pleasure. Then, too, the children are the life of 
the Christmas Eve in their ways of expressing 
their indefinite conceptions of a certain immortal 
being known far and wide as Kris Kringle or 
Santa Claus. All mankind may be thankful that 
he is granted the privilege of being a child once, 
that he was, at one time, given the unbounded 
delight of being a firm believer in Santa Claus. 
There is scarcely a living being who can forget 
the time when he tried to turn the course of the 
“Sand Man” that he might stay awake till Santa 
came. 

But in spite of this iov of the great majority, 
there is, nevertheless, in little, unheard-of corners 
of the world, sorrow and discontent. Even among 
the wealthy, where Christmas is welcomed with 
laugh and shout and great dinners and equally 


(aw fj HE brillant lights glowed and glim- 


great times, there is sometimes discontent, yes, 
bitter sorrow even. 


The piercing wind capered and frolicked over 
the city pavements, blowing fitful, snow-laden 
little veils into the half-hidc Jen faces of swell New 
York's theatre goers. The general hum of a hun- 
dred voices reached the ears of a tall man, who, in 


the shelter of a brightly lighted doorway, was try- 
ine to light a cigar. The man was clad in even- 


ing dress with a costly cape drawn closely about 
his slightly stooping shoulders; on his head was a 
stylish opera hat, while in one of his gloved hands 
he held two opera tickets. 


At last he succeeded in lighting the cigar, and 


after an. involuntary tug at the cape he joined the 
jovial crowd which seemed ever to surge toward 


the host of open doored amusement houses. 
Shortly he turned up Fortieth street and soon 
after entered the lobby of the Metropolitan Opera 
House. He entered a pees booth, gave a 
number, and as the coin tinkled musically into the 

“10” slot he said: 


“Hello, Emily? 





Yes, this is Fred. Well 


Emily, you can call the car as soon as you want 
to; tell the chauffeur to drive right here,—I’m at 
the Metropolitan,—no hurry, the “show doesn’t be- 
gin for thirty-five minutes yet. Well, then, Ill 
see you—oh, what !—ha-ha-ha—well, rather, all 
right, dear—half an hour—yes,—adieu.” He 
hung up the receiver, pushed open the booth door 
and again made his way toward the street. 

As he at last reached the street, after a veritable 
battle with the incoming people, he saw that the 
snow fall was diminishing. He drew his cape 
again about his shoulders and stepped away from 
the glowing, flashy entrance. 

He had scarcely turned the corner of the great 
building when he almost walked upon a small, 
lonely urchin who threaded his shivering way 
among the care-free members of the Manhattan 
“smart set.” The little one’s clothes were scant 
and ill-fitting, great holes appearing in the sleeves 
of the tattered, shabby coat, while from under the 
mass of cloth which served the purpose of a cap 
there protruded a dense cluster of matted, curly 
locks of ebon hue. The poverty-stricken eyes 
glistened as they were uplifted to the keen, sym- 
pathetic eyes of the tall young man with the black 
cape. 

“Just a minute, mister, [ll git out 0’ your way. 
The little fellow endeavored to push the neti 
aside to let this man pass. 

“See here, my _ little man,” returned the tall 
figure sympathetically, “where are you bound?” 

“Back to Ike’s,” was the reply. “They sends. 
me down to buy this bread for Ike’s kid—they 
say he can’t live—gee, I hope he croaks! He was 
the nastiest--— 

“Now, now, that will do,” interposed the man 
as a hard five-cent loaf of bread was held up to his 
view. ‘We'll talk about Ike and his kid after- 
wards.” The gentleman’s hand gripped the frail 
shoulder and the kindly voice continued: “Do you 
like mince pie? 

“Like mince pie! Say, mister, does I like mince 
pie? I wish ter hike youse wouldn’t say nuttin” 
‘hout mince pie ‘cause it hurts m’ stummy ter 
think on mince pie and not be a-gittin’ any. 

The ever passing throng paid no attention to 
this queer pair—the tall, well- dressed man, and the 
little dirt-begrimed urchin. 

“Are you hungry?” questioned the man. 

“Seein’s you mentioned mince pie, I don’t know 





ss 
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but what I’s kind 0’ erfected that a’ way,” re- 
turned the urchin, trying to hide his eagerness. 

“Come, then,” decided the man in the cape, 
“we'll have a little Christmas supper all by our 
selves—just you and [; but wait,” his face clouded 
as he was about to lead his prize away, and he 
fumbled in the inside pocket of his dress coat. He 
soon drew forth the opera tickets. He looked at 
them a moment as if undecided about something, 
but only for a moment. 

“You wait right here,’ he directed to the little 
boy, as he re-entered the lobby of the Metropoli- 
tan. 

Again the man entered the telephone booth, 
again the same number was given—then a pause. 


“IT hope I get her before she starts,” he mur- 
mured softly. “If I—hello! Emily? Yes— 
Fred. I'm glad I got you before you'd \ started. 


dear, re terribly sorry, but | will not 
What? ‘Yes, I’m sorry, 
whom [I have known 


Say, ‘Em,’ 
be able to go tonight. 
but I just met some one 


seven years, and who needs my help right off. 
Shall I get Breighton to go with you? No? 


Well, eh shall. I do BbOut the tickets? Oh, he 
is! Well, then, I'll get the man at the box office 
to give them to him : you call him up and tell 
him what to do, will you? You're a brick! If any 
one asks me who the best woman in the world is, 
Til have to tell him to jump around and make a 
call on my wife! Oh, pshaw, yourself{—I mean it. 
Well, I don’t—hello, ‘Em,’—well, I don’t know 
how soon I'll be home, but [ won’t be late. Please 
get the guest room slicked up a bit. I’m awfully 
sorry to disappoint you this way. Thank vou, 
don’t forget Breighton. Goodbye.” 

Thoughtfully he hung up the receiver. He left 
the booth and made his w ay to the ticket office, 
after elbowing through the line of purchasers. At 
length, he stood before the window. 

“Please deliver these tickets to Mr. 
Breighton, when he calls for them.” 

“Very well, sir,” replied the man as he slipped 
the tickets into an envelope and = scratched the 
name on the back. 

The tall man backed away from the window and 
hurried to the corner where he had left the little 
boy. 

It had ceased snowing, and the number of 
passers-by seemed to have diminished consider- 
ably. The tall young man found the boy nestled 
in the shelter of the corner where he had been 
bidden to stay, the loaf of bread hugged frigidly 
beneath his arm and his coat collar turned up 
about his neck. 

“Mince pie,” 


Percival H. 


was all the man said as he clasped 


the youngster, 


the grimy little hand of the figure in the corner. 
Krom the curb the man signaled for a taxicab. 

Down Broadway rolled the taxicab, carrying 
within the depths of its rear seat a strange pair. 
A man, in deep thought, sat beside a child of the 
slums, who curled himself up in the luxury of the 
ride and silently watched the thoughtful man. 
The child at length broke the silence. 

‘“Where ’re we goin’, mister?’ 

“Mince pie,” returned the man as if he had 
heard wrong. There was a long pause. 

“An w’en we gets the mince pie, will you tell us 
your name?” 

“T will, if you'll tell me yours,” responded the 
man, now looking at the urchin for the first time 
since entering the cab. 

“Mine’s ‘Rags,’ said the child thoughtfully, 
“Ike named me that from me clothes, but, I have 
another name Ike says I mustn't tell.” 

“You have another name!” burst out the man 
so suddenly that the child was startled: 

The cab drew up to the curb and the door was 
opened. The man became instantly quiet and was 
the first to alight, then out jumped ‘Rags. 

They were before the M————— “hotel. The 
man seized the little one by the hand and led him 
through the maze of lights to the dining hall. Of 
course such a pair could not travel without attract- 
ing comment, and many faces, some amused 
others inquisitive, were turned as they passed by. 

At last they were seated at a table spread with 
a big white cloth, and covered with all kinds of 
silver and real china instead of tin dishes. 

“One order of mince pie,” said the man to the 
astonished waiter; and then, as the order was 
brought in and placed before him he remarked: 
“No, it’s for the boy.” And then to his guest: 
“Set that bread down and ‘fall to.’ ” ; 

The five-cent loaf fell to the floor, and the child 
lost no time in obeying the “fall to’ command. 

“Fingers were made before forks,” and empty 
stomachs on Christmas Eve were made for mince 
pies. How that pie disappeared! The big man 
had removed his coat-cape and was watching his 
guest from behind a cloud of smoke made by a 
cigar. 

“(sood?” he asked, 

“Um-m-m,” was the 

“Want more?” 

The urchin shook his head negatively. 

“Want anything else?” 

Again the curly head was shaken. “No,” said 
“T got to go back to Ike, he’ll lick 
And he picked 


smiling. 
busy reply. 


me if I don’t give Bini hie bread.” 
up the bread ‘and started to 20. 
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“Just a minute before you go to Ike,” beckoned 
the tall man, his host. “Who s your mother?” 

‘Ike says I haven’t any.” 

“Your father?” 

“No father, neither,’ was the reply as the 
strong arm of the big man pressed him into the 
cloud “of tobacco smoke. The man laid down his 
cigar, and looked this little urchin straight in the 
eye. He started suddenly, and the color left his 
cheeks. 

“Where did you get that scar over your eye?’ 
he gasped. 

“Ike told me not to tell 

“If I told you where you got it and 
right, will you say I’m right?” 

“Sure, but you don’ know where I got that. 
That was a long—long time ago.” And the nes 
gaze was cast down at the ragged hem of the dirty 
coat. 

“You get that scar,’ 
the child by each shoulder, ‘ 
from a baby carriage.” 

The child started. 

“Ike tell ye?” he cried in a fright. 

“No, | knew before Ike did,” said the man, still 
holding the boy by the arms. “And you shall not 
go back to Ike tonight. You must come Lohaete 
small boy tried to wrench away from the firm 
fingers about his arms. The man smiled slightly. 
He asked, “Don’t you think we have met before?” 
The boy looked him earnestly in the face. 

“No,” he said at length with a doubtful shake of 
the head. 

The lady at the next table glanced around just 
in time to see the big man’s eyes well with 
tears, and to hear this man murmur slowly and 
softly: “You don’t realize, my boy, how that denial 
Pane ie 

he boy squirmed again in the firm grasp. 

Tene I to ha’ reco’nized you?” he pleaded. 

“He “does not know me,’ sobbed the man _ to 
himself as he released his grip on the boy’s arms, 
and bowed his head. 

‘Say, mister, what’s the matter of you, nohow? 
I don’t likes to see ye a-bawlin’ so. Come on, 
let's you ay’ me go to Ike’s tgether, Ike'll be 
soar, but p’r’aps he'll listen to you. Will ye?” 

The man picked up his cape and settled with the 
waiter who passed him his hat. “Come,” he said 
to the urchin, “we'll be going, but not to Ike's 
You can leave that brick -bat here. The waiter 
will give it to the cook to pound steak with.” 

The man smiled—a brighter smile than before— 
and the “brick-bat” was laid on the chair. 

“Are we ready?” asked the man as he rose to 
go. 


i) 





told you 


gripping 


Olga tall 


’ began the man, 
‘asva result 
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“Sure. But if I go with you, what'll Ike tell 
me when I see him?” 

“Whatever Ike was going to tell you, my boy,” 
replied the man as they wended their way toward 
the street, “I’m afraid he'll have to tell the judge,” 
and the big man clinched his teeth very fiercely in- 
deed. 

“Where are you a-takin’ me?” 
they again entered a taxicab. 

Home,” returned the man, smiling. 

“But Ike’s isn’t this way,” objected the urchin 
in suspicion. 

“Your home is this way, though,” assured the 
man, groping for the little hand in the dark. At 
last he found it. ‘You were my boy before you 
were Ike’s—long before—and you’re my boy now 
—and you're coming home to your ownty, dont’y 
mamma, right just as soon as this——” he per- 
ceived the child looking straight at him with his 
big, bright blue eyes. 

“Why, Papa!” he fairly shrieked as he flung his 
arms about the man’s neck. “Then I'll never see 
Ike again, an’ always be with you an’ Mamma, an” 
—an’ = 

The cab stopped before a great brick house in 
one of the suburbs. 

A neat maid appeared at the door. - Beyond 
glowed a glittering heaven. Father and son 
mounted the great stone steps, and passed through 
the great doorway as the happy bells of Christmas 
Eve sounded from the distant tower. 

Three years in the company of gypsy kidnappers 
had greatly changed little seven-year-old Clarence 
Von Bateman, but as the big man led him silently 
into the presence of a lady clad in rustling silks, 
he showed that however long he had existed in the 
slums of New York, and however ragged were 
the garments that clad his pitiable figure, he had 
not in the least forgotten how to hug and to kiss 


asked the boy as 


” 





~his long separated, ever loving mother. 


0-->-0-@-0---0 





The Christian Science Monitor of November 15 
noted the fact that this year the High Schools of 
New York conducted their elections of class offi- 
cers after the manner of the city elections, and 
the Monitor added: “This was the first instance of 
the kind in the country.” As the Somerville High 
School, under the management of the Civics De- 
partment: has conducted its elections according to 
the above plan for several vears, going down to: 
the polling nae on School street for the purpose, 
the department appointed Miss Anna E. Me- 
Cully to communicate with the Monitor and call 
attention to their error. In a recent issue the 
Monitor acknowledged the incorrectness of their 
statement. 
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A Strange Christmas Present 


barvriett Brittain, 14 


, John, all for you! 
don’t you like the gun, the tops and 
the rest? Oh, John, dear John!” 

But no response came to this sor- 
rowful cry. 

~(h, John, they say God is good, 
but why did he take vou away and leave me alone? 
My, but you were pretty with your dark curls 
and rosy cheeks! You left us three years ago to- 
night! Why don’t you come back?” 

“Master, here is your tea!” 

This aroused William Wingrove from his rev- 
erie. Who and where is John? John was the only 
son of William Wingrove and the apple of his 
eye. When John was only nine vears old he 
died, and his father, stricken with grief, had shut 
himself away from every one except an old trusty 





servant. He longed for his son so much that 
he seemed to see him. Each year he bought 


Christmas presents for him, and as he fondled 
them, thought how pleased John would be. 

“Tt’s a cold, bleak Christmas night. Almost the 
coldest we’ve ever seen here in England.” 


“Av, that it is. Remember three years ago to- 
night, Henry,” replied the man as he shook his 


head. “He was a pretty lad. Oh, John, John.” He 
broke into a passionate outburst of sobs. 

“Henry, did you hear that noise at the door? 
There must be someone there. It’s a cold night 
to be prowling about.” 

Henry opened the door and a large St. Bernard 
dog entered, intelligence beaming in his large, 
sad-looking dark eyes. His body, once beautiful, 
was thin from hunger. 

“Bring some meat and milk for the poor ani- 
mal,” said Mr. Wingrove. 

While the servant was hurrying to do his duty 
the dog, looking up into the face of Mr. Wingrove, 
began to wag his tail. When the dog had been fed 
and warmed, he seemed eager to go out, pawing 


0+ -0-@-0-o-0 


at the door and whining. M 
detain him, but the dog 
piteously. 

“jet him out, 
world. They 
all alone.” 

Mr. Wingrove continued his 
thought of his beautiful bride, and of her 
after 2 happy married life of a few vears. His 
son became his life, his joy, his all. He, too, was 
tiken away. With one servant, Mr. Wingrove 
had taken a house isolated on a lonely country 
road, away from the rest of the world. 

“Oh, John would only come back!’ 

He started. “Henry, did you hear that queer 


r. Wingrove tried to 
howled still more 


Henry. That is the way with the 
come and go and I am left alone, 


He 


death 


musing Ss 





noise?” 

Henry opened the door and the dog entered 
dragging something, a bundle,—yes, a human 
bundle—a bov about nine vears old. William 


Wingrove jumped. “My little John!” he cried. 

He was so wrapped in his thoughts that for a 
moment this seemed but a part of them. Then 
realizing that this could not be his own boy, he 
said: “Why, the poor child is almost frozen to 
death. Brine some warm milk while I warm his 
hands and feet in front of the fire. How much 
he looks like John.” 

He hugged the boy impulsively. 
boy regained consciousness, Mr. 
“What is your name, my lad?” 

“Tohn,” came the feeble reply 

“Where do vou live and who are your parents?” 

After a few seconds feeling stronger, he replied: 
“My tather and mother are dead and my uncle 
beats me so I ran away.” 

Mr. Winerove was silent for a moment. 
my John, hereafter you shall have 
in ty home 

Jovfully he hneged the boy, 
by wageine his tail in thanks, 
on with satisfaction. 


When the 
Wingrove said: 


“John, 


a son’s place 


while the dog stood 
and Henry looked 





Che Day Betore Christmas 


Bv hazel ©. Cratt’ 


J\IVEE miles off the coast of Northeast- 
eastern Maine is a lonely, storm- 
beaten island, on the topmost height 
of which stands a lighthouse. For 
twenty years old Peter Russell was 
the keeper of this lighthouse, and 





during all this time he did his duty faithfully and 
well. For twenty years, through storm and calm, 
the great light in the tower sent forth unfailingly 
each night its solitary, guiding ray over the waters 
beyond Wheatman’s Shoals. 

Early on the morning of the day before Christ- 
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mas, old Peter Russell sat in his tiny, but cozy 
sitting room looking out over the stormy waste 
of waters towards the distant mainland. Inside 
the lighthouse all was warm and cozy, but outside 
the wind blew with the force of a hurricane, and 
the sleet and snow rattled against the window 
panes. The foaming waves below raced madly 
with the gray scudding clouds above, and the gulls 
and storm petrels screamed hoarsely overhead, 

The blizzard had been raging for two days, and 
today, as he watched it, old Peter’s heart was sad, 
for his daughter Nellie was to have come home 
today. beautiful, golden-haired, talented little Nell, 
who three vears before had gone away into the 
worlc to get proper training for her wonderful 
voice. 

Peter had worked and waited patiently and 
without complaint during those three long, weary 
vears, and his old heart was very happy when, 
two weeks before, the much- longed-for letter 
from Nell had come. announcing that she would 
be home for Christmas. But now he had given up 
all hope that she would be home tomorrow, unless 
the storm. abated, for the government boat that 
came from the mainland once a week, and on 
which Nell would have to come, could not, with 
any degree of safety, approach so near Wheat- 
man’s Shoals in this storm. So the old man gazed 
with hopeless eves towards the mainland where 
his little Nell was waiting. 

The morning wore slowly away, and towards 
noon it seemed to old Peter that the storm was 
diminishing in violence. The wind blew less fur- 
iously, and the snow had almost ceased to fall 
He searched the leaden sky in hopes of seeing 
some break in the hurrying storm clouds, and at 
last imagined that-the sky was growing lighter in 
the east. 

For an hour or so he watched eagerly, and then 


boat 


his head began to nod drowsily, and in a few mo- 
ments he was fast asleep. How long he slept he 
did not know, but he awoke suddenly with a 
strange feeling of joy in his heart, and a vague 
presentment that something good was about to 
happen. And he was not mistaken. For sud- 
denly, before he was fairly awake, the door burst 
open and a slight, girlish figure flew into the room, 
and the next moment old Peter was clasping his 
little Nell in bis arms, repeating over and over 
again in broken accents :— 

“Oh, Nell, girl, my little Nell!” 

And Nell, half sobbing, half laughing, kissed 
him repeatedly. Then he ‘held her at arm’s length 
and looked at her proudly, 

“What a fine lady you've grown to be, Nell,’ he 
said. “I’m afraid you'll be ashamed of your poor 
old father.” 

Nell looked at him reproachfully. 

“Why, father,” she said, “how can you say that? 
If you only could es how lonely I’ve been 
without you all these years, and how glad I was 
when the storm cle ate up, and they told me the 
would come. Te so good to ‘be home, 
father,’ and she sighed happily as she looked 
around the familiar little room. : 

At the mention of the boat old Peter bethought 
himself of the lighthouse provisions which were 
CO TCONIE :innit, and which he had completely for- 
gotten in his joy at seeing Nell. He hastened out- 
side, and found the men had placed the crates of 
provisions outside the door and gone away, un- 
willing to interrupt him. 

The parting rays of the western sun looked in 
on a happy couple in the lighthouse that evening. 
As old Peter sat beside little Nell, listening to the 
tale of her success and achievements in “the far 
distant city, his cup of happiness was: full, and he 


felt he could ask nothing more of his Maker. 
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HW Christmas Present 


By Elmer k. Pilsbury, 15-35 


HE eighteenth of December saw many 
people ascending the gang plank of 
a large, modern steamship, docked 
in Liverpool, which we will call 
Louis V, and among these crowds of 
people, some showing emotion, 

others laughing happily, some crying as if their 

hearts would break, others laughing hysterically, a 

small boy, with a tiny knapsack under his arm, 

timidly walked among that crowd of sniffing people 
up to the large deck which adorned-this floating 


Sj 





palace. He looked wonderingly around him, 
scarcely knowing what to do next nor which way 
to turn, until interrupted from his thoughts by a 
touch on the shoulder. 

Looking around, the lad saw a large, well 
dressed man, having a jolly, robust appearance, 
which ought to ane put this shrinking lad at ease,. 
but at that gentle touch the lad ‘started and, 


casting a nervous look in the direction of this 
never-to-be-forgotten appearing gentleman, re- 


ceived a jolly smile which served to make him less 
frightened. 
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“What made you jump so?” asked the good 
looking man. 

“Oh, n—n—nothing,” replied the lad, tremu- 
lously. “You frightened me.” 


“Me frighten you?” laughed the man. “I must 
have an awfully ugly face. If I did really scare 
you, I willmake amends for it. What is your 
name?” 

il don’t know, sir,” replied the ragged youth. 

“Don’t know what your name 1s?” queried the 
portly gentleman. “Where do you live?” 

“Oh, sir, I live wherever I hang my hat.” 

“Well, this a funny state of affairs. Don’t 
know what your name is, nor where you live. 
The reason | touched you on the shoulder was be- 
cause | thought | could help you find your _ berth, 
since you looked bewildered.” 

“Oh, I must go, sir.” 

“What makes you so frightened? I won't hurt 
you. Come in my state room, if you will, and may- 
be I can help you out.” 

Nervously looking around him as he went, the 
boy, led by the husky individual, was led to the 
latter’s large and comfortable stateroom. 

“Now, what is the matter? Why do you appear 
so nervous? Come, I'm a friend of yours. Tell 
me your trouble,” advised the kind one. “I see 
that you are educated.” 

“Yes,” answered the boy, 
Til tell it all to you. 

“T remember first coming across the water 
from America, I should say it was about eleven 
years ago. In London I was sent to school until 
I was about ten years old, when I was sent from 
home, or what was an imitation of home, as I was 
half fed and ill-treated. A woman took care of 
me, but she never told me who my parents were, 
nor my former history. I cultivated numerous 
trades. I bootblacked, sold papers, fish and fruit, 
but I always found time to read and study for a 
few hours each day. I’ve had about ten decent 
meals in this time, and have slept in barrels, trunks, 
piano boxes, back yards, hen houses; and once or 
twice a month in a bed of corn cobs. Christmas 
always appealed to me. How I've hoped and 
prayed that sometime | might be able to receive 
and give gifts like I’ve read about, and like I've 
seen through windows. I’ve about given up, and 
always expect to be the same old roving boy, and 
never have ahome. A week ago, [—I—I—” 

“Don’t be afraid,” eagerly remarked the man. 
“I’m your friend. Tell me, what did you do?” 

“Don’t tell anyone!” he cried, nervously again 
looking around him. “A week ago I decided to 
steal my way to America as a stowaway. I wanted 


“but it’s a long story. 


to go across where my native land was, to see the 
wonderful sights I had read about, and to see a 
real Christmas in America. So when today I 
came on board, and you touched me, I thought it 
was one of the officers trying to spoil my 
Christmas. It means a lot to me, I can tell you, 
because when I land in New York I want to see 
a real Christmas.” His eyes gleamed, “Just think, 
to wake up some morning and find your stocking 
full of good things to eat. Oh dear, if I were only 
like other boys who have a kind father and mother, 
[ would not care how poor they were. It would 
be something to work for. Well, I’ve told you 
more than I ever told another living person, and | 
don’t really understand why. But T must go now, 
and find my sleeping placé. Good-bye and thank 
you for being so kind to take an interest in me. 
vi ou are the first one.’ 

“Not good-bye yet. You see this, don’t you?” 
he asked, pointing to the upper berth in the state- 
room. “You're going to sleep there, and take it 
comliortably while you're on this boat.” 

Om el musn ty bmusn’ to. im only a: poor boy, 
and I can’t pay you; and, besides, they'd catch me, 
he argued, earnestly. 


“T think [ have money enough, young man. 
And you musn’t dispute your elders, so mind me. 


You're going to sleep above me, because I always 
prefer t the low er berth. I won’t have so far to fall 
it | tumble out of bed,” replied the man, donning 
his overcoat. “The boat has started. Let’s go 
out and watch the boat leave the harbor, and al- 
so see the people cry. And one more thing, in 
particular. If I see you looking around you, 
afraid, Vll chuck you overboard. You're my 
guest and companion, and I'll fix it up with the 
captain; so you walk around here and make your- 
self comfortable. Here’s a magazine to read 
while I’m gone.” 

Five days later found Jack, as the rescuer called 
him, looking like a different person; in clothing, 
health and his general attitude. 

Good food had filled his cheeks out, pure air had 
given him color and fearlessness, and he seemed 
more like a natural boy ought to be. 

He was now leaning against a rail, watching a 
croup of sharks fiercely engaged in combat, 
when his helper came up. 

“Do you know, Mr. Fowler,” said Jack, seri- 
ously, “I’ve been thinking that your name sounded 
familiar. I’ve been trying to think where I had 
heard it. I don't remember having heard it for 
years, but it has been mentioned to me some- 
where.” 

“Do you think you have heard it somewhere?” 
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eagerly questioned Mr. Fowler. ‘‘Come up on the 
upper deck where no people are gathered, and 
I'll tell you about the missing link in my life.” 

After they had been seated, it was Mr. Fowler 
that did not seem to be as calm as usual. Striving 
to maintain his usual calmness however, he took 
outa cigar and lit it, took a few puffs from his 
cigar, crossed his legs and began:— 

“Sixteen years ago tomorrow was one of the 
happiest moments of my life. A large, blooming 
baby boy was born into my family, and it seemed 
like a Christmas present. For four vears we cared 
for and treated that little boy and felt as if he was 
really a part of us. 


my wife dreadfully agitated. Upon hearing her 
reason, I was startled; she said that little 


Jack was lost. For days we advertised, watched, 
searched, waited, and did everything else we could 
do to find the boy, but he was not to be found. We 
had recently found her maid guilty of stealing, and 
of course refused to recommend her elsewhere. 
As Jack disappeared the day she left, we thought 
that possibly she might have stolen him out of 
revenge, and taken him to England, her native 
home. Each year I,have journeyed over, only to 
find no trace of my boy or her, except for a slight 
clue. Six years ago, upon arriving here, I dis- 
covered that she and her boy, for such she had 
called him, had died. But I have never given up 
hope of finding him. My wife has ever since the 
disappearance been sad and _ unusual, and con- 
stantly speaks of her boy. I might as well tell you 
that after I had heard your story I intended to 
adopt you, but since you say that. you have a 
slight recollection of the name Fowler, I am led to 
think that you are my boy. I have only one 
means of proof. .Oh, if this only is true we will 
both be happy forever. Step down into the state- 
room, Jack, as soon as yotmcan, and let me_ see 
your left shoulder blade!” 

Hastily they both rushed down to the stateroom, 
and Jack bared his back and faced Mr. Towler. 


One day I came home to find . 
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“Now, Jack, your whole future depends on this 
one thing. When my Jack was small he received 
a. © Disa Peon Pht oe lett shoulder-blade. =I 
scarcely dare to turn you around, Jack, to find that 
the scar is not on you. Something leads me to 
believe that you are my son Jack, even if you have 
spent your life in the dungeons of London. Turn 
around!” 

Jack, as anxious as Mr. Fowler, turned around, 
and heard a loud ejaculation. Soon father and son 
were wrapt closely in each other’s arms. 

Christmas dawned bright and clear. Jack and 
his father, having descended from “Louis V,” and. 
passed the Custom House, proceeded directly to 


a telegraph office. Mr. Fowler joyfully tele- 
graphed the following message to his -wife: 
“A Christmas present brought for you. Edward.” 


Taking a Fifth avenue car, his house was quickly 
reached, and both eagerly rushed up the steps and 
grasped the bell. A maid came to the door and 
welcomed Mr. Fowler, and a pit-pat of steps was 
heard approaching the hall. 

“Hide in the parlor, Jack!” ordered father. Then 
came an embracing between husband and wife. 

“Oh, Edward, wouldn’t we be happy this Christ- 
mas if we only had our long-lost boy back again?” 
sighed the mater. 

“We certainly would!” ejaculated Mr. Fowler 
fervently. “Now for the Christmas present. Step 
into the parlor.” 

Mr. Fowler quickly made a short speech and 
presented the “Christmas Present.” Mother and 
son were folded into a loving embrace never to be 
parted again. 

“A Christmas is coming to me which I have long 
wished for, and I feel as if I have had a wonderful 
Christmas present,” said Jack happily. 

“Providence has brought it about,” said Mr. 
Fowler, “and now, let’s go down town and get our 
turkey, and also buy you some Christmas gifts, 
Jack. I'll show you what a real Christmas is like.’” 





Debating 


The Triangular Deague 


March 6 of this vear gives us another chance to 
capture the shield of the Triangular League. At 
the first meeting of the league directors for this 
year C. W. Carvell of this school was elected presi- 
dent. The other directors from Somerville are 
Russell Nason and James C. Scanlan, ’14. At the 
second meeting of the directors the subject for de- 
bate was selected as follows: “Resolved: That the 
interests of the United States demand the aban- 
donment of the Monroe Doctrine as a national 
policy.” 


The question is broad and interesting because it 
is a vital public question. We have two of our 
men left from last year, but the prospects for four 
other men are good. i 

the new school hall should be ready iby March 
6, and the members of the debating club are going 
to do their best to fill it. Just think what it would 
mean to get fifteen hundred people out to a school 
debate. Most people seem to think that it is a 
monotonous ordeal, but those who were present at 
er Hall last year were glad that they were 
there. 
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What Mavvened at the Reed Farm 


RS. Hiram Reed was an active, ener- 
getic woman who worked steadily 
from sunrise to sunset and expected 
everyone else to do the same. She 
was always cheerful, but firm in her 
desire to make the “Reed Farm” 

an ideal one, and also to make it a successful sum- 

mer boarding house. 

Hiram Reed was continually being prodded by 
his ambitious wife to enlarge his farm, to keep 
more stock, to hire more men and to find more 
work than they could do. Consequently, Reed’s 
butter, milk, hay, and grain were widely known 
and exported : while their city patrons looked for- 
ward to the summer days to be spent close to 
nature in the country. | 

The only person the ambitious Mrs. Reed would 
not sacrifice for her various projects was her only 
child, Peggy. Peggy had just passed her nine- 
teenth birthday. People whispered that Peggy 
was not Mrs. Reed’s own child but, remember, 
they only whispered it. Peggy never heard it. 

Every summer, after she had passed her seventh 
birthday, had been spent at Aunt Abbie’s home fif- 
teen miles further into the country. Mrs. Reed 
had been very careful that Peggy should not meet 
any city people. The country folks cautiously 
told one another that Mrs. Reed was afraid some 
stranger would claim her. Whatever the reason 
might have been, promptly on June the first Miss 
Peggy was sent to Aunt Abbie with strict injunc- 
tions not to come within seven miles of her home 
until the first day of October, after which time 
there were no boarders to be seen at the “Reed 
Farm.” On her nineteenth birthday she had been 
given a beautiful horse by her adoring mother, so 
that she might have more freedom at Aunt Abbie’s 
home. 

This was June the first. Peggy was mounted on 
the spirited coal black mare. “Take good care of 
your aunt, dear. She is getting very feeble and 
really should not be so far from a doctor or tele- 
phone, but if it becomes necessary to go for help at 
any time, ride to the minister’s house for aid. 
Good-bye, my dear little girl.” Mrs. Reed waved 
her hand to Peggy until she disappeared over the 
hill, then hustled into the house. 

The middle of June brought several boarders to 
the “Reed Farm,” including Dr. Wingate and 
Harry Harmon, a young ( *hicago broker. 

The doctor and Harry had become particularly 
chummy, and amused the guests in the evening by 





By Vera MDersereau 14 


telling amusing incidents which had happened in 
the city. 

One evening after a stroll, Harry and Dr. Win- 
gate seated themselves on the large veranda and 
prepared to exchange more stories. The rest of 
the guests, knowing that an interesting story from 
one or the other would be forthcoming, settled 
themselves to listen. 

“It is your turn, Harry,” said the doctor. 

“T’m afraid my story this evening will not in- 
terest you greatly, but it has been on my mind all 
day. It is the one thing in my life that I have had 
good reason to regret, and I have never been able 
to vindicate myself. When I was a little chap 
seven years old my mother took my little three- 
year-old sister and myself for a walk. Having 
some errands to do she left me in the park and told 
me not to leave Lois for a minute. She just dis- 
appeared around the corner when some of my 


playmates came along, and asked me to play 
marbles. Telling little Lois to sit still on the 
settee, I scrambled down to play marbles. I was 


winning marbles fast and forgot all about Lois; 
sud¢ lenly, I heard a little friel htened cry and turn- 
ing, | saw a man running rapidly with Lois in his 
arms. Two weeks later “the body of a little chiid 
was found ina nearby lake, which my mother 
claimed and buried in the family lot. I always felt 
as though it was not my sister who had been found, 
for some jewelry she wore was missing. My 
mother reproached me bitterly at the time, and 
I’ve never been able to forget it.’ 

As Harry finished, he culped down a big lump in 
his throat; he was quite overcome with emotion. 


Silence reigned supreme for some time, then the 
doctor spoke. 
“Your story, Harry, reminds me of an incident 


in my life that seems almost a second chapter to 
your story. When I first commenced to practice 
medicine I had, as most beginners do, a great deal 
of leisure time. My mother and fiancee were in- 
terested in an orphan home; at every chance I 
went with them to attend to the sick children. 
One day an _ ofhcer brought in a three-year-old 
child and told this story about her. A lunatic had 
escaped from G , and when he was captured at 
the end of five days he had in his possession this 
dear baby girl. 
‘All the attendants adored her and my fiancee 
and I planned to adopt her as soon as we married. 
“Upon her finger was a ring, which had grown 
too tight. One evening I filed it off, slipped it into 
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my pocket and left it at the jeweler’s. I thought 
that some one might eventually identify her by her 
jewelry, for hs also wore a locket with a mono- 
eram onit. I never hada chance to examine it 
minutely.” 

Mrs. Reed had noticed how quiet it was on the 
piazza. Curiosity prompted her to steal softly. to 
the front docr in time to hear about the locket. It 
was well that the guests did not notice her, for she 
acted very strangely indeed. 

“That night,’ continued the doctor, “the home 
caught afire. ae up the street and when | 
reached’ there the fire was raging hard. A nurse 
told me.that my little protege was still in the burn- 
ing building. I saved her; and this scar,” the 
doctor pushed back his sleeve, “is one souvenir ol 
that night and this scar on my forehead is another. 


I fell unconscious when I was relieved of my 
precious burden. I was confined to my bed for six 
weeks. As soon as I was able I made inquiries 


for the baby, but I learned to my sorrow that she 
had been adopted. The people preferred to re- 
main unknown so I didn’t make further inquiries. 
“Here is the ring. I’ve always worn it asa 
watch charm.” 
Harry took the 


ring rather gingerly in his hand, 


then became very excited. “Good heavens, man, 
that.is:my- sister's. ring. « Yes, “Ly H.’ is inseribed 


inside the ring. Was there anything in the locket? 
Some hair and a picture? 
“Ves, a picture of a woman and a lock of dark 


haifa he =i cities was very indistinct.” 

“My grandmother,’ groaned Harry, “and you 
have lost all trace of Lois.” 

Mrs. Reed had gradually drawn nearer the 
spea ikers and was about to place her hand upon 


Harry’s shoulder when her movement was arrested 
by the sound of @lattering hoofs. Some one was 
riding like mad. The guests rose simultaneously 
to their feet and took a listening posture. The 
moon had been up for an hour and everything was 
plainly discernible 

Around the corner and straight to the house the 
flying horse came. “A. girl,” the doctor ex- 


claimed, ‘something has happened.” 
Mrs. Reed came to her senses and rushed down 


the steps, “Peggy, oh, Peggy, what has happened?” 


d. Peggy alighted quickly from her horse 
rself in her mother’s arms, panting 


she crie 
and buried h 
for breath. 

The doctor rushed up. 
and what is the trouble?” 

= hy) a nya ty— ity daughter, Peggy. 
the matter, child?’ 

“Get some water for her, Harry, and» Mrs. 
Reed, let me take her. in charge” The doctor 
carried her to the house and laid her on the couch, 
not allowing her to speak until she had drunk all 
the water brought her. 

“Now, my dear, what made you come at such a 
gait?” 

“My Aunt Abbie upset the oil lamp and set the 
house afire. [| was in the barn feeding the cattle 
and when | returned the house was blazing. I 
carried Aunt Abbie out, laid her on my horse and 
rode as fast as | could to the minister’s house; he 


“Who is it, Mrs. Reed, 


What is 


tcld me to come as quickly as I could for you, 
mother, for Aunt Abbie cannot live.” 
“Did you save your locket?” asked Mrs. Reed 


anxiously. 

“Yes, | remembered it and went back jor it. It 
was on the second floor,so when I got out L 
clinbed upon the roof of the shed connected with 
the house and came down the ladder the carpen- 
ters left against the shed.” 

“My dear little girl, I must 
immediately, kiss me good-bye. Mr. Harmon and 
Dr. Wingate, examine her locket very closely. 
Good-bye,” and Mrs. Reed, overcome by her feel- 
ings, hurried from the room. 

Harry knelt down beside the c?uch and removed 
the locket from Peggy’s neck. Upon opening it 
he gave a loud exclamation and seizing the girl he 
covered her with kisses. In her weakened con- 
dition she could not resist but looked very 
frightened. 

Dr. Wingate put a detaining hand on Harry’s. 
shoulder and said: “Gently, eently, my son, I begin 
to understand, but you must remember that she 
knows nothing about it.” 

Ilarry calmed down and handing the locket to 
the story to 


go to Aunt Abbie 


Dr. Wingate requested him to tell 
Peggy. 
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EDITORIALS 





Earth, had 
been revolving in space many thousands cf years 
before it knew the glories of our happy Christ- 
for in the very nature of the day, and 
the ‘birth of Christ, it is 
hundred and 


This old sphere, which we call the 


mas day, 
the event it celebrates, 
limited to a 
thirteen years. 
who 


period of nineteen 
We have often wondered what the 
Christmas imsti- 
We read of its merry 
mammoth 


children lived before was 
tuted had to take its place. 
celebration in old England, when the 
was drawn by many hands to form the 


“vule log” 
aud 


“hack log’ in the immense stone fireplace: 
the wreaths of holly decorated the smoke-stained 
walls, and the day was given over to carousals and 


revelry, as the old poet says :— 


“At Christmas, play and make good cheer, 
For Christmas comes but once a year.”’ 


with its 
and 


But the Puritans were so disgusted 
celebration that by them it was forbidden, 
the early Puritan Christmas in New England was 
a dreary and sombre 

It has now become the great day for 
throughout the 


event. 
re] oicing, 


by both young and old, Christian 


world. In youth, it is impressed on our minds 


by its association with Santa Claus, and we are 


charmed by the mysteries surrounding him, and in 


later the delusion increases charm. It is 


a beautiful custom of 


years 
Christmas to make and re- 


ceive small gifts among our own family and dear- 


est friends 


So, schoolmates not 


and friends, let us only 


“eat, drink, and be merry” on Christmas day, but 


let us do something to make the day a happy and 


merry one for those less fortunate than ourselves. 


“T heard the ‘bells on Christmas dav 


-Their old familiar carols play, 
And wild and sweet 


The words reneat 


OF peace on earth, good will to men.” 
zReR RR 
Vhe football season is now history \Ithough 
PB = S 


the results did not reach the standard of previous 
vears, the eleven made a very creditable showing. 
The result of the Everett game was almost a fore- 
gone conelusion, but Rindge’s was a hollow vic- 


LOG 


finished, we 
One 


Now. that Ineenlil ois 


need to give some thought to its 


the new nearly 


equipment. 
thing that much needed is a new piano. 
With 


couldn’t a series 


is very 


an orchestra, dramatic and glee clubs, why 
of entertainments be given, the 


proceeds of which could be used for purchasing 


a new instrument? 
nrRrRe es 

r [¢verett’s cheering section? 
re ee ee a oe 


Did vou hea 


Debating is again in the foreground. In our 


school debating has been made a regular course 
which 


and 


of study. It is one of the best methods by 


to improve the rind, quicken the intellect. 


gain self-possession. It is by no means easy to 
stand before an andience and explain your argu- 
and convincingly. 

the 


name of the 


ments forcibly 
debating societies have united 


High School 


This year 


under the Somerville 
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Debating Society, and will soon be preparing for 
Triangular Debate with Newton and Brook- 
line. 
3 
Did vou notice that no boys were running over 
the gridiron between the halves of the Rindge 


———_—_—__———-#- --@-e-@-0 


game. Thanksgiving? Was it not an improvement 
over the conditions at our own field? 


memRmR ® 


The Rapraror extends to the pupils and fac- 
ulty of the high school its best wishes for a Merry 
Christmas and a Happy New Year. 





School Mews 


S. bh. S. Debating Society 
After a long discussion with Mr. Hatch, our 
wide-awake faculty adviser, it was decided to unite 
the old Lincoln Club and the S. H. S. Society into 


one club bearing the name, S. H. S. Debating 
Society. The election of officers gave James C. 


Scanlan, the presidency and made Russell Ma- 
son secretary-treasurer. 

The first debate was held December 15, the sub- 
ject being the same one which has been selected 
for the league. Chipman, °15, and Derby, ‘15, up- 
held the “affairmative while Scanlan, °16, and 
Toomey, ‘15, took the negative 

We extend our sympathies to Abbot Knowles, 
who has been forced to leave school on account 
of each sickness. IXnowles had been elected 
president of the Lincoln Club for this year but was 
forced to resign on account of ill health and ab- 
sence from school. He was an alternate last year 
and had a heartfelt interest in debating work. 

T, Scanlan, °16, an “S” man in: fcotball, is now 
following his brother’s footseps in debating. 

We are after new members and we want you! 
You do not have to be an orator. Oratory will 
not be counted this year. Anyone can talk and 
that’s what we want; just a serious heart-to-heart 
talk with the listeners means more than a long, 
flowery oration. 
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The Bovs’ Glee Club 
Walter B. Wiley, ’14 

Is it practicable to support a High School Glee 
Club? Do the members of the club receive any 
benefit from such an organization in High School, 
and when does the club give its members a chance 
to show their school spirit? 

These are questions which arise when one is 
considering the support of this branch of the 
school’s activity. 

in college a glee club is made to be worth while. 
The members meet often enough to reach a high 
degree of attainment both in variety and quality 
of their songs. They are usually fined if not pres- 
ent at rehez arsals or concerts. The conditions at 
college are suitable for an excellent glee club 
but is such a club in High School, necessarily con- 





ducted under greatly modified conditions, worth 
while? Does it pay to exercise our school spirit 
in the support of this organization? 

To this the answer is most assuredly, “yes.” 
Although we cannot. meet three or four times a 
week, as in college, we can do much in one well- 
planned rehearsal each week and “specials” be- 
fore important occasions. The fellows learn to 
read music more readily, their voices are trained 
and their love of music is increased. 

On the other hand they may show their support 
of the school by singing upon school and public 
occasions. At a debate they may relieve the 
heavy tension of mind by presenting a piece or 
two. lor instance, last year at Newton during the 
strugele between Newton and Somerville, the 
club entertained the audience with songs, humor- 
ous and otherwise, while the judges were forming 
their decision behind closed doors. 

At school gatherings, of which we shall have 
many in our new hall ‘and at Ethics periods, a song 
or two would greatly add to the success of the 


meeting. 
Mr. Hall, of the faculty, and a former Tufts 


Glee Club man, is helping greatly at present to- 
wards whipping the club into shape. In previous 
years it has been exclusively a Senior Club but 
this vear all boys of the school are eligible. In 
this way the club has been enla rged to a member- 
ship of forty and a larger quota of the ever-lacking 
tenor has responded from the lower classes. 

In preceding years the graduating class has 
taken the entire membership with it and necessi- 
tated the formation of a new club each fall. From 
this time on only a few will be lost by graduation 
and new men will replace them. This change has 
made possible the adoption of a permanent consti- 
tution which has heen greatly needed. 

Admission to membership requires only the 
payment of a small fee of twenty-five cents, and 
a voice of promising quality. 

Applications for membership may be made to 
Roger Hunnewell in room 204. 

Watch the club and you will hear from it later, 
for the fellows are well on their way to a success~ 
ful vear. 
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Che Senior Class “lection 


he Senior Class election of this year proved 
to be the most practical and interesting that has 
yet been carried out. 

Preparations for the event began nearly two 
weeks ahead. Nomination papers for the various 
-officers were obtained from Mr. Hatch, who acted 
as City Clerk. When the necessary twenty-five 
signatures for each candidate had been obtained, 
the papers were filed within the time limit, which 
was set at Friday, November 7. No person could 
be nominated for an office who was not in good 
standing in his studies. 

Two or three days later the names of the candi- 
dates were announced. The ballots, based on the 
Ausiralian system, were printed, and the date of 
the election set at November 14. Permission 
was obtained of the Mayor of the city to use the 
Ward 3, Precinct 2 ballot box, and also the city 
polling booth in the Cummings School lot on 


School :street. The necessary election officers 
Were appointed by Mr. Hatch. William Hession 
Was appointed election warden, Sumner Wiley, 


assistant warden, Raymond F well, clerk, and John 
Kelly, Harriett Brittain, Marion Hunt, Gladys De 
Wolfe and Irma Neiley inspectors. 

Promptly at 1.29 on “Election Day,” the polls 
opened. The entire process of a regular official 
election was strictly followed, and good order was 
kept during the voting. Mr. Frederic W. Cook, 
the Somerville City Clerk, was an interested spec- 
tator at the election and gave the election officers 
many valuable hints. 

Tie voting was over by 2.15. In that time, ac- 
cording to the check list, 257 students had voted, 


144 votes being cast, by girls and 113 by boys. 
The votes were then counted ‘by the regular 
method used in any official election. At 2.45, the 


returns were announced in the approved order. 
It was then seen that James Scanlan, president of 
the S. H. S. Debating Society, and cheer leader, 
had been elected president of the class over Her- 
bert McIntyre by a substantial majority. Sidney 
Whitaker elected vice-president; Hazel 
March secretary, and Frank Lincoln won out 
over Irving Hall for treasurer by the smaii mo- 
iority of four votes. ; 

The results of the election were as follows :— 


FORDE RESIDENT. 


W a mo 


are th ocelot ye mean iret Ie ea Te eel fee 188 
ELSE Alger eLityke ot y actin hare wees we Lact. 69 
FORT VICK PRESIDENT: 
poetic vor Vd tEA ES we Mew et Wee ore, Ny Se oc as 126 
HEM ZARE Lay ANDO Det eh t4.¥. Ye, eee hee 10 Be 
Ie lerhe pon vises meen: tote es nn rk eee ee 1 

FOR SECRETARY. 

PAST Le AGO te dye he Me eRe eee ak 140 
Eee ULE REO ER Rae Se bees ei ee eas a) oo el 116 
FOR TREASURER 
Pea ettCeu tits aos eee cat ee So get iy 89 
Nauk STs ce WO aaa ens ee Aa Rech 8 2 a coe 85 
DATO lh ye VV Glia rake 2 idsnc wih Fo wektin coicce he 2 aoe os 52 
Cree loners Loti arin. ton. eee cia be reais oe x oad 3] 

In the case of treasurer; a recount was de- 


manded by Irving Hall. The recount was held a 
week later, and it was then found that the first 
count was correct. 
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Detter to 


In nineteen eleven, [ believe, a Senior published 
in this paper a series of letters of “cut-and-dried” 
advice to apiece of the class which you now 
represent. Without a dowbt this series of letters 
helped many, while from others it called forth 
only sneers and smiles. 

And now, despite the fact that I am a Senior, a 
dignified, hanehty, blustering fourth-vear-man, I 
believe that my observation and study of three 
vears may be cf some value to you, who, I am 
sure, are striving in every possible way to make 
your four vears here as enjovable as all school 
life should be. 
make your schooling here pleasant, 
what have vou set up as your aim and ambition? 
Are you having a good time when you are throw- 
ing paper, erasers, ¢ chalk, etc., or do you prefer to 
study in study periods, and to listen at to—pe 
heard at the proper moment in a recitation? If 
you have chosen the former, you have probably 
chosen unwisely. From personal experience in 
the former and its unhappy outcome, I am only 
too ready to recommend the latter! 

Don’t allow. vourself to think for a minute that 
a teacher's one aim is to make life as uncomfort- 
able for you as the school regulations will permit. 
On the contrary, if you will observe the rules and 
regulations vourself, vou will appreciate that the 
efforts of the teacher are primarilv for vour inter- 
est to as personal a degree as the size of the class 
will permit. Most likely vou have been detained 
by some instructor to make up some work which 
was unsatisfactorily done in class. When your 
name is read to—stay after the close of 


Dear Freshman:— 


a. 
NOoW,. TO 


SU IOO bi lea DEA LOR 


Freshmen 


—don't 
one what you think of 
can prove each and 
make. Moral: “In your 
Freshman hroaden your views to such an 
extent and in such a direction that in the three 
years to come your actions will be so regulated 
that vou will not hz ive to be conscious that there 
are anv regulations in the school.” 

Let me speak a word in regard to codperation. 
It could hardly be expected of you to appreciate 
the stupendous proposition which is now before 
Mr. Avery andhis assistants. Because you are 
a Freshman, you may think that you don’t have 
to remember the school rules. Banish this train 
of thought, and instead, remember that because 
you are a first-vear man, you are required to re- 
member a few very simple rules which are essen- 
tial to the smooth operation of this immense 
school. Don’t try to see why the rule is made nor 
in what way it applies to you; take it for granted 
that it does apply to you, and make it your busi- 
ness to comply with its demands. 

You niay believe that the purport of this letter 
is toward “faculty favor,’ but, on the contrary, 
let me state that my aim is to help you to get in- 
terested in the truly interesting phase of school 
life and school work, and, in consequence, to avoid 
the unpleasant instances which are bound to spring 
up through disinterest. 


FRESHMAN, MAKE GOOD} 


the session and to make up that work, 
be a crab and tell every 
that instructor, unless you 
every statement vou 


VeaT, 


Hoping you may have an unusually happy 
Christmas, I remain, as ever, 


Vour sincere friend, 
VOI. 


0+ >-0-D-0-o-0- 


Wevartment of Domestic Science 


Bessie DL. Forbes 


“Cooking means the knowledge of Medea and 


of Circe and cf Helen and of Queen of 
Sheba. It means the knowledge of all herbs and 


fruits and balms and spices, and all that is heal- 
ine and sweet in the fields and groves and savory 
in meats. It means carefulness and inventiveness 
and willingness and readiness of appliances, It 
means the economy of your grandmothers and the 
science of the modern chemist; it means much 
testing and no wasting; it means English thor- 
oughness and French art and Arabian hospitality, 


and, in fine, it means that you are to be perfectly 
and always Jadies—loaf givers.”—Ruskin. 


A CHAPTER ON BREAD 
For the benefit of the prpils of Cookery, and 
others who may be interested, it has been sug- 
eested that an outline of the work done on the 
subject of “Bread” during November and Decem- 


ber be published. 

(All measurements are level.) 
c. —cup. 
tL. =—leaspoon. 


th.—tablespoon. 


> 


[Continued on page 73) 
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1914 


Class Editor, Walter B. Wiley. 
Assistants, Philip B. Lewis, Sidney Whittaker. 


When we want a thing done well we go to an 
experienced workman. We have had over three 
years of high school experience now, Seniors, and 
can be relied upon to have our daily lessons 
done well. If not now, how will it be at the end 
of the year? 

Teacher: “Wright, write ‘write’ right.” 

Wrieht: “Write ‘write’ right?” 

Teacher: “Right.” 

Wright: “All right.” 

Gallagher (giving a glowing description of a 
hay fork): “—the prongs prolude from the handle.” 
Please define “prolude” for us, Gallagher. 

We have just discovered a new sort of “tool,” 
i.e., “Wanted: A man to dig clams with a reputa- 
tion.” We believe after careful investigation of 
the matter that the “reputation” is not used in this 
part of the country. 


o 
> 


Have vou heard :— 
Gallagher with his “Yes'm’’? 
Barker’s *‘Er-rs’’? 

Coleman's laugh? 

“Trusty” with his giggles? 

Hodgdon through his “inner voice’? 

Tanger is taking lessons in articulation and 1s 
fast learning to open his mouth. 

A vote of thanks to our football heroes. 

According to Moore, “Herr in Himmel!” is 
translated “Gentleman in Heaven.” 

adorned 


Hodedon thinks that cathedrals are 


with croquettes. 


Here is what a last year’s alumnus writes “(he 
is living out of town now): “I love the old school 
so much and long to get back so badly that in 
the morning as I ride across Mystic river coming 
in on the train, and see the school and erounds 
looming against the sky, I can hardly resist the 
temptation to jump a car at East Somerville and 
spend a morning, at least, among my old sur- 
roundings. It seems but yesterday and again it 
seems ages ago that I cast my vote for 

“Most of the news (i.e. of Somerville) I get from 
the daily papers, and believe me, I go over them 
with a microscope to be sure I get everything.” 

“——-my first day aff will be spent at Somer- 
ville High School.” 





Miss Helen Farnham of our class is teaching 


CC okine. 


They sav that the ancients knew all about the 
most intricate machinery and those things which 
we are inventing in these times.- How long do 
you think it will be, Miss Taylor, before men will 
be flying again? 

We have all received invitations from the Glee 
Clubs, the orchestra, the football, baseball and 
hockey teams and the Debating and Dramatic 
Clubs. Let us all choose one of them at least and 
show our spirit by supporting them. This year is 
your last chance, Seniors. 

Heard in German :— 

Teacher: “What is the German for d-u-m-b?” 

Lufkin (after much thinking): “Deaf.” 


68 
Oh, the editor’s brow was sad, and the editor’s 
speech was low. 
Quoth he: “What's to become of our Senior col- 
unin 
With a Senior bunch so slow?” 
Moral: Get busy, Seniors! 
Some of you Seniors with plenty of 
share some of it with the “Rapraror.” 
Revised corridor laws (Chapter IV, Section 2): 
I. To avoid collision keep to the right and 
watch out. 
Il. To avoid collision (from the rear), do not 
turn in either direction or stop without first indi- 


“steam,” 


cating your intention by a gesture of the hand, 
We want school spirit and not school appari- 
tion. 


Dignified and knowing Senior (to interested bot- 
anist): “Yes, we've many trees about which we 
studv as a part of certain courses.” 

3otanist (enthusiastically): “Ah, can it be pos- 
sible? And may I ask what they may be?” 

Knowing Senior (in an off-hand way): 
geomietree, histree, and chemistree.” 

Soine of us do nét seem to realize that the 
mer is over. 

Notes from “wimmen!”’ 

There are many noble graduates in the class of 
our immediate predecessors, but they have not the 
advantage of seeing the genuine “great class” 
which is right upon their very heels. 

Remember, 1914, a paper in which you have a 
hand personally is likely to be a first-class paper. 
If you keep this in mind and act upon it the paper 
is bound to be a success. 

You should have-seen the blank look on Mitch- 
ell’s countenance when the English teacher re- 
quested his class to write a long theme on “What 
the Reading of Milton’s Lesser Poems Has Done 
for Me.” 

Eat less and read more. 
refer to “Radialiterature.” 

If we all made a business of jotting down a 
note for the Raptaror every morning the first 
thing we would have a column indeed. Get the 
habit ! 

That surely was some oral composition on “The 
Romance of Football, “Miss G—h—r, but it was 
presented in far tco classic a manner to appeal to 
our undeveloped ideas of English expression. 

Friday, the twenty-first, was Friday, the thir- 
teenth, to some unprepared souls. 

Miss G-—n—h—r is vainly endeavoring to make 
her English teacher see the virtue of Tom M—re. 


> Oy; 
sum- 


This means you, girls. 


Of course this must 
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Yes, it’s awfully nice to have the girls stand up for 
us, Tom, but we must have an explanation to a 
coincidence so marked as this. 

During the course of the year we should have 
at least 1914 notes passed in from so large a 
Senior class. 

Did you see those suffragettes on election day? 
Do you like voting, girls? 

As elected :-— 

James Scanlan—President. 

Sydney Whitaker—Vice-President. 

Hazel Marsh—Secretary. 

Frank Lincoln—Treasurer. 

the 
bor- 
and 


The success of a Rapraror depends 
amount of ‘steam’ therein contained. 
row, or steal some of Jim Scanlan’s 
condense it into “steam” for our use. 


On 
Buy, 
“pep” 


Merry Xmas, everybody! ! ! 


It is determined that there shall be no consump- 
tives in the room. They might as well remove the 
windows altogether, for they are never down. 


We heartily congratulate those of our class who 
have won “S” on the gridiron by good hard work. 
Much credit is due those who did not, for they at 
least tried. 


Macintyre can attribute his defeat to the girls. 
jim” gave away “campaign stogies” generously. 
Heald supported us wonderfully during the 


football season, not only by coming to the games, 
but by bringing someone. 


oe 


Yavner lost a gold gentleman’s watch. 


Our Jim was picked on the All Interscholastic 
as captain. He certainly deserves it. 

Crispin and Harris would like to play on the 
hockey team, but P. G’s are not allowed to play 
this vear. 

Harry Robertson is the boy to play that goal 
position. 

Jim Scanlan is generally wearing one of those 
dee-lighted expressions. 

Algebra D should buy Hodgdon a pair of mit- 
tens to keep his hands warm. 

Gullion claims he never took a chance. We be- 
lieve you, Bruce. 

Hirshson is the literary genius in Division I. 

No checkee, no washee, meaning no work, no 
marks, 

Evidently H. Robertson misses the music per- 
iod. He was found singing in the corridor by a 
teacher. 

Cruise, Canniff and Riordan are attending 
thoine’s in preparation or the Senior Soiree. 


An- 
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1915-A 


Class Editor, Myrton Evans. 


Assistant, Walter Coleman. 


In seven short weeks we will become Seniors. 
Remember, classmates, that our class is small 
enough now without any of us being compelled 
to leave. Try hard for the remaining time, any- 
way. 

Our class is represented at the Grant School of 
Daneing this vear by George Kendall. 

Heard in 111b Algebra:— 

Teacher: “Now, has anybody done 
lem?” 

Chorus of Class: “Miss Farr has.” 


this prob- 


Walsh is about to open a kindergarten in Room 
204. There are a few promising candidates in that 
locality, and he has received a number of appli- 
cations already. 

Pupil (translating French): “At this summons 
a groom appeared on horseback with a second 
horse in his hand.” 


There is a great demand for cookies in 204 at 
the long recess. Of course Miss G—r—k supplies 
this demand, does she not? She does—not. 


One of the members of the class says that the 
periods are too SHORT!! Let us at him (or her). 


John Robinson is training Duke Moore for an 
expressman. Moore has only run down one 
policeman so far. 

Walsh (translating German): “My grandfather 
is still living.” We aren’t looking for “family his- 
tory.’ Chubby, we want German. 

As the 111b division was taking an algebra 
test, suddenly a terrible crackling noise was heard. 
Someone shouted “Fire!!” Later it was dis- 
covered that it was Willie B-—t eating nuts. 


oe 





0--$-0-@-0--o-0 


Our. friend R—s—n is in the act of writing a 
story for the Rapraror. Don’t anyone disturb his 
noble aspirations. 

Sm—h: Our lawyer (what kind?) 

Cushing: Our football man. 

R——n: Our actor. 


Ma—L——has promised Miss G——the posi- 
tion of stenographer in his office, after he gets 
through high school, and five years in college. 
That isn’t very long to wait for a position, so Miss 
(G—— says. 

Smith appears to think the figure “8” is a hoo- 
doo, Eight pages in history; eight pages in sten- 
ography, etc. 

In History :— 

Teacher: “Now, if a Roman was to have a tri- 
umph he had to ride in a chariot.” 

Bennett: “Why couldn’t he take a car?” (Some 


humor.) 


Qne morning Miss L—— rushed into the room 
shouting: “Oh; I’ve lost it, I’ve lost it!!” 

Miss G—k (calmly): “Lost what?” 

Miss L (bursting into tears): “The dime I 
was going to buy the Rapraror with.” 

How sad! Give us something cheerful now, 

A common sight in the hall of the second floor, 
West Building: Two lonely boys by the names of 
Carpenter and Rubenstein. 





Although Sullivan seems to prefer to do geom- 
etry in the history period, Miss Tuell thinks other- 
wise. 

As Fiske was taking apart his Bunsen burner 
someone shouted: “Drop that monkey-wrench, . 
what do vou know about machinery?” _ 





1915-B . 


Class Editor, John H. Chipman, 
Assistant, Ernest Giroux. 


We, the football fans of the Junior Class, should 
feel proud that we have in our midst the captain 
of next year’s football team, Clayton Ellis, and 
we wish to assure him that we will all be with him 
next year to bring home the championship. 

It is always the “kickers” who complain about 
the short length of the column, but they never 
have handed in a note yet. DON’T BE A 
KICKER. 


III German (2) J5 doesn't like expressions from 
novels but prefers novel expressions :— 

“Und seinen Armfasste’”—— 

And took possession of his arm. 

‘Als er ihren Arm in der seinen zog.” 

As he intermingled her arm in his. 

We never hear anything from you, East Build- 
ing. Why can’t you pass in some notes about 
yourself? 
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AN ODE 1O™ LUM: 
if 


Somerville had a football star, 
His name was “Little Jim.” 
He was the fear of other teams, 

They all avoided him. 


tle 
No play went past our “Little Jim,” 
He was a young stone wall, 
Jim was a “bear” at rushing, 
And how he’d boot that ball. 
MES 
How he relisled forward passes, 
And the games, wherein poor “Jim” 
Was piled upon by other men, 
Who tried to smother him. 
Tye 
Jim always came back smiling, 
A true-blue sport was Jim, 
He always urged the other men 
To get in, fight, and win. 
V.. 
But next veir we must lose him, 
Someone else must take his place, 
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And get in there and fight to win, 
And finish in the race. 


VI. 
Well, here’s farewell to you, old boy, 
You'll retnember these football days, 
And when you leave the S. H. S., 
May success be yours, always. 


We regret very much to announce that Gran- 
ville Flagg has left us to go to Mansfield, Mass. 
We wish him the best of luck and we feel sure that 
the S. H. S. will be raised a notch in Mansfield by 
his going there. 

"Lis true; 

Las» pity. 

bLis: pitys. Set cue: 

Pity: “tis, “ws “trie: 

So spake the delinquent Junior 
his report card. 

Heard from some frivolous girls :— 

“What lovely dance halls these 


would make !!” 

Because of the fact that Caesar was short in 
stature, it is uncertain by III English D whether 
it is a “fault” or a “short coming.” 


when he saw 


corridors 


0-9 -0-@-0--o-0- 


1916-A 


Class Editor, Carl E. Newton, 
Assistant, James B. Kellogg. ; 


The result of the class election was as follows :-— 
Witter resident 22 acs cet eee John Murray 
DOCLELAT Ve aes Coin, wees ed prota ae Carol Whiting 
FA Teasurerh cc ca ee ee Helen Hobart 
LE GNCOE Bae tc keer PEt eee eee Carl Newton 


Johansen has our sympathy. A jbrick fell on his 
foot in the West Library but luckily he was merely 
lamed for one hour. He must have discovered a 


i 
new root ctire. 


French is evidently painful to Eksergian. He 
Says “ow” for au or aux, every time. 

MacLeod thinks a Scottish clan was named for 
him. 

Teacher (interrupting Mills in a recitation): 
“You use too many ‘and er’s.’ Well, continue.” 

Mills: “And—er the Romans,” etc. 


The atlas in the West Library is evidently too 
heavy for the bovs of Division B. 

Pride is the human window stick of Room 209. 
He is quite a professional. 

“Nick” thinks he should belong to the Gridiron 
Club. He’s so bright. 


For instruction in flag pole measuring apply to 
Lawson and Carper. 


The question that is bothering some of the 
November RaApratrorR readers is: “Can a man 
stand on a broken ankle and kick a field. goal?” 

Heard in history -— 

Teacher: “How did Alexander get to the island 
on which Tvre was situated?” 

Moffatt: “He built a viaduct.” 

Sophomore (to freshie): “Did you know that 
they don't hang a man with a wooden leg in Ire- 
land?” . 

Freshie: 

Sophomore: “No, they use a rope.” 

Teacher fin Englhsh): “What is the past pro- 
gressive?” 

Bright pupil: 


tonT 922 
No? 


4 


“Roosevelt 
“Omnibus  centurionis 
“All the centurions having been slewed.” 

Miss Sullivan can do the “Hesitation waltz” 
fine. 

Cragin thinks Caesar was murdered, by the 
way he translated chapter X XV, book IT. 

Meld was fishing in 526. He caught nothing, 
but Miss Tousev caught him. 

We all hope Kelley will be well soon and back 
to school. i 


Cr—gin ‘iranslating): 
Occisis.” 
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1916-B 


ie Class Editor, Arnold Murray. 
Assistant, John Chequer. 


Classmates: The editor has heard several 
rumors about having one column for girls 
alone. Now, in order to have a girls’ column we 
must have co-operation from the girls. If the 
editors can receive enough notes, they will try to 
have the column. Leave any notes with the editor 
in room 324. Hustle, girls, and get notes. 


The results of the class election were as_ fol- 
lows :-— 

President—John Murphy. 

Vice-president—Thomas Meskill. 

Secretary—Marjorie Choate. 

Treasurer—Joseph Smith. 

Heard in English: “It was getting warm, and 


the trees were starting to leave.” 

McC—translating: “Je resterai Gros-Jean 
comme devant,” “I shall rest like big John did be- 
fore me.” 


Miss Luf—n, will you please pronounce * répub- 
lic’ for us? 
McDonald, translating, “Chante-chante.” © “A 


prison, namely “Sing-Sing.’” 
Brinig, translating into French: “T have a large 


horse,” “Je suis un “grand cheval.” 


At last Tierney has found a necktie to match 
his beautiful hair. 

We hear that there are different pupils appointed 
in different divisions to get notes in the Freshman 
class. Why not do the same in our class? Appli- 
cants, see editor in 324. 

Hurrah! the different divisions in 
Geography have a library. 

Somebody heard a freshman remark that 
Algebra must be the wife of Euclid. How about 
it, George? 

N—t, translating: “Le garcon fit tomber une 
cuiller a the,” “The boy fell into a spoonful of tea.” 

Heard in the corridor :-— 


Commercial 


Meskill : ““Here, hold my books a moment, will 
you?” 
N—et: “Sir, I am a Congressman’s son!” 


Meskill: ““Never mind, you look honest. I'll 


take a chance.’ 

Our class was very fortunate in having so many 
“S” men. Among them are Hayden, John 
Murphy, Scanlan and Baxter. The latter received 
his sweater. 


They are keeping the pupils of S. H. S. in cold 
storage. 

The class of 1916-B wishes teachers and 
scholars a Merry Christmas and a Happy New 
wears 

Teacher: “Please tell me an important date in 


Roman history.” 

Witty pupil: “Anthony with Cleopatra.” 

Our classmate Mitchell, who is very 
hospital, has our sinceré 
wishes for an early recovery. 

Mullany (in Commercial Geography): 
know the difference between a land mile and a 
knot. A land mile is not a knot, is it? and is not a 
knot a nautical knot ?” 


sick in the 
sympathy, and best 


I do not 


Dub—(translating German): “The chair lost one 
of its feet.” 

Division J was given a delightful surprise wher 
Edward Martin delivered an excellent speech 
about the different departments of one of our 
modern liners. 


We thank all those who contributed to the 


column in the last issue. Keep up the good work. 

In Mr. Chapman’s room there is a Plumber, a 
Chequer, a famous general, Sheridan, a Nichol, a 
Pint (0), a Booth, and a Hern. Oh, we're well sup- 
plied! 

M—n (translating Spanish): 
and bad at the same time. 
Reggie?” 

In Elocution: “ 
suming, Blonde. 

I'reshman: Get the school spirit by purchasing 
the Rapraror, on sale the third Thursday of the 
month in front of the office 

McDonald’s unprepared oral theme: 
was seventeen feet, seven inches long.” 

Begin thinking about New Year resolutions. 
Wou dn’ t supporting your column in the Raprator 
be a good one? 

Miss C—o (translating): “Faribole was seated om 
a bench whittling a stick of wood with a pre- 
occupied air which he held in his hand.’ 

We hear that Miss Smi-t-h of 306 won a gold 
medal plaving basket bail during the month of 
July. She intends to go to the Sargent School 
next year for more practice. 


“One may be good 
Who does that errike. 


Yecall me chief.” Quite pre- 


“The lion 
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1917-A 


Class Editor, John H. Brewer. 


Assistant, Harold C. Crumby. 


Heard in [atin -— 
(translating): “Ut 
“Lhatsmany .died.” 

There is a great mystery enshrouding an ex- 
tremely old hat which has been seen around the 
corridors. Just ask Nel—n about it. All he says 
is “Gwan now.” 

In historv: “The Romans had a trumpet and a 
couple of good lyres (liars).” 


multos dies.” 














Teacher: “I'd spell that if I were you.’ 
Our new secretary made this note possible. 
Teacher: “How did Priam receive this “sug- 


gestion?” 
Miss Lyle: 
and prayed.” 
Teacher (in Latin): “Clapp, is that a clause of 
purpose or result?” 
Clapp (wak sing with a start): 


“He got right down on his knees 


SC anses: 


Teacher: “Go to sleep again, Clapp.” 
C—rie: “The Romans lost that battle through 
a chicken.” Anybody you know, Walter? 


How you will know them:— 

Gillooly, by his neckties. 

Gallagher, by a punch in the ribs. 

Grimmons, by his great stature and strength. 

Schroeder, by acrowd of girls; wherever the 
girls are, there is Bill. 

Youngerman, by his glasses. 

Handley, by his soprano voice. 


P—e—te (in English): “What comes after six?” 





Voice from rear of room: “Seven, you boob.” 

Teacher: “What was the trap that Marius fell 
into?” 

C- “Mousetrap.” 


Five minutes later Walter passed out with an 
offence card. 

©’—hue (in Latin): “Exercitas Gallorim equi- 
tatie floreliant.” “’Er, the armies of the Gauls 
had an extinguished cavalry.” 

Miss We—r (in English): “This intelligent 
act shows that animals have memories as well as 
some humans.” Quite right, Miss We 





1917-B 


Class Editor, 


Charles Y. Baker. 


Assistant, Winifred Stackpole. 


Teacher (correcting algebra): “Your 2 cd (too 
seedy) i 

Pupil) *Em-anoty >— Dhat's al rient,-C Sesit 
down and nobody will notice it. 


Heard in history:“‘Miss B—rt, tell us something 
about Tiberius Graccus’ life’ 
Miss B—rt: “He was the daughter ot,” “etc. 


Youngerman (translating Latin): EE. < 
Miss Pasche: “I didn’t see him, maybe Miss 


dads 


Miss Pa—k (translating) : 
erant ut multas dies.” Many were so 
they died. 

The Senior thinks himself just fine, 

The Junior comes not far behind. 

The Sophomore; well, he is just it. 

But the Freshman is the one safe bet. 

—A. Y. 

While telling of the De Coverley ghosts one girl 
said: “All the servants were afraid to go into 
that room because a headless horse had been 
found on the floor.” We think the young lady 
was thinking of Nick Carter. 








B 





“Hostes tan deffessi 
tired that 





‘When a- Roman died 
(Funny 


Miss L—Il—c in history 
they all celebrated by giving him a fight.” 
we don’t do that now, Sadie). 


The “Incubator Babies” on the west side of 126 
are not able to stand the windows open, we are 
told. 


Teacher in algebra: “Can you do this problem?” 


Pupil ; “Certainly.” 
Teacher: “Let us see you try.” 
Pupil: ‘“I—er— I’ve forgotten.” 


Puzzle: Why do the teachers 
Hanlon, Miss Hanlon? 

In I History E. Teacher: * 
inated.”’ 

R—nn (aroused from his nap): 
inc. 

B—t—m—n and D—m—r—s are thes Hellens 
tyrants of division E. 

The English teacher says the Great Heroes 
were red- headed men. We expect that our class 
will turn out many heroes. 

We also have another 
shoe contest. 


persist in calling 


‘R—nn, you are nom- 


“IT wasn’t talk- 


contestant in the big 
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Gor—am of 115 claims he can beat the record. 


The offense card duel is off between D—nt—n 
and /—n—a—s—n, D—nt—n having left 
school. 

Heard in Latin: Noyes, Alias Desmond. 


Palmer and Pigott, model students. 





0--@-0-@H0-o-0 


Heard in English: Miss Bower declares that 


the sun isn’t used in winter. 
Lyn—dell, 
We were very much surprised to hear Master 


D—r—er—ty in English A tell us that the Wash- 
ington monument is infected with tuberculosis. 


living dictionary. 





Department of Domestic Science 


[Continued from page 66] 


BREADS FOR BREAKFAST. 

Corn Muffins.—1 c. pastry flour, $ c. corn meal, 
$ t. salt, 4 t. baking powder, 1 egg, $c. sugar, 1 tb. 
melted butter, 1 c. milk. 

Arlington Muffins.—1$ c. Arlington wheat meal, 

4 t. salt, 4 t. baking powder, 1 tb. sugar, 1 egg, 1c. 
mille 4 4c. cold water. (Have muffin. pan hot when 
mixture is put in.) 

Rye Muffins.—1 egg, 1-3 c. sugar, $ t. salt, 

Tye flour, 3 t. baking powder, 1 c. milk, 1} tb. 
melted butter. 

General Directions for Mixing Muffins. 

1. Have muffin pan thoroughly greased. 

2. Sift and measure ingredients and have them 

at hand. 

3. Light oven. (If gas stove is used.) 

4. Add ege thoroughly beaten. 

5. Add liquid, beat mixture vigorously. 
6. Fill muffin pans not more than 2-3 full. 
?. Bake in hot oven about thirty minutes. 
BREADS FOR DINNER. 

Shredded Wheat Bread.—Break into a bowl 1 
shredded wheat biscuit, pour over it ! ec. scalded 
milk. Add 2 tb. molasses, 1-8 t. salt, $ tb. lard or 
‘Crisco. 


When mixture is lukewarm, add yeast cake 


whe 


dissolved in 2 tb. lukewarm water. Add_ bread 
flour enough to make a stiff dough (3 to 33 c.). 
Knead thoroughly, set to rise in warm place. 
When dough has doubled in size, knead again. 


Shape into a loaf, put in buttered pan, let rise 
again. Bake in moderate oven. (When 3 yeast 
cake is used this amount of bread will rise in 3 
hours.) 

Parker House 
butter, 1 tb. sugar, 
3c. bread flour. 

Pour scalded milk over butter, sugar and salt. 
When lukewarm add yeast dissolved in 2 tb. luke- 
warm water. Add flour gradually, mixing with a 
knife. Knead thoroughly, place in warm ‘place to 
rise. When dough has doubled in size toss on 
floured board or “Magic Cover,” shape into rolls. 
Place in pans, let rise again, bake in hot oven 15 


minutes. 


scalded milk, 2 tb. 
ast cake (3 hrs.), 


Rolls.—1 c. se 
+ t. salt, $ ye 


BREADS POR SUPPER. 


Nut Bread—1 c. Arlington wheat meal, 4 c. 
bread flour, 6 tb. molasses, 6 tb. English walnuts 
(chopped), # c. sour milk, 1t. soda (dissolved in 2 


tb. hot water), 4 t. salt. 
Mix and sift dry ingredients, add remaining in- 
gredients, beat thoroughly, bake in moderate oven 
about 30 minutes. Above recipe makes 1 small 
loaf. 
Boston Brown Bread.—1 c. 


corm. meals ek. ce 


Arlington wheat meal, $ c. bread flour, 1 t. soda 
(dissolved in 2 tb. hot water), 4 t. salt, 1 ¢. sour 


milk or cold water, $ c. molasses, 20 raisins. 

Mix in order given. Steam 3 Hece in buttered 
tins. Bake in moderate oven 15 minutes. 

The aim of this department is the teaching of 
practical home cookery. As the time allowed is 
not sufficient for all pupils to do each recipe it is 
hoped that pupils will try to compare notes on 
their results and bring to the class questions that 
may arise. An opportunity for extra work is 
given as announced recently. 


In most cases the recipes used are for six ser- 
vines. Occasionally it is necessary to use half 


but each student actually does the work independ- 
ently that she may he able to cook at home and 
thus be able to see results from this study. 

Note: During the week of December 1, the 
classes in Cookery have been fortunate in having 
a talk by Mr. Jones on “The Water Supply of 
Somerville”: an explanation of the general scheme 
of the Metropolitan system which brought in 
many practical points. 

Mr. Obear will give a talk on-“Water” from the 
standpoint of the chemist and show by interesting 
experiments many points which constantly appear 
and pass by unnoticed. 

When the high school hall is finished it is an- 
ticipated that the classes may have a talk by the 
Massachusetts State Board of Health chemist of 
the Department of Water Supply, who, with the 
aid of the stereopticon, will show what the State 1s 
doing to safeguard the health of the public as re- 
gards this important subject. 


oe 
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The RapraTor rejoices in the receipt of over 
thirty exchanges during the past month. The 
Exchange Editor rejoices, too; she has a greater 


opportunity for reading interesting things,  al- 


though it takes time. 
Now that the school season is well advanced the 
To one and all 


papers are coming thick and fast. 
the Raprtaror extends a hearty welcome and a 
cordial invitation to come again. The more the 


merrier! 


We hope that all criticisms will be received in 
the same spirit in which thev are given. We do 
not criticise merely for the sake of criticising, but 
to aid, if possible, ‘the paper we mention. We are 
always ae to receive comments concerning the 
Raprator. Ater all, criticism is only the spirit 
of mutual helpfulness which is the basis of all hu- 
man kindness. 


The Review, Sacramento, Cal.: Yours is the 
best exchange we have received this year. All your 
departments are well developed and vour cuts are 


splendid. We have no adverse comments to make. 
Come again! 
The ‘High School Herald, "Westfield, Mass:: 


Yours is a well edited paper. The literary depart- 


ment does sot lack variety. 
The Artisan, Mechanic Arts High School, is a 
good paper except for the omission of an Ex- 


change column. The story, “The Sheriff of San- 
tone,” is exceptionally well told. 
The Magnet, Leominster, Mass.: Your paper 


is well arranged and the cuts are very appropriate. 


The Nobleman, Noble and Greenough’s, Bos- 
ton: If you paid a little less attention to football, 
and a little more to your literary department, your 
paper would be improved. 


Dean Megaphone: You are one of our best ex- 


changes. Your iilustrations add greatly to the at- 
tractiveness of your paper. 


trated Magazine; 


The Mirror, Waltham, Mass.: 
partment is very interesting. 
The Imp, Brighton, Mass. is a “neat little craft” 
which we are always glad to receive. 
High School of Practical 


Your literary de- 


Likewise the Shuttle, 
Arts, Boston, 

Cobura Clarion, Waterville, Me.: Your literary 
department seems to be carried on entirely by 
girls; perhaps that is why it is above the average. 

The Register, Boston Latin School: Why not 
an Exchange column? 

The Advocate, Needham, Mass.: Your cuts are 
well drawn and appropriate. 

Lasell Leaves, Auburndale, Mass.: The 
trations make vour paper very attractive 

AS, OTERSR Sit Hales 

The Somerville High School Raptatror is an 
exceptionally good paper throughout. The liter- 
ary work is especially well done. A class picture 
or a picture of a ball team would add greatly to its 


illus- 


attractiveness.—The Advocate, Needhaan Mass. 
Somerville High School Raprator: Your 
material is excellent and there is plenty of it. 


Your exchange department is remarkably well de- 


veloped in a novel way.—The Blue Owl, Attle- 
borough, Tass) « 
Somerville High School RApraToR: Your 


paper is well arranged and well edited, and your 
stories are especially interesting—Lawrence High 
Schoo! Bulletin. 

Besides those already mentioned the RAapratTor 
acknowledges the receipt of the following: The 
Grotonian, Groton School; The Harvard. Ilus- 
The Keene, N. H., Enterprise; 
The Oracle, Malden; The Orange, White Plains, 
N. Y.; The Echo, Canton, Mass. : The Iliad, Troy, 
N.Y.; The Review, Medford'High School; The In- 
dex, South High School, Worcester, Mass.; The 
Maine Campus, Maine University, and School 
Life, Melrose, Mass. 
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S., 718, was awarded his 
“C™ for his successful work on the Colgate team. 


“Dinger” Doane, S. H. 


Bessie S. Cobb, E., 08, is taking a Senior course 
in Book Selection at Simmons College. 

Esther Dunning, E., ’07, is in the employ of A. 
E. Henderson, Boston. 

Zleaner Dunning, E., 09, is now working with 
the John Hancock Life Insurance Co. 

The engagement of Marion Flagg, S. H. S., 713, 
to Ralph Phillips, of Tufts College, is announced. 

Myrtle Lunt, E., 05, Tufts, ’09, is now teaching 
in the high school, Lakewood, N. J. 


Arthur Leighton, E., °11, who was editor-in- 


chief of the Rapiaror in his Senior year, 1s now 
a member of the Freshman class at Tufts. 
Hope Carpenter, S. L. S., ‘11, is now with the 


Postal Telegraph Union. 

Mary Macleod, S. H.S., 13, is a member of 
the class of 1917, Radcliffe College. 

Elizabeth Wentworth, S. H. S., 713, has entered 
Burdett Business College. 

Anna Canfield, E-., ’°11, is a student at Salem 
Normal School. 

Mary Judge, E., 13, is assistant secretary to 
the Women’s Municipal League of Boston. 

Louis A. Giroux, L., 08, Harvard, ’13, is repre- 
sentative for a large Boston firm. 

Arthur Richardson, L., ‘11, is a junior at Har- 
vard. 

Ordway Tead, L., ’08, is connected with 
South End House, Union Park, Boston. 

Cecile F. Giroux, L., 08, Radcliffe, A. B., 712, 
A. M., 713, is teaching English and Latin in the 
Medford High School. 

Evelyn Morgan, E./ 710, is now in her Senior 
year in the Domestic Science Department of Sim- 
mons College. 

Marion Nolan, E., °06, is a stenographer for C. 
Howard Walker, architect, on Kilby street, Bos- 
ton. 


the 


Marion Pay, L., 08, Radcliffe, A. B., 712, A. M., 
13, is doing graduate work at Radcliffe. 

Mare Ge Couch, 12.8007. Luits: Medical? 712) is 
this year identified with Grace Hospital, Detroit, 
Michigan. 

Frances Brown, L., 08, Wellesley, 12, is doing 
private tutoring at her home. 

Marion Lovering, L., ‘08, is teaching the first 
grade in the Bingham School. 

Aline Morgan, E., ‘09, graduated last June from 
Boston Normal Art School. 

William Patrick, L., 708, Harvard, 712, is now 


-studying in the Harvard Theological School. 


Mary Smith, L., ’08, Radcliffe, 12, is teaching 
English in the High School, Randolph, Mass. 

Among those who received their “T” for foot- 
ball work at Tufts this fall are: Francis A. Maulsby,, 
L., 710, Tufts, “14, manager, William Parks, S. H. 
Deitel witss bb and: |Ohmedtaurwan, 14.09) Dinitss 
ge 

Ruth L. Sawyer, Evelyn M. Lakin, Bernice S. 
Lambert, and Mildred F. Sullivan, all S. H. S., 713, 
are at the Normal Art School. 

Ethel Mooney, E., 08, is a milliner for Mme. 
Driscoll, Boylston street, Boston. 

Ralph W. Crittkshank, S. H..S., °13, is a sten- 
ogranher for the Armour Beef Company. 

Sara E..De Wolf, E., ’11, is a stenographer for 
Siprague, Hathaway Co., Davis square. 

Eva Lafond, S.-H. S., °13, is a stenographer for 
Ward Corby, baker. 

Agnes E. Sharry, Katherine Dewire and Ruth 
G: Woodward, all S. H. S., *18, are at Bryant & 
Stratton’s Business College. 

Herbert Ripley, L., “08, is a recognized osteo- 
path of this city. 

Helen Bowman, S. H. S., ‘15, is a typist for the 
John Hancock Life Insurance Co. 

Helen Barber, S. H. S., 713, is a clerk for Lig- 
gett’s Drug Company, Atlantic avenue, Boston. 
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yirst League Game a Win, 6—0 

Somerville won its first league game of the sea- 
son against’ Medford, Saturday, November © 8. 
Medford’s line, which apeared to be a strong one, 
held Somerville safe in the first three periods, 
which consisted chiefly of short line plunges with 
an occasional exchange of punts. 

There were no exciting moments until the third 
period, when Somerville by good plugging and 
exchanges ot punts worked the ball into Medford’s 
territory 

In the fourth period, when the Red and Blue 
saw the time going and their chances wavering, 
they became desperate. Here it was on a well 
directed shift play that Jim Robertson, by remark- 
able dodging and good interference, went around 
right end fifty yards for.a touchdown. Although 
he was called back, nevertheless this run thrilled 
the spectators. A moment later he received the 
ball again and by great speed tore away from 


every one and over for a touchdown which won 
the game. The kick-out for a try at goal was a 
failure. 

The summary :— 

SOMERVIELE. MEDFORD. 
Doughty Viaeno, “her eee eek r.e., Burnham 
JvRobertson, Uti iitates eee eee r.t., Thompson 
H. Robertson, Baxter, Sibley, l.g., 

r.g., Horton, Dowd 
Hall aCiushin ey ot 5 hc eae eiere tee eee c., Gillis 
A> Anderson, iio Gage woe eee tee l.e., Allard 
Waley, tte Ones oie eee cee l.t., Christensen 
Jos, aMiirph yor eo. pete ce ee l.e., Clark 
Bean ainsi q-b., Sweetman, Young 
Prattvncanian in ees r.h., Donnellan, Hervey 


John Murphy, riit.c see I.h., Sullivan, Romano 
Haydéeu,cf.b.. . «3 22aeeeeeee f.b., Crown, Getchell 

Score—Somerville, 6; Medford, Touchdown 
—J. Robertson. Umpire—Dr. Mahoney.  Ref- 
eree-—Trige. Linesman—Smith. Four twelve- 


minute periods. 


First Deague Victory Over Malden 


Somerville, although victorious by the close 


score, 14-13, owes much to her good luck in her 
game against Malden on the latter’s grounds. 


Somerville, who had played the better game from 
the start. was baffled in the last few minutes of 
play by the long forward passes of her opponents. 
After working his team to within a few yards of 
the goal, Hurley, of Malden, dropped back and 
kicked a field goal, but 1t was not allowed; twelve 
men being on the field. - 

Somerville’s first score came as the result of a 
forward pass, Jim Robertson to Magno, the latter 


scoring after a run of twenty yards. Jim Robert- 
son scored the second touchdown for the Red and 
Blue. Rreaking through the line he took a for- 


ward pass from an opponent just as it left his 
hands and spurted for a touchdown. 
Somerville’s strong lne was more than a match 


for Malden’s attack, which was held safe most of 


the time. Score :— 

SOMERVILLE. MALDEN. 
Doughtv, Hoban, Magno, l.e .r.e., Hill, Doyle 
J. Robertson, Sibley, 1.t.... 23mm r.t ue Neville 
H. Robertson, Lo......... «sae e@., Walsh 
Cushing, Hall, c........... «nn c., Trafton 
A, Anderson, ri... .3% 5 0. ee l.o., Wheeler 
Wiley. Tit; oo. on 208 I.t., W. Neville 
Jos. -MunphyA res... So. ee l.e.; Rowe, Foley 
Fean, Kirke, q.b.. 5. 4.000 250 q-b., Hurley 
Scanlan, Pratt, ‘ch: «.4.!)., 23 see r.h., Jeffrey 
John Murphy, Bowen, r.h......... l.h., Fitzgerald 
Hayden, J. Robertson, f.b........ 795 f.b., Norton 


SOMERVILLE HIGH 


Somerville, 14; Malden, 13. Touchdowns— 
Magno, J. Robertson; Jeffrey, Hurley. Goals—J. 
Roberston, (2), Neville (1).  Referee—Bragg. 


Linesman—Smith. 


Another Win From Melrose 

Melrose was decisively beaten November 19 on 
her own grounds by the strong Somerville eleven. 
The score was 21-7. Most of the playing was 
dene on Melrose territory, Somerville’s goal be- 
ing in danger but once, which was due to a fluke 
and allowed Melrose to score 

Somerville’s first score resulted from a splendid 


Umpire—Mac Donnell. 


dash down the side line by Egan after catching 
a punt. Although Melrose played fairly well, 


Somerville’s superiority in all departments was 
clearly evident, Melrose being thrown for loss sev- 
eral times and finding it useless to hit Somer- 
ville’s strong defence. 

The outcome of the game assured Somerville 
of second place in the league. 

The score :-— 


"SOMERVILLE. MELROSE. 
Doughty, Magno, Farnum, le........: r.é:, Little 
he gO So a Houghton 


H. Robertson, Lg ee en Ghishoim, Fleming 
OE . Fleming, Martin 


Sibley, H. Anderson, Baxter, ie ire Soe OCEITOH 
OO l.t., Fowler, Leavitt 
Peeiiys t.e........... le., Diman, Thurlow 
Peay ke, D....:..... q.b., Thomas, Russell 
Peeemeamiaty ih. os... ..... r.h., Wanamaker 
John Murphy, Bowen, r.h....1.h., Nowell, Carbell 
ee SS 8 f.b., Phillips 

Somerville, 21; Melrose, 7. Touchdowns.—Egan, 


J. Robertson, Jos. Murphy, Wanamaker. Umpire 
— McCarthy, Georgetown. Referee—Bankart, 
Dartmouth. Linesman—Smith, Tufts. 





Somerville Gets Second Place 

Althought beaten by Everett, on November 22, 
at Recreation Field, nevertheless, Somerville 
emerges from the fray the holder of second place 
honors in the Suburban League. To be beaten 
by Everett this year was far from a disgrace, for 
she was everywhere conceded to be of college 
calibre and the most powerful school boy team in 
the East. Everett’s almost impenetrable defence 
averaged around 180 pounds from tackle to tackle 
which is well up in the records for heavy school 
teams, 

In the nrst half the Everett team, although stub- 
hornly resisted, scored twice because of its sup- 
perior weight and _ strength. Both goals were 
kicked. 

Everett kept up the scoring in the second half 
as might well have been expected by a comparison 
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of the teams when on the field. Everett. resorted 
mostly to the old style of play, line bucking and 
tackle plays. Occasionally Cannell would break 
loose and tear around the end for good gains. 

Captain Alec Anderson, although outweighed 
by his man forty-seven pounds, played a wonderful 
game, as did Jim Robertson, Ellis and Hayden. 

The game gave Everett the Suburban League 
championship. ‘The score:— 


SOMERVILLE: EVERETT, 


Dounchty. Maong, -Lé inn g.25 s r.e., H. Macdonald 
PeeaGertcamys Mtr c ae see yee cies t.t., Wehner 
bhgkchertson;: lows 7: r.¢., E. Macdonald, Davis 
COSTER LIC iO ae cnn eereee Pierotti, Pontefract 
ACUAneTsOn, @BAXET, utc. we na l.e., Morrison 
Ni SLO Vert ie ne arcee bier Gates einer ce sia, Lt., Johnson 
PO Gwe VUT Pil yial ete tgs Lez Elanseny Greene 
ied: Coca M KWo! Conn e gs DPR ers q-b., Cannell, Fitzgerald 
John Murphy, Bowen, r.h...1.b., Marshall, Laskey 
Mie se amilanse tls tk ee arenes, ook r.h., R. Bond 
tinh hata ay SUS wade ceate Lc eae ber eer f.b., Harwood 


merville, 0. Touchdowns—Har- 
Bond, (2). Referee—Bankart. 
Linesman—Noble. 


This Wear It’s Rindge, 7—O 


Russell Vield, 


Everett, 35: Soi 
wood, Cannell (2). 
Umpire—McCarthy 


Cambridge. 

This year, for the second time in a period of 
almost twenty vears, Somerville was forced to. sup 
the bitter cup of defeat at the hands of Rindge. 
One flash of luck, one break in the game turned 
the greatest school boy classic around Boston on 
Thanksgiving Day into a_ victory for Rindge. 

Nearly 8,000 people saw the game; the cheering 
was grand, and typical football weather ruled the 
scene. ape 


Rindge kicked off to Somerville and Wiley ran 
it back ten yards to the thirty-five-yard line. Som- 
erville immediately broke loose on two plays 


around the end and soon reached the middle of 
the field. Here the onrush was not stopped, and 
with a somewhat varied attack, they kept on to- 
wards Cambridge’s goal. Suddenly there was a 
stop and the home team held. Here, that which 
happens too many times happened-now and Rindge 
received the ball. That ended Somerville’s sen- 
sational dash down the field, which was the best 
piece of football in the whole game. Rindge 
punted out of danger. The rest of the period was 
chiefly kicking, in which Jim Robertson had de- 
cidedly the best of it. 

Rindge’s score in the second period proved fatal 
to Somerville. Although the latter seemed to be 
the better team at the start, the contest now 
evened un and what Rindge seemed to have lacked 
it now suddenly acquired. Somerville, held for 
downs on Rindge’s forty-five-yard line, called on 
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Jim Robertson for a drop kick. The line weakened 
and the kick was blocked. It bounded back to 
Somerville territory and was snatched up by 
Coyne, who carried it to within six yards of the 
goal line. It took four rushes to propel the ball 
these six yards, which shows how Somerville held 
when put to the test. Finally Rindge scored and 
their backers went frantic. Somerville, although 
dazed by such a sudden blow, came back stronger 
than ever and the Red and Blue cheering sections 
roared forth their cheers of encouragement, for 
they felt sure their team was far from ‘beaten and 
would surely score. 

Between the halves there was much excitement 
on doth sides, Rindge exultant with joy and Som- 
erville eager and restless for a renewal of hostili- 
ties in order that their highest hopes for victory 
might be satished. 

Hoth teams came back strong and the vigorous 
attack of the Somerville eleven showed plainly the 
effects of the between-the-halves talk. But try as 
they might they were not able to make much 
ground through Rindge’s heavier line and there- 


fore resorted to punting, watching alertly for a 
Tumble or some break in the game, which never 


came. 

The fourth pertod was most desperately fought 
with Somerville doing most of the rushing and 
Rindge holding stubbornly and kicking whenever 
the ball come into their possession. So it swayed 
in the middle of the field back and forth until 
there were left but a few minutes to play. Here 
it was on the last stand that Somerville gave her 
last punch, which, although it fell short, was a 
valiant one and showed the same spirit that has 
characterized the Red and Blue teams of old. 
Starting from her own territory by a wonderful 
burst of energy, sweeping all opponents before, 
first through centre and then around the end, 
reached Rindge’s fiftesn-yard line. But time was 
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too short and strength too exhausted, and al- 
though the banners waved and the supporters 
roared “touchdown” it was without avail, and the 





high hopes of a score and victory faded into 
oblivion. The score: 
SOMERVILLE, RINDGE. 


Doughty, Magno, Hoban, Farnum, l.e. 

r.e., Metivier 
r.t., R. Coleman 
.r.g., W. Coleman, Hubbard 


J: Robentsons lt...) 
HH Robertson, Lg..: 


Hall, Cushing, (63.5.2.0% see c., Cedarstrand 
H. Anderson, A. Anderson, Sibley, r.g. 

l.e., Hadley, Angus O’Connor 
Wii ey. 20 ici ga: al ele et cece ea l.t., Harvey 
Jose Murphy,-':6.0 7. poate l.e., Coyne,Creelman 


Evan,” Kirkesa.b.. cs q.b., Frazier, Riley, Kelley 
Ellis, Scanlan, 1.h r.h., Hillery 
John Murphy, Bowen, r.h....1h., White, Harvey 
Hayden, Carvell, ‘f:b.......2.< Sg f.b., Page 

Rindge, 7; Somerville 0. Referee—Bankart, 
Dartmouth. Umpire—McCarthy, Holy Cross. 
Touchdown—Fra- 


Linesman—Guild, Harvard. 
zier. Goal—Harvey. Twelve-minute periods. 
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ben Such Fricnds Meet 


By Willard D. Allen, 715-6 


T hardly seemed possible that ‘“Com- 
rade” had been with us now a whole 
year. How quickly the spring had 
changed to summer, and now the 
chilled air. and the gorgeously 
colored forest made known the pres- 

ence of the fall. Just a year ago he had come to 
us, a wee little pup, hungry and friendless, and 
we took him in. I can see father now, as_ he 
stooped over the dead body of the stranger, lying 
before the farmhouse door, and tenderly lifted the 
little dog from the stranger’s jacket pocket and 
gave him to me. Where he came from, or who 
his master was, we never learned; nor for some 
time could we determine the classification of the 
new addition to our family. 

A whole year had wrought great changes in 
“Comrade,” for he was now a handsome collie, 
with wolf-blood in his veins. His care of the flocks 
on the hillside was perfect, and we lost no sheep, 
as had our Pai sribGe, Joe Hanson, in the valley. 
Joe had watched night after night for the mur- 
derer, and at last beheld the cause of all his losses. 

“So you have shot the prowler?” inquired my 
father of his visitor. 

“No,’ returned our neighbor, “I was so sur- 
prised at ie I saw that J let the mischief-maker 
escape. Mr. Goodwin, that sheep-killer is none 
else but your own dog, ‘Comrade’ !’’ 

The discussion was long and heated and finally 
ended with father promising to watch the collie. 
That very night ea sheep was killed and the 
murder laid te-“Comrade,’ even after father 
proved to the angry farmer the next morning that 
the dog was as he had left him the night before, 
chained to the wall in the woodshed. 

Matters were becoming serious, so I decided to 
watch from behind the wood: pile. The early hours 
of the night slipped by and “Comrade” slept. The 
midnight moon cast its silvery beams across the 
old shed floor, and the collie rose, blinking, as 
they played upon his face. ‘Suddenly he laid his 
head upon the floor, and with his paws pushed 
the collar from his neck, and with a mighty spring, 
vanished through the open window. Two hours 
later, he was back again, his white throat spattered 
with crimson. He began to wash himself with 
great care, after which he forced the collar back 
over his head, and returned to complete his nap. 

There in the shed, my father gave his verdict, as 





I knelt beside my pet, stroking the Iong, soft hair, 
while my eyes swelled with tears. No longer 
would we roam the wooded hill together, nor hunt 
the rabbit or trail the deer. A cold nose touched 
my burning cheek, and as I awoke from my reverie 
and gazed into the beautiful eyes, they seemed to 
say: “Don’t cry, little master; I can take care of 
ie 2G 

The morning broke bright and cold, and my 
father took his gun to perform the execution, but 
to his surprise and my great satisfaction, “Com- 
rade” had gone, leaving behind an empty collar and 
a broken window to tell the tale. The days passed 
into weeks; the winter changed to spring and still 
no word, and we gradually forgot him in the press 
of other matters. 

It was a beautiful spring morning when I turned 
my horse’s head due west, for | must make a long 
journey’ere I should see again the little farm on 
the old New Hampshire hilltop. I was nineteen, 
strong and healthy, but the thought of having 
considerable money in my possession made me ill 
at ease, for my trip lay through woods and high- 
waynien were frequent. The journey down the 
hillside was made in safety and arriving on the 
stage road I made Sawyer’s at sundown. This 
inn lay at the junction of three roads and was of 
fair reputation. A shed served as a stable, and 
here I saw that my tired mount was properly cared 
for. A handsome collie made friends with me, 
and followed close upon my heels, as J entered the 
inn, where a short, thick-set man greeted- me :— 

“Funny how that ’ere pup likes you; never knew 
him to make of a stranger ‘afore! 

“No, I’m a bit too tired to eat, just show me a 
room!” 

“Get out to the stable!” ordered the proprietor, 
aiming a kick at the dog. “This gentleman don’t 
want vou as a bed-fellow!” 

“Let him stay, if he will, he don’t bother me!” 
I requested, for I liked the animal, and feeling 
lonely, wished for a companion. 

“As you wish!” returned the man, indifferently. 
“You'll pardon my seeming rudeness,” he con- 
tinued, “but it’s customary to receive my pay 
a’forehand.” 

I nodded, but was at a loss to know what to do. 
All my money was in my belt and I dared not show 
that I had anv great amount in my possession, yet 
there was nothing else to do, so I unloosened my 


Supper, sir?” . 
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belt and paid my bill. The man did not seem to 

notice my hesitation, nor the money in my belt, and 
I breathed easier, although it seemed to me that 
he placed me in a different room than he first in- 
tended. 

_ Leaving a lantern for my use, the fellow bowed 
himself out and closed the door, which I bolted af- 
ter him. With a glance I noted my surroundings ; 
a little square room, bare walls, one narrow win- 
dow, a small corner bed and a chest that served as 
a seat. 

“Not very eae: like, is it, old fellow?” I in- 
quired of my new found iriend, who seemed to un- 
derstand and answered with a pathetic wag of his 
bushy tail. Removing my shoes, I was about to 
throw my tired body upon the bed, when my 


shaggy friend caught me by the leg and firmly but 


gently pulled me away. At first I was amused, but 
as the dog continued the performance, I lost my 
temper and thrashed the animal with my shoes. 
Still the creature persisted to keep me away from 
the bed, no matter how great the pain I inflicted 
on him, and finally it dawned on me that some- 
thing might be wrong, so I looked under the bed 
and in the bed, but could find nothing unusual. 
My patience was most exhausted, and with one last 
hepe to solve the mystery, I laid the chest upon 
the bed. To my astonishment the bed sprang to- 
ward the wall with a crash, and what had seemed 
to be a solid wali was but an opening, through 
which the bed had disappeared. Peering cautiously 
into the hole in the wall, I found myself gazing 
down a deep shaft, that ended in darkness. A 
shiver passed over me, as I thought of my narrow 
escape from death, and sleep for the rest of the 
night was impossible, so seating myself on the 
floor, with the dog by my side and pistol in harid, 
T waited impatiently for the dawn of day. 

“So that’s their trick!”” I mused half aloud. “I 
wonder how many have met their fate in that shaft. 
Old comrade, if it hadn’t been for you, God knows 
where I’'d be now!” The dog leaped upon me play- 
fully, and I thought how like my own lost collie 
did this animal seem. 

As the first ray of the early morn crept into the 
room, I unbarred the door and cautiously made 
my way to the stable. Nobody was anywhere to 
be seen, and only my horse was in the shed, where- 
as there had been two others the night before, 
and it puzzled me why my mount had been left, if 
robbery had been the motive. Hastily mounting 
I looked for the dog. but he, too, had vanished, so 
with all speed I continued my journey. 

Two miles were covered and my spirits began to 
rise along with my appetite. Just ahead, the road 


turned sharply, and boulders of all sizes and shapes 
lay on both sides, an ideal spot for a holdup. I: 
laughed at my fear, but before I could turn my 


horse, two mounted men rushed upon me, and 
one seized my bridle. 
“So, my young bantam!” grinned the leader, 


“we meet again, huh? We know you've got the 
money and we mean to have it!” 

“Take off that belt!’ ordered the taller of the 
two. “Keep them paws up!” 

There was nothing else for me but to obey. I 
was certainly in a bad fix, I thought to myself, and 
wondered what they would do after they had the 


money. They had just relieved me of my belt 
when I heard a growl, followed by a scream from 
one of the masked men. ~His horse became 


frightened and plunged against his companion’s 
steed and finally disappeared in a cloud of dust, 
with an animal clinging to his leg. Seizing the 
opportunity, at the disconcertion of the bandits, 
and trusting to Providence for = strength, I 
clinched with the leader and we rolled to the 
ground. 

My antagonist was a powerful man, and as the 
mask fell from his face. I saw it was Tom Sawyer, 
proprietor of the inn. He was far the stronger 
and my strength was fast ebbing away. I could 
not hold out much longer; my head began to sing 
and dance; the knife hovered above my breast; I 
feared all was over. 

I must have fainted, for when I gained con- 
sciousness, I found my collie friend of the previous 
evening caressing my face. I was too weak to rise, 
so I lay for sometime gazing over the field of 
combat. I could see my “horse grazing beside the 
road, and nearby lay the body ‘of my antagonist. 
Rising unsteadily to my knees, I felt for some sign 
of life in the body, but he dog had done his work 
only too well. The money belt t lay beside him and 
I fastened it about my waist. 

“Come, old fellow, we'll leave this place!” I 
cried huskily, but the noble animal had breathed 
his last: the cruel knife thrust that had been in- 
tended for me had done its work. With tears in 
my eyes, | took one of the great paws in my hands 
and as T did the glitter of a silver band drew my 
attention, while my heart leaped within’ me. 
There, carved in small letters on the silver ring, 
was the word “Comrade,” which I had placed there 
myself when the faithful creature had lived with 
us as a pup. How large and beautiful he had 
erown and but for the ring I should have never 
known him as my old friend, “Comrade.” 

Faithful unto death, he had served me, and now 
in grief I laid my friend away. 
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BM Morning on the Playground 


By Marion S. Clark, 


NE morning, on my way down to the 
playground, | heard some one_ be- 
hind me shyly calling my name and [ 
turned to see a little girl coming 
smilingly towards me. She was 
leading ‘by the hand a tiny boy just 

able to walk. I held out my hand to her, for 1 

knew that our destinations were the same, and 

together we walked on while she told me how she 
liked the Has oteiid “Today,” she finished 
happily, “I am to take a shower bath.” Looking 
down at her, I thought that it was a pity that she 
could not go under the shower dress and _ all. 

“But what will you do with baby brother while 

you take the shower bath?’ I asked. “Oh, he 

will be all right; if there is no one there to ‘mind’ 
him, I will just leave him in one of the baby- 
swings—babies are always safe on the _ play- 
eround!” Just then, we reached the yard-gate 
and she left me to take the baby inside. Watch- 
ing her, | could not help pitying her, she looked 
so forlornly ragged and dirty, but she was happy! 

I went on to the school itself, where I found 
that my little friend was not the only one who 
wished to take a shower bath that morning, for 
already a large group of girls was waiting about 
the entrance. As I approached the door, the 
girls surrounded me and | was besought on_ all 
sides to “let me in,” “please let me in,” “I'll be 
good, do let me in.” But I knew that it was not 
time for them to be “let in,” so after unlocking 
the door, | opened it only a little way and then 
closed it quickly behind me. I paused a minute 
to laugh back at the woeful faces before me, and 
then I went on upstairs. 

\ few minutes later, one of the teachers went 
down to open the door for the impatient girls 
and I went to one of the windows to look down 





upon the yard a minute before going out. The 
janitor was just putting up the swings and a 


swarm of children followed him about laughing 
and shouting, and eagerly seizing each one of the 
swings as it was put in place. More children 
were constantly coming into the yard and taking 
possession of the teeters, slides and sand-boxes. 

With the rest, came the “little mothers,’ who 
went directly to the baby-swings, where they de- 
posited their charges. Around the most distant 
swing I noticed some children who seemed to be 
in trouble so.! turned from the window and went 


15=38 


out of the building and on to the playground. 

Half-a-dozen children bore down upon me at 
once from as many different directions, while from 
the swings several voices called out, asking me 
to “give a push” to this one and that one. But 
I went on to that distant swing, where the group 
of children was larger than before. As I: drew 
near, | saw that the disturbance centred around 
a little girl who sat stolidly in the swing, holding 
the chains tightly in her hands. A girl came up 
to me and w hispered by way of explanation: ‘ ‘She’s 
an Eyetalion; she don’t know nothin’.” Then [ 
reinembered the two Italian ehildren who had 
been in this country only a little over a week, and 
saw what the trouble was. The poor child in the 
swing could not understand a word which the ex- 
citec American boys and girls were saying to her, 
but reaizing that the ey wished her to give .ip the 
swing, and ‘probably not seeing why she should, 
she stubbornly kept her seat. “I sent for our 
little interpreter, who came and explained to the 
child clearly enough to make her submit to be- 
ing led away from the swing. 

‘As I turned away, I felt someone pull my dress, 


and looking around, I saw the younger Italian 
girl pointing first to herself and then to tke 
swings. So | sat right down on the ground 


where | was and attempted to give her an Eng- 
lish lesson. I tried to have her say: “I want a 
swing,” that sentence being shorter even if some- 
what less polite than “Please, may I have a swing?” 
Vee both labored patiently for a while, my pupil 
succeeding fairly well except on the word “want.’ 
Vhe pronunciation of that she could not master 
although she tried faithfully again and again. 
Even though she did not learn my senterce, a 
few days later she called out to me from one of 
the swings, “Boosh, boosh,” and I knew tist she 
wanted a push. 

By this time the teachers were out upon the 
grounds and games and dances were in progress 
everywhe ore. Noticing a little boy returning from 
the building with a ball, I went with him io start 
a game of ouess-ball. Just after our game had be- 
eun, | looked up to see the supervisor standing in 
the gate-way. She was evidently much pleased 
by the sight, which she well might have been, 
for before her were several hundred chiidren, all 
apparentiv happy. She was not allowed to stand 
loching on for a very long time, howevel, for there 





SOMERVILLE HIGH SCHOOL RADIATOR 


was not a child in the yard who did not love her, 
and as svon as she was noticed, there was a 
gencral stampede in her direction. She stood 
talking with the children for awhile and then many 


of them returned to their games while the <est 
followed her over toward the building. J knew 


well enough that she was about to tell a story, so 
I, too, joined the group around her. 

There was little of that story which I heard, 
however, for I was watching the children. They 
formed a circle around her, the nearest ones sitting 


and the rest standing closeby. Even the girls 


who ha: been wheeling baby-carriages about the 
yard drew 


near to iietéa. eaete: was nota 


89 
sound to be heard except the story-teller’s voice 
and an occasional sharp in-drawn breath. The 


children’s faces were bright with eager interest 
as they leaned forward lest they lose a word of 
the story. As I watched them, those poor, neg- 
lected- looking little children, I realized as never 
before the great good being done by the play- 
ground. The children were learning more than 
they realized, even while they were being amused. 
And did they appreciate the playground? This 
feeling toward it was well voiced, I think, by the 
little girl who said as she faced a ten-days interval 
between the closing of playground and the open- 
ing of school: ‘“W ell, we might as well all die to- 
day; playground’s over.” 
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Che Mule 


By Leslie mm. Willard, 


IM Morrison was a young, broad- 
shouldered giant whose smiling face 
and pleasant manner attracted all 
with whom he came in contact. Jim 
lived in the southwest corner of 
Michigan and had _= arrived at 

Osbourne College for his first year. 

Jim’s knowledge of football had been acquired 
from magazine articles and the practice of his high 
school eleven which he had occasionally seen. But 
having to work most of the time for money to de- 
fray his college expenses he could not try out for 
the team like most of the boys. 

Therefore Jim was surprised when coming from 
the dining hall one day Jack Hollis, the captain of 
the football team, stopped him and_ said :— 

“Say, Morrison! Why don’t you come out for 
the team? You are large and quick enough.” 

Jim replied: “I never played a game in my life 
and don’t know how.” 

“That’s all right. Those prep school stars think 
they know so much that we can’t teach them any- 
thing. Come out tomorrow and try it.” 

Jim decided since he had passed all his examina- 
tions, and found his studies somewhat easier than 
he had expected, he would try football. So he 
borrowed a pair of moleskins from a fellow fresh- 
man and putting on an old jersey reported for 
practice. 

Then came days of dreary work; falling on the 
ball and tackling the dummy until Jim was ad- 
vanced to the scrub. After his advancement Jim 
worked harder than ever and the scrub with him 
as right halfback kept the varsity from scoring 
day after day. Put Jim knew that he was not as 


14 


fine a player as the varsity backs, for he was best 
in stopping the opposing team, and was too slow 
for offensive work, 

The captain told him one day, after the coach 
and he had ripped the varsity to pieces for allow- 
ing the scrub to hold them, that if he could hit the 
line faster or kick thirty or forty yards, he would 
be sure of making the varsity next year. Already 
by his strong defence he had the nick-name of 
“The Mule” and he decided to make the varsity 
and win his letter. But how? 

Because of his popularity he was elected presi- 
dent of his class and became the toast-master at 
the class banquet. Although he had done well his 
first year of his college life he went home for his 
summer’s vacation feeling very discouraged. 

Jim worked hard on the farm all the month of 
July, and in the evenings he studied his football 
position and tried to think of some w ay to improve 
himself. Every evening before dark he took an 
old football out ‘behind the barn and tried kicking. 
His efforts were without success and he was about 
discouraged, when one evening his Uncle Robert 
came unexpectedly upon him while he was practic- 


ine. 
“Hello, nephew, what are you doing?” “T 
am trving to learn how to kick,” said Jim, “but [ 


am not very successful.” 

“Let me try it. I haven’t kicked a football for 
five years, but I believe I can beat your record.” 

Jim’s Uncle Robert laid aside his coat and taking 
the ball kicked it about forty yards down the field. 
Jim was greatly surprised, for he had never heard 
that his uncle had been the all-American halfback 
in his college days. 
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“T have done better than that, my boy,” he said, 
“and it is because I know how. Now watch me.” 

lim watched and saw that his uncle gave a 
qi sick twist to his foot just as it struck the ball 1 and 
it gave the ball a corkscrew, motion. 

Jim’s uncle stayed two weeks and during that 
time Jim learned ‘the peculiar twist and much more 
which would be of use to him in playing his posi- 
tion. 

When the vacation was over and Jim returned 
to school he was noticeably changed so that the 
boys remarked Jim must have found a fortune or 
was engaged to be married. But Jim had found 
something hetter than either to him, a way to 
make the varsity. 

The critics predicted a poor year in football for 
Jim’s Alma Mater. They pointed out that Hollis, 
the famous fullback and peat was graduated 
and Jackson, the left halfback of last year’s team, 
had gone into business. Therefore they reasoned 
that the red and blue of Osbourne College was due 
to ‘be defeated. 

But the critics did not reckon with Jim Morri- 
son, and Osbourne College surprised the sporting 
world by winning from the Michigan State Col- 
lege. After Jim had proved that he could kick 
and play better than he had ever done before, the 
varsity was encouraged and all through the season 
they put up a fine game. They lost only one game 
and won the rest by small margins. 

The game with Fardale, their opponent in all 
sports for years, was due Thanksgiving day and 
Fardale’s team had won everv game. 

Captain Merriam of the red and blue called Jim 
to his room after their last game before Vhanks- 


giving and asked his opinion of the coming 
game. 
“Well, Tom, the chances are about even and [ 


don’t need to tell you that the boys will do 
best.” 

“Right you are, Jim,” said the captain, 
can kick on Thanksgiving day, 
chance of winning.” 


their 


“if you 
we will have a 


of thousands made 


for the game the stands were crowded with groups 
of college boys and their parents. One side of the 
field was a mass of red and blue, while the other 
was_a solid dark green with the white lined field 
between. 

Jim’s Uncle Robert had come down from the city 
and had spoken to Jim ‘before he went into the 
eymnasium after his togs. 

“Now, my boy, fight for the red and blue today 
and win.’ 

When the two teams ran on the field, the shouts 
the air resound with their 
patriotic cheers. 

The first half was a hard struggle, both fears 
playing straight football, and many a poor lad was 
carried off the field with a twisted ankle or dis- 
located hip or shoulder. But both teams fared 
alike, and when the second half began the line was 
mostly made up of substitutes. 

The minutes passed while the Fardale boys 
tried many tricks and complicated plays, but the 
right half-back ot the red and blue appeared to be 
everywhere and at the right minute would block 
their plavs. 

The minutes passed slowly, and the ball stayed 
near the centre of the field, neither side being able 
to advance it for more than three downs. At last 
when but a few minutes were left to play and it was 
the red and plue’s ball on the forty-five yard line, 
Jim dropped back to kick. 

The signal was given, the ball came back, and 
Jim, t thinking only of the white cross bar down the 
field, kicked the ball. Two big tackles broke 
through and fell upon him, but the ball soared 
high. The spectators held their breath while the 
ball, shooting lower and lower, struck the bar and 


bounced over. 


A great cry came from the loyal supporters of 
the red and blue. “See that Mule kick! ’Rah! 
"Rah! ’Rah! Morrison! Morrison! Morrison! 

And Jim hearing them knew that the game had 
been won. The triumphant college boys carried 
Jim off the field on their shoulders, and that night 
at the banquet after the toast, “Here’s to the 


Thanksgiving day dawned bright, clear, and cold, Mule,” they elected him captain for the coming 
an ideal day for the game. Long before the time — year. 
0: -0-@-0-@-0- 


“Rnd AWittle ChildSball Lead Chem” 


By Dorothy LE. Haves, 14 


T was late in the afternoon on an 
Indian summer day. The air was 
hot and enervating; the birds were 
dreamily swaying on the heavy 
boughs; the bees were  sleepily 
humming around the flaming poppy 
cow-bells sounded from the  dis- 





beds; 


the 


tant slopes like fairy summons to slumber. 
The little greén and white cottage looked rebuk- 
ingly styperior to all elements as it nestled among 
the flaming poppies, the over-burdened fruit trees, 
and the embracing slopes. 
On the vine-covered porch was a woman, rock- 
ing backward and forward in rhythm with the 
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throbbing, pulsing, drowsing life around her. She 
was a charming woman. She was beyond thirty 
years of age; her hair was brown and curling, and 
her eyes held all the tints of the Indian summer. 
Her figure was slight and dainty, her garments 
filmy and cool. Her hands held a book, but her 
eyes were questioning the far-away hills. 

“Well, Marcia Darrell, what do you think: 

The speaker was a large, extremely excited, 
highly flushed individual who was hurrying up the 
flagstone path and strenuously wiping her face 
with one hand, and wielding a huge palm leaf fan 
with the other. 

“It is too great an exertion to think of much of 
anything, Mrs. Brown. What is the latest news 
item?” 

“My dear, haven’t you heard? Well, that’s 
funny. Jim Sawyer just drove over from the 
mills on his way to town and told us all about it. 
Didn't you see him drive by with the sorrel mare? 
He says Seth Barton’s got a sun stroke and ain't 
expected to live. Well, I always said if he kep’ 
on workin’ in the fields on these hot days some- 
thin’ would happen to him. An’ the’ Jeffreys aint 
got done hayin’ yet! What do you think o’ that? 
They always was a lazy crowd anyhow, ever since 
I can remember. Oh, dear, I was goin’ to tell 
you the news, wa’n't I? Jim says as how the 
Peters’s over at the Mills has got some summer 
boarders, the swellest ever—right from the city. 
There’s a man and his little girl and a nurse for 
the child. They come in an automobile with one 
o’them French driver people. They had to take 
their hayrick out o’ the barn to make room 
for that automobile. The little girl’s ‘bout eight 
years old, and the man’s big and_ fine lookin’. I 
reckon he may be an actor or somethin’ like that, 
don’t you? He might have run away from his 
wife with his little ¢ girl like some o’ them folks’ we 
read about in the papers a spell back. He ain’t 
said nothin’ about his wife to no one, and no one 
can’t find out nothin’ about him,—how much 
money he’s got or where he come from or nothin’ 
—only his auto sign says lee York—but land! 
that don’t count for nothin’. Say, Miss Darrell, 
wan't it New York that you come from six years 


599 


ago?” 
eS | ————"” 
“Well, now, I thot so. Mebbe you'll know this 


man if you see him drivin’ round in that auto 0’ 
his’n, You hadn’t always lived in New York be- 
fore you come here, had you?” 


““No,—1] lived here as a child, but I went to New 


OI 
York to school after my mother and [ 
stay ed there until six years ago. 

“Your pa died out there some place, didn’t he?’ 


99 


died, 


“Y es—— 


“Seems strange to me, Miss Darrell, that you 
ain't never married. You're mighty good lookin’ 
now, an’ you must have been a beauty when you 
was young. My Sally’s a handsome girl. [I 
reckon you looked somethin’ like her. Didn’t 
you ever have no followers out in New York? I 
should think you might have caught one oO" them 
rich Fith Avenoo fellers—but praps you're like 
my Betty, and don’t care for the men folks. Now 
she’s that scared 0’ men that when Jim was tellin’ 
about this ‘ere stranger over t’ the Mills, she ran 
out o’ the house and out into the orchard. But 
Sally was terrible interested and asked all about 
him. She’s an awful particular girl and is mighty 
careful who she goes with. I shouldn’t wonder a 
mite if she caught this rich feller if he could only 
see her. She’s a fetchin’ lookin’ girl, and smart— 
my land sakes!—but she can cook and keep house 
as well as I can, and sing—my land !—she can sing 
better’n some grand opery singers, ‘cause Mr. 
Hathaway, one o’ the summer boarders to Mis’ 
Swan’s, said so. Wouldn't it be grand if she could 
get a rich husband like him—now—and go to New 
York to live and have an auto and servants and 
such like. [ guess we'd be pretty popular in this 
neighborhood. But ain’t it hot! Oh, dear me, I 
didn't see you ring that little bell for your Mary. 
Ain't this good! Is it lemonade? My Sally made 
some lemonade the last time the new minister 
called, and that very night he proposed to her. 
But Sally ain’t exactly cut out for a minister’s 
wife. She ought to have a rich husband, and she 
ought to get away from this town. It’s narrowin’ 
in its influences, don’t you think so? No, my dear, 
I really must get back to see that supper’s started. 
The men folks. are always so hungry when the day’s 


over. No matter how hot it is they eat jest the 
same. I thot I’d jest run over and tell you the 
news. I told Sally I’d be right back. I hope it 


ain't so hot tomorrow, don’t you? Goodbye. 

And she laboriously took her way across the 
fields to the old gray farm house, called by the 
facetious country-folk, “The Publishing House of 
the Daily News.” 

The small brown-eyed woman continued to rock 
rhythmically, and her eyes. still questioned the 
silent hills. She suddenly arose and went into the 
tiny living-room. She unlocked a drawer in her 
desk, took out a leather case, opened it and looked 
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long and steadily at the pictured faces. One was 
of a man of middle age, strong and robust, with 
laughing eyes and firm but tender mouth. The 
other was of a baby girl with curling ringlets, un- 
smiling eyes, parted Tips and extended arms. 

“Oh, if it could only be! If it could only be my 
baby-—-and her daddy. If he could have come of 
his own accord! Oh, how much I have missed out 
of life! But in these years I have learned that I 
do love him. I was not a commodity sold by my 
father to retain his worldly position—for I know 
he loved.me. Verhaps—perhaps it has been worth 
it all—just to learn that!’ 

She folded the case, put it back in the drawer, 
locked it in, and went up stairs. 

That night while the fevered earth slept for a 
moment, an automobile purred up the slope toward 
the little green and white cottage—stopped at the 
gate. and throbbed, throbbed into the silence of 
the night. When the stars had winked and 
blinked at this phenomenal sight and_ returned 
again to their accustomed Deere and waiting, 
the car purred down the slope 

The next morning, Marcia was up early, picking 
her flowers, weeding her garden, and talking with 
the birds, when she was startled by the prolonged 
“toot” of an automobile horn. She started back 
within the shade of the old trees as the machine 
pushed on up the slope. Suddenly a gleeful, child- 
ish cry rang out. “Oh, Jimmy, stop the car and 
let me get out and just look at those beautiful 
poppies. Daddy always told me that poppies were 
mother’s favorite flowers. Aren’t they lovely?” 

The child jumped lightiv from the car and ran 
among the flowers. Marcia stood faint and trem- 
bling. “Oh, my baby! I know it is my baby. I 
cannot bear to see her but—oh, Lord, give me 
strength!” 

The child had seen the woman among the trees, 
and had run towards her with a question on her 
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lips, but when she saw the woman’s face she 
stopped. 

“IT beg your pardon, but I did want to look | at 
the flowers. My mother used to love them so.’ 

“Have you no mother?” Marcia choked. 

“She went awav vears ago, when I was a very 
little girl, and I do not remember her. But my 
Daddy loved her dearly, and he often tells me 
about her. Do vou know—I imagine she must 
have looked something like you. Do you mind if 
I kiss you just once? 

The mother clasped the child hungrily to her, 
and kissed her again and again. The child looked 
up astonished. 

‘Are vou feeling sorry for some one, too?” 

“Yes, [ am sorry, very SOreyj set ssoticore —- 
very, very sorry for myself—am I not selfish— 
but you see I lost someone, two someones, years 
ago, very dear to me,—but come, we will pick some 
of these bright red poppies for you to take home 
to—Daddy—and tell him that they are from some- 
one who is very, very sorry.” 

And Marcia, still clasping the child with one 
arm, led the way through the nodding poppies, 
gathering the great sleepy posies and crushing 
them into the child’s arms. 

Suddenly the gate slammed; hurried steps came 
up the flagstones, and a voice shouted “Edith— 
little girl!—” 

Marcia wheeled around, still holding the child, 
and faced the man. 

“Miarcia! Edith! What does this mean?” 

“It means that this lady is feeling sorry, Daddy, 
and she was sending these flowers to you by me 
—to tell vou so.” 

“Marcia, is it soP’ 

“John—John! After all these years I have 
learned that it was not forgetfulness I wanted— 
but you—you and our baby!” 

And the woman, the child and the poppies were 
folded in the man’s arms. 
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A Runaway dDotor Car 3 


By Carl EC. KHewton, 


INCENZO PERRI was elated at the 
prospect of a new job. He was a 
short, stumpy, brown-faced and 
brown-eved Italian, who worked 
hard and honestly as a cement con- 
tractor in a little country town 

situated on a branch line of the New York, 

New Haven and Hartford Railroad. His men all 

quit work at five o’clock every day, however, and 





"16-01 


he hated the thought of wasting the rest 
day in doing nothing. 

Scully, the man who had had the job of lighting 
the lamps at the various switches along that par- 
ticular branch of the railroad, had secured a posi- 
tion as station-master at the last station on the 
branch line before the branch joined the main line. 
The job of lighting the switch lamps consequently 
being vacant, Perri had applied for the position 


of the 
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since this work would begin at fifteen minutes 
past five, and would not interfere with his con- 
tract work. 

The next day he received the joyful news that 
the job was assigned to him. He was to begin 
work that very day. ‘To assist him in the perform- 
ance of his new duties he was given the use of a 
car, somewhat resembling a handcar, but in- 
stead of being run by hand it was run ‘by a gaso- 
line motor, making the car weigh about five hun- 
dred pounds. It could carry four people at one 
time and was able to run thirty-five miles an hour. 

That day and every day for the next month or 
two he performed his duty without delay. One 
afternoon his son, Frank, asked his father if he 
might accompany him on one of his daily trips. 
His father replied in the negative, thinkin that he 
might be in the way. For several days afterwards 
the boy begged his father to let him go, arguing 
that there was plenty of room ; but each time he 
received the answer, “No.” His father was usually 
very obliging, but the persistency of his son 
seemed to have ne effect on him. 

On a particularly foggy day as Perri was ap- 
proaching a stretch of straight track for nearly a 
mile and a half ahead, a little white, curly-haired 
dog ran swiftly along by the side of the car, bark- 
ing loudly. At first. he paid no attention to him, 
but the dog and the foggy weather began to irri- 
tate him, so, seizing his hat, he aimed a blow at 
the quickly tiring dog. Then he struck, but as 
he did so the force he had put into the blow and 
a sudden lurch of the car caused him to lose his 
balance. He clutched wildly at the air, ‘but in spite 
of all he could do, he sprawled headlong into a 
dirt bank by the side of the track. 

Sitting up dazed but unhurt he saw his car 
quickly disappearing i in the fog ahead of him at its 
highest rate of speed. He did not know what to 
make of it. The dog barking and jumping around 
him only served to increase his anger. “Take 
that!” he exclaimed savagely as he hurled a stone 
at the dog, but the dog just picked it up, brought it 
back, and laid it at his feet. ‘After all, the. dog 
was not so much to blame,” thought Perri, ex- 
asperated though he was, for he had a sense of 
justice. 

But he was losing time. The car would keep on 
and would be very liable to collide with some team 
or automobile at a crossing in the fog, he thought. 
Then injury to property and probably to people as 
well would occur. Perhaps someone might be 
killed. He shuddered at the thought, knowing 
that in that case he would be held responsible. 

The car had disappeared in the fog by this time, 
and Perri doggedly ran down the track inthe same 


Scully, 


he traveled that way with 


direction, as fast as his short legs would carry 
him. Another awful thought crossed his mind. 
If the car did not run into anything it would keep 
right on to the main line. Then it would run in- 
definitely till it hit a train and would be smashed 
to pieces, in which case he would have to pay 
for it. It might possibly derail the train, he 
thought, causing great loss of life and property, 
but if he had stopped to reason, he wouid have 
seen that a five-hundred-pound car would not be 
likely to derail a locomotive. 
“Gee, I wish I'd taken the 


‘kid’ along!” he 


panted. “He could stop the car.” But he had not 
taken “the kid’ along, so what good could it do to 


wish? 

Fairbairn, a farmer whose farm bordered on the 
track, was out in his field at the time the car went 
by. He started to run out to see what he could 
de, but realizing the impossibility of stopping it, 
turned back and resumed his work. Looking up 
the track, he saw Perri faintly through the fog. 
Then, realizing that something was wrong, he ran 
to a nearby house and telephoned the situation to 
: who, as before mentioned, was station-mas- 
ter at the last station before the branch joined the 
main railroad. He also telephoned the fiagmen 
who were stationed at the various crossings, and 
warned them to lower the gates till the car had 
passed. He knew the names of these men since 
fresh milk and eggs 
quite often. 

Scully hit upon a scheme to stop the car. Ina 
nearby field were some discarded railroad ties, 
piled up, waiting to be taken away and sawed up for 
fire-wood by w hoever might want them. One by 
one he tugged five of these from the field, laid 
them cross-wise upon the track, and awaited the 
oncoming car. 

Meanwhile Perri, knowing nothing of what had 
happened, ran doggedly on till he came to the 
nearest crossing. Here there was an old dis- 

carded hand car which had been in use ‘before the 
motor car. He had, great difficulty in oiling this 
up and getting it in der to go, but with the aid 
of the flagman’s oilcan he finally s succeeded in do- 
ing it. Vhe flagman was just about to tell Perri 


that Fairbairn had telephoned him, but Perri had 


already started to light the rest of the lamps. It 
took him mere than three times as much time as 
he could have done it with the motor car but 
finally he arrived at the last station at about 
quarter of nine. 

Rushing into the station, he met Scully, 
just preparing to leave for the night. 


who was 
“Did my 


- 


(Continued on page 95] 
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EDITORIALS 








Ninteen-fourteen has arrived, Seniors. Grad- 
uation time, to which you have long been looking 
forward, is fast approaching. The last six months 
are, perhaps, the most difficult of your high school 
course, because of the various pre-graduation ar- 
functions, 


rangements and the numerous social 


which with becoming grace you cannot avoid. 

All these things have a tendency to produce 
fatigue, and to interrupt study at the very time 
you most need a vigorous body and a clear and 
alert brain. 

Hence, Seniors, let us watch sharply this invid- 
ious theft of time and energy, and make these clos- 
ing months of the high school life enjoyable and 


profitable. 
: yey RR FR 


191 3¢eror the Arsh. tune ior 
more than twenty years, the entire student body of 


On December 25, 


the high school_were assembled in one room. 
The purpose was to dedicate the beautiful new 
hall, and this was done in the presence of many 
city officials, the entire faculty and student body 
—nearly 2,000 being present. 

Somerville should be proud of having so satis- 
factory a public hall—in which the pupils can as- 
semble for lectures, debates, mass meetings, or 
social functions; or which can be used by the citi- 
zens for public or private purposes. 

Zn RnR eR 

Congratulations, Captain Robertson, on the fine 
way in which the hocky team began its season. 

a a ee) 

The high school receives a noteworthy honor by 
the selection of a play written by Edgar Kaula, S. 


le eae 


"12, as that to be presented at the annual 
Tech show. It is the first play written by a sopho- 
Congratulations, Kaula, and 
Somerville. 

nRR ER 


more to be selected. 


meidentatly 


Another new educational building has recently 
Central Hill.- This is the Pub- 
lic Library lately dedicated. 


been added to 


The school and the library are the two great 
public institutions for educational purposes, and 
for this reason they should be closely associated. 
To make this association possible, Mr. Drew B. 
Hall, the librarian, has appointed Miss Marion 
Lovis to especially attend to the high 
needs. 


school 
From her pupils may obtain outside in- 
with 


formation on any subject connected high 


school work. 
2 Bae 


In_ his annual 


Superintendent 
Clark points out the need of a gymnasium. Som- 
erville is one of the few cities of its size that has 
greatly appreciated, 

have no. definite 
A few months ago, there was a 
rumor that a part of the old library was to be used 
as a “gym,” and why not, for in it there is ample 
space, and its nearness to the school itself would 


recent report, 


¢ 9 


no “gym.” One would be 
especially by the girls, who 


athletic interests. 


make it am ideal one. 


RRR eS 
The High School orchestra needs players on 
the flute, clarinet, trombone, and double-bass 
viol. Sophomores and Freshmen who would like 


to learn to play any one of these instruments are 
requested to give their names to Mr. Avery. 
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School Wews 


Dedication of the Wew hall 

On Tuesday, December 23, the pupils of Som- 
erville High School held informal dedication ex- 
ercises in the recently completed school auditor- 
ium. ‘The last two periods of the day's work were 
omitted, and directly following the reguiar jong 
intermission, the pupils filed for the first time into 
the beautiful new hall. 

The hall is square with a balcony on three sides, 
and has seats for 1,400. 
from the West Building and there are several exits 
on the different sides of the hall. The simplicity of 
its appointments .is most pleasing, 
decorations being the bas-reliefs, the frieze of the 
Parthenon, purchased by funds raised by ora- 
torios given by the school. 

Mr. Avery presided at the noon exercises while 
Mayor Charles A. Burns, Mayor-elect Zebedee FE. 
Cliff, Henry HH. Folsom, chairman of the school 


The main entrance is 


the only wall 


committee, Charles S. Clark, superintendent of 
schools, Drew B. Hall, public librarian, and Albert 
C. Ashton, of the school board, were present on 
the platform. 

Selections were given by the school orchestra, 
led by Raymond Chaffee, °13, and this was fol- 
lowed by piano solos by Miss Gertrude Innis, and 
songs by the school and by the Boys’ Glee Club. 

Short speeches were made by Mayor Burns, Mr. 
Ciark, and Mr. Avery, after which the exercises 
were concluded by the singing of the schooi song, 
“Somervilla.” Cheering of the wildly enthusias- 
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A Runaway Motor Car 
(Continued from nage 93] 
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car go by?” cried the Italian in a husky voice. 
“Look out in the field,” replied the other smiling. 
There he could see, with the aid of a lantern, the 
form of the overturned motor car. Perri stood 
silent for a,moment. Then turning to Scully he 
asked: “How did you do it?” “Oh, I saw it 
comin’ up the rails so I just stepped out an’ 


The 


have long heard would be promoted by the pos- 
- I ) | 


tic sort followed. “school spirit” which we 
session of a high school hall was delightfully dem- 
onstrated as present. 
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Pbi Alpba Sorority 


The Phi Alpha girls, °14, met at the home of 
Hazel Marsh on December 3 for their third meet- 
ing and at the home of Gertrude Milliken on Jan- 
uary 7, for the fourth. “Phe Phi Aiphas, ’14, and 
Madeline Coy, °13, attended a football supper 
given at the home of Hazel Marsh after the Som- 
erville-Everett game. On the evening of Decem- 
ber 30, the Phi Alphas, *13, were given a theatre 
party by the present Phi Alphas. Other social 
gatherings have been recently held by the Soror- 
ity and-many more are anticipated. The first 
luncheon of the year will be given at the home of 
Dorothy Cook on the afternoon of January 21. 
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Kappa Alpba Pi 


December 29 of the past year marked the end 
of the old Tau Phi Sigma Fraternity, as it has now 
become the Gamma Alpha Chapter of the national 
fraternity known as Kappa Alpha Pi. The initia- 
tion was held in Unity Hall and was followed by 
a smoke talk, the speakers for the- evening be- 
ing: Mr. Raymond Howard Schulz, grand master 
of Kappa Alpha Pi; Ex-Mayor Charles Burns, 
and Mr. Donovan. Messrs. Schulz and Donovan 
are both residents of the West. Other speakers 
were Walter Hamilton, S. H. S., *10, Mr. Cheet- 
ham, ’10, and Paul Hunnewell, S. H. S., 713. 





knocked it over,” was the reply. Perri failed to 
notice the twinkle in the other’s eye, but was so 
glad he did not stop to care how Scully had 
stopped it. 

The two managed to haul the car back onto the 
track. Perr: grasped Scully’s hand. “Thank 
you,” he said, gratefully. “Let me give you a bit 
of advice,” said Scully, as the Italian prepared to 
start the motor on the way home. ‘‘What is it?” 
asked Perri, curiously. “Better take the kid along 
next time.” 
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1914 


Class Editor, Walter B. Wiley. 
Assistants, Philip B. Lewis, Sidney Whittaker. 


We have reached owr year at last, classmates ; 
make the most of it! The sum of 1914 should give 
success. 

Now that the football season is over our cheer 
leader is exercising his lungs down at the market. 
Some say he is practising for the coming debate. 

How about those white ebony teeth, Ronald? 

Heard in a French recitation: “Give me the 
word for a wooden shoemaker.” 

Chemistry is evidently having a great effect on 
Kellv. It is said that he was heard exclaiming 
H, O in his sleep the other night. 

We have heard about “the spreading chestnut 
tree,” Nason, but won’t you explain those “spread- 
ing” men of the Hiad. 

IV Greek A thinks that inspirations come with 
the electric lights or they are hidden on the floor 
somewhere. 

After Miss Stone has been given a front seat she 
solemnly resolves never to whisper in ciass again. 

Silver coins were plentiful the week after vaca- 
tion in the chemical laboratory. 


We will gladly let vou keep tthe steam we 
begged for last month if you will only ‘buy a 


“RapriaTor”’ to hold it. 

When the new Freshmen arrive, Seniors, let 
them realize what a change four years can make in 
them. If you failed to show the Freshmen in 
September the proper Senior spirit because you 
were hardly used to it yourself now is your chance 
to make good. 

Three cheers for our hockey heroes, 


The editor would like very much for even the 
girls to pass a note to him now and then. None 
of the confidential kind, however! 

The Freshman knows that he doesn’t know, 

The Sophomore knows not that he doesn’t 
know, 

The Junior doesn’t know what he does know, 

The Senior, he it is that knows he knows—not. 


The cry of the Glee Club this” year: “We 
want more basses.” Now is your chance, 


you huskies. ‘We want more of the heavy basses 
to hold us down.’ The former Senior Glee Club 
is finding Seniors in the minority this year. 

Why not a Girls’ Glee Club? 

How many of those resolutions made on Jan- 
uary 1 have stood the test? 

Our Senior spirit may be exhibited to good ad- 
vantage in our new hall. A word to the wise is 
sufficient. 

Brer Coleman, our light-headed comedian. 

Funny Merrow—Moving pictures (pitchers). 

A good “ad” for Mr. Garrett: “Get in training 
for next year’s football team by trying to get 
something to eat at recess.” 

What addition will you be to your college next 
year? 

Girl (watching Jim Robertson playing hockey): 
“Oh, dear, I hope they won’t hurt him!’ 

No, they won't hurt Jim, he is getting almost big 
enough to take care of himself. 

Merrow (in German): “Each other went out 
for a walk.” 


SOMERVILLE HIGH 


Macmillan: “Robinson ran after a great tree.” 
Hodgdon (in Latin): “How slow that clock does 
move.” 


Backer (translating German): “Have all the 
‘soft’ means been tried?” 
(U nd schlugen seine Schlachten 


“And Bruck his own ribs re 


M--t—h—ll is now forming a company whose 
pusiness will be the sale of M’s Latin prose papers, 
disguised as picture puzzles. Stock now on sale: 
$0.0001 per share. 


Beacon of IV Geom. (B)—Miss K—e—t: 
light has seldom failed to pull us thro’.” 


Happy New Year to All!! 

How to recognize them:— 

Starbird, as the “Campbell Soup Kiddie.” 

MacIntyre, as the “Arrow Collar Man.” 

Miss Garland, as the “Girl from Kalamazoo.” 

Moore, as the boy of the “Comparative De- 
gree.” 

Lewis (translating Virgil) :* 
his foot with his voice.” 

Seniors, did 
speaking? 








“The 


—and he repressed 


you get that extemporaneous 
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G—ff—rd: “Redite me Damais.”’ 
“Take me back to the Greeks.” 


Miss D—n—r will be pleased to convince any 
doubter of the necessity of equal suffrage. Room 
228. 

N. Ray claims the ancient races had the privi- 
lege of wearing their hair the same way he 
does. 

D—y—s, who is rapidly developing into a first- 
class band, recently bought a chicken inspector’s 
badge to fool the public. 

When opposing teams come skating, 
And shooting down the ice, 

Who is that who stops the shot, 
And turns the puck one side? 

It is our reckless Harry, 

Who saves the game each time, 

And if you watch you'll see just why, 
He always heads the line. 

J. Robertson is now acting in the capacity of 
secretary, but the position looks like that of er- 
rand boy to some. 

A new figure of speech has been discovered by 
an anonymous pupil or, rather, scholar of Somer- 
ville High. The figure is “automatic-pire.” 


1915-A 


Class Editor, Myrton F. Evans, 
Assistant, Walter F. Coleman. 


Now that we are to become Seniors so soon, 
isn't it about time to put ona little Senior 
“dignity”? Show the Seniors how they are ex- 
pected to act. 

An extract from Carpenter’s composition :— 

“Many men who are wise and _ otherwise—’ 
Carpenter, that is really quite a joke for a small 
boy to make up himself. 

Division ‘A is well “supplied eggs. The 
great majority “goose eggs” in History at 
least every recitation and sometimes more. 

Professor Kendall: “Inspector” 

Fiske: Our “Chicken” fancier. 

Christmas has passed and it will soon be Fourth 
of July (not soon enough for some, of course). 
Make the best of your time; the months are 
short. 


One of our number remarked very truthfully 
that “If hot air was music Rubenstein would make 
a brass band.” 


Where, oh where has our little Moore gone? 
Oh where, oh where is he? 

His lessons were good and his conduct was fine, 
But all of his marks were “E.” 


with 


of lobsters. 


Sm—h is writing out checks in preparation for 
his future occupation. j 


Although C—e—’s composition on ‘‘My Reasons 
for Going to College” was not exactly truthful we 
hope he will succeed in carrying out all of his 
“reasons.” 


Heckey is the only in which 1915-A is 


not represented. 


sport 


The Glee Club is honored by having among its 
members MacLellan, Van Ummerson, and 
Rubenstein, all of 1915-A. 


S—h is now wearing 
coined). He says 
doubt his word. 


“longies” 


(new word just 
he looks 


pretty nice. Some 


S—t— nearly had heart failure when he saw his 
stenography test. His only consolation is that 
oie is. better thant he 

Our Professions :— 

Historian. 

Smith: Premier Typewriter. 
Robinson: Penman. 
Sammet: German, 

Cushing: English Authority. 
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Robinson: “I didn’t deserve an ‘E,’ did [?” 

Teacher: “Oh, no! You deserved a ‘G,’ but 
we don’t give them now.” 

Miss L—r—- is still waiting for “that box of 
Page &:Shawss.” 

Heard in 310:— 

“Why so busy, Ruth?” 

R : “Don’t bother me, I’m writing an oral 
theme.” 

C 
speak to a girl again. 
Miss W. ? 

Our college division is certainly a very learned 
bunch. I guess Miss T thinks so. 

The cry of 310: “We didn’t do nothing but we 
won't do it again.” 








n— made a New Year’s resolution not to 
He broke it, didn’t he, 











F and M——: The History Sharks. 


The Misses G—i—, Su—r—d, and B= are 
the Encyclopedia “Naturalists” of 1915-A. 


The composition of one of our numbers:— 
My thoughts are spent, 
My ink has ‘‘went,” 
So I can write no more; 
If this had happened sooner 
It would have been before. 





The class of 1915-A wishes the teachers and 
pupils of the school a Happy and Prosperous New 
hy Gar: 


Three cheers for the new hall! ! ! It is getting 
to be an old story now but will always be appre- 
ciated by the pupils. 


1915-B 


Class Editor, John H. Chipman, 
Assistant, Ernest Giroux. 


After the christening of the new hall, it was 
rumored that cracks were discovered in the walls. 
Never mind, classmates, let’s show so much spirit 
in cheering next time that the roof will fall in. 


There is a lot said about women wearing men’s 
apparel but when it comes to Lane wearing an 
‘effeminate’ locket, we think the limit has been 
reached. What’s an “effeminate” locket? ? 

The girls object to ‘being in Breckenridge’s 
classes. They say they can’t afford to purchase 
individual pocket dictionaries, but they admit they 
lose much by not being able to understand him., 


Miss Doris (translating): “Il est en retard.” 
“He was late.” 

Teacher: “Why, what do you mean, Doris?” 

Miss Doris, dreamily: “He didn’t come at all.” 

Physics teacher: “Miss Hanlon, didn’t you ever 
fall downstairs?” 

Miss .Hanlon: “No, sir.” 

Teacher: “Very fortunate.” 

We agree with the teacher—fortunate for the 


stairs. 

Isn’t there a strange feeling comes over you, 
when you're sitting in the new hall, under the 
sky-light, and begin to think of what would happen 
if. something fell on the glass? That is when you 
sing your loudest. 

We wonder 
“Tango Tie.” 
As the vogue is wearing 
hair, we should be thankful 
cheveux. 


where Pitman secured that 
It matches his hair beautifully. 
cravats to match the 
Wwe are not sans 


A suggestion has been offered that the girls 
might form a hockey team like Arlington’s. Of 
course, that’s up to you, girls. Why don’t you 
start something? Pr pPpPl! 


LOSI: 


A watch, by a man with no hands and a broken 
face. (From a theme.) 

Teacher : “What is a solicitor?” 

Pease: “Justice of the Peace!” 

Although III Greek A is a very noisy class, it 
was with great difficulty that Shea was awakened 
from his most recent nap. 

FROM THE, LIBRA 

The first event of the tragedy was witnessed at 
the absence of lights on that memorable stormy 
day, but what tragic surprise it was when no one 
could furnish Toomey a quarter for the meter. 

Who said 1915 was dead wood? When four 
such honorable men as Bowen, Clark, Downey 
and Fitch make the hockey team, the Juniors 
stand right out on the horizon. Juniors, were 
going to do still more than that! ! 

Juniors! Everybody out for the baseball team, 
girls, too, if necessary, when training season 
comes. Somerville has simply got to run away 
with the championship this year. Everybody out! 

Teacher: “What do you call a citizen who isn’t 
at war?” ; 

Pupil: “A soldier.” 

The same tiresome bewailing cry for “More 
Notes” can be distinctly heard. Juniors, help the 
editor smother that cry, will you? 
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1916-A 


Class Editor, Carl E. Newton, 
Assistant, James B. Kellogg. 


Our alphabet :— 
AQ is for Aldrich with the initials M. L., 
While B is for Baker, who gets by fairly well, 
{' is ior Coyle; she is there with the themes, 
And J) is for Dunham, a student he seems. 
}§ is for Eksergian, one of the seven wonders, 
} ior Miss Foley, who never makes blunders, 
G is for Gardiner, who always is sunny, 
And Hi for Horsman, with the nickname, 

‘Bunny.’ 

[ is lacking, but in this case 


We have ,f for Johansen who can easily fill its. 


place. 
Ix. is for Kelley, whom we all miss. 
is for Lawson, who told us this 
That M stood for Moffatt, who for football has 
no fear, 
And N is for Nickerson, our class auctioneer. 
There is nothing for Q so we will let it slide 
But then comes P, which stands for Pride. 
R is for Miss Rabbitt, the prettiest of them all, 
While then comes § for Stockwell, who at one 
time was small, 
'T’ is for Miss Tutein with a voice like a lark; 
While Y stands for Valente, the Latin shark. 
W is for Wood; a front seat does he hate, 
Now last comes Miss Young, who never is iate. 
Since \& and ZF are vacant I will take one line 
more 
To say if these are on you, do not get sore. 


Heard in Latin: “He, having been thrown down 
by a wound of his horse, resisted until he was 
able.” 


Mails, in history: “Hamilear raised food on this 
army and supported the army.” 

Fist pupil: “How many times does 5 go into 
ale 

second pupil: “3-5 of a time.” 

First pupil: “No, it goes in once evenly.” 

Second pupil: “How’s that?” 

First pupil: “Well, 5 represents 5 pupils, and 
3 represents 3 chairs in the auditorium during the 
dedication exercises.” 

Miss Hobart would like some suggestions as 
to the spending of the class treasury. She has 
thirty cents (30c), $00.30. 

Adam says that the boarder eloped with the 
landlady, but it was only a roomer (rumor). 

Philosopher of room 209: ‘Well, Sophomores, 
it’s 1914 and we'll soon be Juniors—perhaps.” 

Teacher (in English, discussing the difference 
between handsome and pretty): “Are there any 
handsome girls?” 

G—d—r (with emphasis): “Yes!” 

Turner, in French: “Quelle tete dure! 
bone head!’ 

Teacher, in French: “Don’t translate that ‘fell 
always. That sounds as if it were their habit.” 

St—ck—ll: “Always fell?” 


What a 


1916-B 


Class Editor, Arnold Murray. 
Assistant, John Chequer. 


Sullivan, of 205, claims there is enough music in 
his body to find “The Lost Chord.” 


Tierney, of 221, is trving some remedy for that 
hair. He announces that his. first ointment will 
be gasoline. 


N t (reading from rhetoric): “The tourist 
stood by the Grand Canyon drinking the scene in 
with her eyes. She permitted her eyes to rove 
carelessly about, and finally they rested on the 
canyon. The lady who was a gossip could not 
open her mouth withont putting her foot in it.” 


H @: “What kind of tires have you on your 


bicycle now, Hedlund?” 
Hedlund: “Rubber tires, of course.” 








The farmer of 103 :-— 

B s: “How do your 
Pratt?” 

Pratt : “With a fork.” 

We all wonder what the result would be if Gil- 
lette sang a song in the new hall. 

Classmates: Now that we have a new hall that 
will seat all the classes let each one of us conduct 
ourselves in the right way while we are in it. The 
city has expended a large amount of money for 
it, and the least we can do is to show our appre- 
ciation by acting the part of a gentleman or lady 
while any services are being carried on in the hall. 

RU going to hand us notes? If so YB so long 
about it? 


raised, 





potatoes be 
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Some things wanted in Division B:— 
A back seat for Lamont in History, 
A monacle for Hayden, 
An. excuse for Egan, 
An “A”:for Brosnahan, 
A rattle for Miss Creighton, 
A hair-dresser for Miss Hersey, 
An F. R. G. S. for “Doc.” Cook, 
A vanity case for Miss Cooper. 


Some of the latest ‘books written by members 
of our class :— 

“Hair-Raising Things I Have Done,” by 
Farrar. 

“Revised Ancient History,” 


Miss 


by Miss Creighton. 


“Foolish Things I Have Said? (2m ay, ols.), by 
Roscoe Elliot. 

Joslin is now inventing something to make 
clocks run slower. He says that a clock that 
works twenty-four hours a day is not a union 
clock. Here’s luck to you, Joslin. 

Several of the noted wireless operators can be 
found in Room 205, namely, Burns, Joslin, and 


Murphy. 

The lunch counter will certainly do a big busi- 
ness if they serve CHICKEN sandwiches. 

Who can inform Mr. Chapman as 
“Cicero” lives now? 


to where 


We all wonder how Corbett knew where Eaton’s 
books were. The best scientists of IIE were baf- 
fled by his brilliant work. 

Last Tuesday in 205 was serenely still, which no 
one could account for. It was later found that 
Horton was absent. 

Room 205 seems to be a magnet for girls in the 
East Building. 

First day: ‘‘La Gallie is the best boy here.” 

Second day: “La Gallie, go to the office.” 

“Make this column the best in the RADIATOR” is 
a good resolution. 

When M—n fell down the basement stairs he 
landed like ,~STHL,, 

Miss Robertson, of Room 322, was elected treas- 
urer of the different divisions in Commercial 
Geography. 
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How we know them :— 
Reick, by his long steps. 
Goodspeed, by his big red sweater. 
Okerlund, by his correct recitations. 
Erickson, by his intelligence in wood turning. 
Cox, by his daily paper, ‘The Egghead Daily.’ 
Prend—, by his motive power in ” speaking. 
Savage, by his vocabulary. 
Fletcher, by his rattle. 
Dudley, by his physics. 
Moulton, by his craze for ink, 


Did you notice how many of our classmates are 
represented on the orchestra, glee club and hockey 
squad? 

If you want to learn how to play the flute, come 
to Edward Martin in Room 324. 

Oh, you three flights of stairs to English! 

FRESHMEN: The best way to get a head 
and keep ahead is to use a head. 

M—l—y:‘You used to write stories for the 
blind, you know the kind they read by sense of 
touch, didn’t you?” 

S—o—n: “Yes, but the other day I wrote one 
they couldn’t read.” 

M—Il—y : “How is that?” 

S—o-—n: “It was a sea story.” 

Nugent: “You owe me something.” 

Mullaney: “Yes, a handbill. I am going to give 
it to you.” 

Did you notice the victims drop as they en- 
tered 324, and saw that test upon the blackboard? 











Miss B e (in French): “A young man should 
always give his seat to a young lady in a car.’ 

Mullaney : ‘But supposing I was a hard-working 
young man 4 

Miss B——e: “Don’t worry; youll never he 
that.” 


Nugent, of 324, is a likely candidate for the 
hockey team. Here’ s wishing you luck, Arthur. 

Miss H : “My father’s first name was Fish; 
he always escaped being killed, in fact some said 
that he had nine lives.” 
Freshmen :— 

“On styles for Freshmen, just a word; 

Their neckties should be seen, not heard.” 





1917-A 


Class Editor, John H. Brewer, 
a Assistant, Harold C. Crumby. 


Wa—h is puzzled, he wants to join the navy 
and is undecided whether to enlist as a midship- 
manor as an admiral. Don’t wake him up, fel- 
lows. 


Miss S—h said in-Latin the other day that “the 
men stiffened themselves and_ twisted their 
arms.” What is that—some new dance, Miss. 
S—h? 
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Lots of us, including L—e, don’t know where 
we are going but we’re on our way. 


Miss L—le used bad English, and her: recita- 
tion was mixed. Miss [T—e said otherwise it was 
good. 


The girls seem to have the best of all arguments 
in 109 these days. 


The editor-in-chief has assaulted our dignity 
by placing most of our notes in the ’17-B column. 


The following ‘books seem to fit some of our 
classmates :— 

“The Bluff” for Handley. 

“The Ne’er-do-well’” Currie. 

“The Last of the Mohicans” 

“Electricity” for Clapp. 

“The Underground Railroad” 
and Nelson. 


1G) i—or, 


between Handley 


“The Call of the Wild” for the teachers oi 
division B. 
“Husky” Ruggles is out for the feather- 


weight championship in 109. He has started to 
clean up several already. 


Cook: “Hello, you big dunce.” 


Nelson (doubling up fists): “Do you mean 
that?” 

Gaon, ves, | -mean it.” 

Nelson: “That's all right then, because I don’t 


let anybody trifle with me.” 


IO] 


There are a few of us who will still be Freshmen 
in February. At least we know of one who will. 

Mi—ke: ‘‘The best way to row a boat is to let 
somebody else row it.” Quite right, Mi—ke. 

C—ie said he expects to go through Harvard 


in three years. That's nothing, W py ees We can 
gO through in ten minutes. 


Shea is about to bring suit against us for spell- 
ing his name wrong. Lawyer Nelson has been 
appointed attorney for the defence. 


Pe—te says he can do his algebra in the dark 


with his feet crossed. We think you can from 
the marks you get, Pete. 


Someone asked Nelson if he slept in sections 
or tied himself up in a knot. 


Heard in manual training :— 


Pupil: “Here is No. 7 chisel on my bench.” 
Teacher: “Anything you find lying around the 


room belongs to Bernson.” 

Miss C—ick: “Hello, little boy.” 

Gri—ons: “Get out of here, you with 
fur on your hat.” 

Nelson and Mooney are striving for 
of wearing the loudest necktie; 
noise. 


the cat 


2 the honor 
the result is much 


We regret sincerely that Gallagher has left us 
for a preparatory school. 


1917-B 


Class Editor, 


Charles Y. Baker, 


Assistant, Winifred A. Stackpole 


Teacher: “What is all this noise about?” 

Pupil: “It’s Farren jingling his keys and a few 
pennies in his long pants.” 

Miss K—llock tried to describe her ponies (in 
history 1A) but was not successful in completing 
her description. 

Considerable excitement was caused in 102 by 
a cat and inkwell cover which was the cause of 
nearly upsetting the teacher’s desk. 


Senior: “Who is that green article, a Fresh- 
man?” 
Freshman: “No, some Senior’s necktie.” 





——-—_.. 


‘a 





They say Rat “ignorance is bliss,” but not so 


in algebra. 

We are glad to see that at least two girls have 
made New Year resolutions. Miss St—ck—ole 
and Miss Ste—re have taken home all their books 
in new carpet bags that they probably: received 
for Christmas, Keep it up, girls, and perhaps you 
will get A in Latin. 

Cr—nin forgets he is living in the New Year 
and dates his papers 1913. 

Sl—n—y: 
tra—mian, 


“T belong to the three pieced orches- 
piano and stool,’ 
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With a pile of Exchanges before me 
I sat at my table alone; 

They seemed to increase as I watched them, 
And I uttered a heartfelt groan. 


But come! such a spirit won’t help much, 
This work has got to be done, 

For the Editor has kindly informed me, 
“All material in by One!” 


In my frenzy I seize a paper, 
The Quarterly, Stamford High. 
There is no room for improvement 
But an Exchange Column somewhere nigh. 


The next is Orange Peals, Orange, 
A paper of great renown; 

The arrangement of departments is excellent, 
And its “Grinds” are served up brown. 


The Olympian, Biddeford High School, 
Is the next to meet my gaze. 

If your Freshmen can publish that, my friends, 
There is no need to haze. 


The Cap Rock, Amarillo, Texas, 
I take up with interest. 

Though ’tis small.in size and features, 
We number it among our-best. 


The Triangle, Emma Willard School, 
I am always glad to see; 
And I can not keep from wishing 
It were published more times than three. 


A paper good is the Pioneer 
From New Orleans far away, 

The jolly old saint on the cover 
Is just right for Christmas Day. 


If the Dome, from Berkshire School, Sheffield, 
Had a few less advertisements 

There’d be more room for material, 
And we'd have no chance to comment. 
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In the Academic Observer 
From Utica, New York State, 
The sequel to “Quest Romantic” 
I eagerly await. 


The Red and White. from Rochester, 
fam surely glad to get. 

Their Literary Department 
Is always the “one best bet.” 


Straight through from cover to cover 
I admire the Red and Gray. 

Of its cuts of all its departments 
I have nothing but praises to say. 


The Grotonian, Groton School, Groton, 
I open in eager haste. 

The illustrations in this one 
Are well suited to my taste. 


The Nobleman, Noble and Greenough’s, 
Next comes before my gaze. 

But why, oh why! are your stories 
Placed after your football craze? 


The story, “Between Three,” in Oak Leaves, 
Holds our attention fast. 

We imagine the hero’s expression 
When he stood there “between three,” aghast. 


The Breeze from Cushing Academy 
Ts a new one to us thus far. 
3ut all papers here are welcome. 
Come again! There are none we Dar. 


Another country heard from! 
The Argus, Vancouver, B. C. 
Your cover is very artistic, 
But a space where your stories should be. 


And now the last is the Magnet, 
Published by Leominster High. 

’Tis a well-arranged little paper 
And their Christmas poems—O my! 


(Continued on page 106) 
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Walter H. Nolan, L.; 09, Dartmouth, 13, is 
‘working for the Employers’ Liability Insurance 
Company, Broad street, Boston. 

Beatrice Sheridan, 5. H. 5., ‘12, is a stenog- 
rapher for the Stone & Webster Engineering Cor- 
poration, Boston, , 

bitane OO News: HH. S., 913, is.a stenog- 
rapher for Trussed Concrete Steel Co., 141 Milk 
street, Boston. 

Zillah Campbell, E., 711, is a Senior at Sargent’s. 

Marion F. Dondale, E., 710, and Mabel C. Whit- 
aker, L., ‘10, are Seniors at Boston University. 

Edward L. Sinclair, E., 12, after spending a year 
specializing on Industrial chemistry at the Lowell 
Textile School, has entered Harvard University. 

Myrtle Irwin, FE., 12, is a Junior at Sargent’s. 

Alfred F. McAlpine, S. H. S., 713, is at Tufts. 
He expects to enter the medical school next year. 

Walter E. Whitaker, 12, is at Tufts Dental 
school. 

Earl Dickson, E., ’11, 
Normal Art school. 

Arthur Donahue, L., ’°11, and Carl Holmes, E., 
*11, are playing on the Dartmouth hockey team. 

Wilfred W. Chandler, E., °11, who was a mem- 
ber of the Somerville High School Debating team, 
is now a Junior at Brown. 

Reena Roberts, S. H. S., 713, is a Freshman at 
Simmons Coilege. 

Manuel F. Cunha, S. H. S., 713, is at Tufts Medi- 
cal school. 

Agnes Riley, Helen 
Sharkey, all S. H. S., 713; 
school, Cambridge. 

Charles D. Henderson, E., ’10, New Hampshire 
State Agricultural College, 12, is market garden- 
ing in North Cambridge. 

Raymond Baxter and Howard Merrow, both S. 
H. S.. 13, played on the Dartmouth Freshman 
football team this year. 


is at the Massachusetts 


McCarthy, and Edith 
are at Lesley Normal 


Helen G. Anderson, E., ’09, is teaching drawing 
in the Somerville schools. 

Harold George, S. H.'., 712, is in Washington, 
D. C., employed in the postal service. 

Mabelle Blaser, L., 11, and Ruth ‘C. Harrington, 
L., °12; are Sophomores at Boston University. 

Hazel Bachelder, S. H. S., 12, is a typist in the 
Harvard Library. 

Thomas West, S. H. S., 13, now a student at the 


Noble and Greenough school, Cambridge, has 
been awarded the Edward Revere Little gold 


medal for excellence in English composition. The 
subject assigned for the composition was, “If sud- 
denly forced to give up a college education, what 
occupation or profession would you 
Mr. West chose “The Law.” 

Walter Cheever, S. H. S., 13, is now working 
for the Marconi Wireless Telegraph Company of 
America, as chief operator on S. S. Governor 
Cobb. 

Charles “A: Shaw, E. H.'S:, “99; is one of the 
three partners, Messrs. Shaw, Reed & Byrne, who 
have purchased the large and prosperous whole- 
sale paper, cordage, twine, bags and box business 
of Whitney Bros., at 84 Chauncey street, Boston. 
Those who remember “Charlie” as manager of the 
Camera Club will not be surprised at his present 
success. 

The death by accident of Helen Warner Pond, 
13, is deeply felt by the alumni and undergraduate 
student body alike. Miss Pond was beloved for 
her unfailing amfability of character, her sin- 
cerity and high conscientiousness. She was a de- 
voted student and a generous heiper to the 
Rapraror— her bright, readable contributions 
were much enjoyed. She entered Boston Univer- 
sity in September, intending to specialize in Eng- 
lish. With her enthusiasm, ambition and lofty as- 
pirations the future was bright indeed before her, 
but so suddenly she is gone from us, yet 

“To live in hearts we leave behind 
Is not to die.” 


.1 is Li] 
Cnoose! 
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A EEE, 


Stili Father Time doth hold his sway, 
Rings out the old, and in the new. 
Let us then try for future day, 
Be champions of Red and Blue. 


Although 1918 has rolled away into history 
without any championship being realized, do not 


be pessimistic, for 1914 is here and three champion- 
ships awaiting. Admitting that there have been 
these disappointments yet the calibre of the 
sportsmanship, in al! respects, has been of such 
high standard that nothing but praise and admira- 
tion can be offered in return. Clean and healthful 
sport has been the motive, and those who wit- 
nessed the contest with Waltham or Rindge last 
fall could not help being impressed by such a 
demonstration of clean sportsmanship and school 
spirit. 

That was a grand opening of the hockey season 
in the Arena, January 2. Victory was more pleas- 
ing because Rindge was branded as unbeatable, 
but even more so because it was. flavored with 
sweet revenge for last Thanksgiving Day. 

We wish Captain Robertson and the team a suc- 
cessful season, 

Don’t forget to support the hockey team at the 
Arena. True it is that pleasure is marked ‘by 
fleetness, therefore enioy each sport in its season, 
for the school year is beginning to wane, the last 
for some. Our support will help insure success. 
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(Latest Revision of the Constitution) 
PRL E a 
NAME. 


Association shall be the Som- 
Athletic Association. 


FU Reale) a Se ws I 


OBJECT. 


The name of this 
erville Hign Schoo! 


The object of this Association shall be to en- 
courage manly sports and to promote a close re- 
lationship between the athletic teams and the 
school. 


AVRORT Circo 
MEMBERSHIP, 


1. All pupils and all teachers of the Somerville 
High Schoo} shall be eligible to active member- 
ship in this Association. 

2. Graduates, past members, or friends of the 
school shall be eligible to honorary membership 


in this Association, 
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BE Tics 


With the close of the football season another 
name has been added to the list of the three ‘S” 
men: Harry Robertson, iast season’s  all-inter- 
scholastic goal tender. 


Somerville Deteats Rindge, 2—1 

In a game featured by spirited playing and keen 
rivalry, Somerville defeated her old rival, Rindge, 
at the Arena, January 2. Although Rindge was 
predicted to win, Somerville’s undaunted seven re- 
fused to give way to the rushes of its opponents 
and at the showdown was leading by 2-1. Much 
credit must be given to George Harding, who by 
splendid skating and shooting scored both goals. 
Jim Robertson ‘shone as usual, as did Harry, past 
whom Rindge’s crack forwards could get but one 
try for goal. Team work was much in evidence. 
The Rindge ageregation played like demons but 
fell short. The score:— 


SOMERVILLE. RINDGE 
Bowen, 1: W.» .s..5 5 cnn l.w., vie gpeeen Cann 
Clark, c. ¢...5. > i. soe .. Kenny 
Harding, Chapin, | wo pee r.w., Cann 
Downing, Tin. s/s... «> ate eee Kelley 
J. Robertson, cp... 22 eee ley White 
Fitch, pi. ... 4. ins © ee p.. Wheeler 
H. Robertson, ¢... 2.32 g., Moody 


Rindge, 1. 
Kelley. 


Goals—Harding, 


Somerville, 2; 
) Twenty-minute halves. 


(2); Rindge, 
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ARTICLEWie 
MERTINGS 
The regular meetings of this Association shall 
be held on the second Wednesday of January and 


June. The June meeting shall be held for the 
purpose of reading the treasurer’s annual report. 


ARTICLES Xs 
QUORUM 
A quorum shall consist of twenty-one active 
members. 
ARTICLES WS 
ADMINISTRATION 


1. The administration of the Association shall 
be in the hands of an executive committee, con- 


sisting of three teachers, two graduates, a mem- 
ber of the school committee, and the captains, 


student managers, and assistant student managers 
of the various teams in matters relating to their 
respective teams only 

2. The officers of the executive committee 
shall consist of the chairman, secretary, treasurer, 
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and teacher manager who shal! be chosen from 
the teacher or alumni members. 


ARTICLE VII. 


DUTIES OF OFFICERS. 


1. The chairman shall preside at all meetings 
of the Association and of the executive commit- 
tee. He shall call meetings of the Association as 
author:zed it. Article 1V., Section 1, and of the 
executive committee when the business of the As- 
sociation demands it. 

2. The secretary shall keep the minutes of 
every meeting of the Association and of the ex- 
ecutive committee. He shall conduct all corre- 
spondence, except such as may be in the hands of 
the managers or other officers, and shall have 
charge of and be responsible for all the books and 
papers except those of the treasurer and his as- 
sistants. The books and papers of the secretary 
shall be kept in the school office except when in 
use at the Associaticr ana executive meetings. 

3. the treasurer shall have charge of all 
money belonging to the Association, shall make 
all contracts and pay all bills. He shall preserve 
vouchers o1 receipts for all money paid by him, 
and shall make a report of his transactions at the 
annual meeting of the Association, or whenever 
called upon to “do so by the executive committee. 
He shall have his books audited at the end of the 
financial year, and report of the same shall be 
printed in at leasi one Somerville paper and in the 
Raprator. All bills must be approved before 
payment by the chairman and teacher manager. 

4, The teacher manager shall plan the schedule 

of games, subject to the approval of the executive 
committee, attend to all details of their arrange- 
ment, order and be responsible for supplies. He 
shall be the official representative of the Associa- 
tion in dealings with other schools. 
5. <All schedules of games, awards of contracts, 
and expenditures of money shall be submitted to 
the executive committee for ratification, This 
committee shail also have general supervision of 
all other matters relating to the Association, not 
otherwise provided for in the constitution, and 
shall have power to remove captains and man- 
agers by a two-thirds vote of the full committee. 

6. The executive committee shall hold meet- 
ings as the needs of the Association require. 

7. The executive committee shall hold a spe- 
cia’ meeting at the request of three of its mem- 
bers and on call of the chairman. 

8S. A quorum of the executive committee shal] 
consist of five voting members, two of whom must 
be teachers. 

9. Any vote of the executive committee. shall 
be subject to the veto of the head master. A 
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veto may be set aside by a vote of two-thirds of 
the executive committee. 
AN LICER. Vir 
ELECTIONS. 

1. The student members of the executive com- 
mittee (excepting captains) shall be elected by 
ballot at the regular meeting in June and Janu- 
ary, at least six months in advance of the season 
during which their respective sports will occur. 
All elections must be made from signed nomina- 
tions posted at least four days previous to the 
meeting, and all nominations must ‘be submitted 
to the head master for approval before being 
posted. The faculty and alumni members shall be 
appointed in June by the head master. 

2. Captains shall be elected by ballot at the 
end of the season by their respective teams. 

3. The electior of captains shall be confirmed 
by the executive committee. 

4. All vacancies cecurring among the officers 
of the Somerville Higt Schoo! Athletic Associa- 
tion, except. captains, shall be filled by the execu- 
tive committee 


AICoIC LHe DX. 
FEES. 

1. The membership assessment of this Asso- 
ciation shail be twenty-five cents, payable on or 
before October 1, and shall carry with it, in addt- 
tion to a vote at the meetings, free admission to 
such games as the executive committee shall ar- 
range. 

2. The dues for honorary members 
the same as for active members. 

9 


3. Any member failing to pay his dues 
cease to be a member oi the organization. 


ARTICLE X 
RESIGNATIONS, 


shall be 


shall 


Ali resignations shall be made in writing to the 
secretary of the executive committee, and ‘shall be 
acted upon at the next meeting of the executive 
committee, 


ARLIGUE sr, 
SUSPENSION AND EXPULSION. 

The executive committee shall have power to 
punish any member by suspension or expulsion 
for any failure to comply with the articles of this 
constitution or by-laws, or for any conduct that 
shall bring discredit upon the Association. 

ARTICLE XY, 
REINSTATEMENT. 

Members, after expulsion, may be reinstated by 
a two-thirds vote of the members present at a 
meeting. 
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E. H. WELLINGTON, President 





E. A. F. BURTNETT, Treasurer 


WELLINGTON & BUCK CO. 
COA L 


EF*resh NAined 
Office and Wharf: 


WJ7ell Screened 


211 Bridge St., East Cambridge 


TELEPHONE 89 
CAMBRIDGE 599 





ARTICLE Ail 
BY-LAWS. 


(All by-laws passed by previous executive com- 
mittee are by-laws in this revised constitution.) 

1. No member of the school shall be a candi- 
date for office in this Association or shall be al- 
lowed to play on a school team uniess he is a 
member of this Association, and is in good and 
regular standing in at least twelve periods of pre- 
pared work, and is approved by the head master. 


2. Members who have played in a Ieague game 
and managers of the various teams shall be al- 


lowed to wear an “S’”’; this, however, shall ‘be at 
the option of and provided by the executive com- 
mittee. The executive committee shall, howev et, 
have power at its own discretion to award “‘S’s” 
to those members of teams who have Pree 
the school. but in whose sport no league has been 
formed. 

3. Captains,, student managers, and assistant 
managers shall have the right of voting on mat- 
ters brought before the executive committee 
which pertain to their particular team only. 

4, Only members who have been awarded an 


5. No student manager of a team shall be a 
player on the same team. 

6. The teacher manager shall keep a written 
account of all moneys received and of all ex- 
penses during the season of each sport, and shall 
turn the completed accounts over to the treasurer 
in at least one month after the season closes. 

7. Members who are elected at the meetings 
cannot hold more than one office. 

8. All supplies purchased by the manager and 
used by members of the teams are the property 
of the Association and cannot be sold. 

9. Seniors who graduate are allowed to retain 
their uniforms. All other uniforms are to be re- 
turned to the manager. 

10. The Association is not responsible for in- 
juries to members of teams. The executive com- 
mittee is authcrized to employ a physician to take 
charge of the teams, and no other bills for pro- 
fessional services shall be recognized. The Asso- 
ciation physician shall examine all candidates and 
give the initial treatment for injuries. No stu- 
dent shall play on a team if found unfit by the As- 
sociation physician. Vhe salaries for the treas- 


j urer, teacher manager, and the Association phy- 
“S” shall be allowed to vote for the next captain  sician shall be decided upon by the executive com- 
in their sport. mittee. 
0+ -0-@-0--o-0 





Erchange Wotes 


(Continued from page 102] 


At last my task is completed, 
My pile has dwindled away. 

My Exchange Column is quite finished, 
But ’tis almost the dawn of day. 


Besides those already mentioned, the Rapraror 
acknowledges the receipt of the following: Argus, 
Gardner, Mass.; High School Review, Hawley, 
Pa.; Dean Megaphone, Dean Academy; The Stu- 
dent, Clinton, Mass.; two issues of the Coburn 


Clarion, Waterville, Me.: The Nautilus, Waterville 
High School, Me.; Lawrence High School Bulle- 
tin, Lawrence, Mass.; High School Beacon, Chel- 


sea, Mass.: School cre Melrose, Mass.; Oracle, 
Bangor, Me.; Increscent, Beloit, Wis. ; Pioneer, 
Reading, Mass.; two Imps, Brighton, Mass.; 
Gleaner, Pawtucket, R. I.: two Oracles, Malden, 
Mass.: Harvard Illustrated Magazine, Harvard 


College; Iliad, Troy, N. Y.; Log, Island Falls, Mer; 
Lasell Leaves, Lasell, Auburndale; Megunticook, 
Camden, Me.; Blue Owl, Attleboro, Mass.; 


Archon, Dummer Academy; two copies of Al- 
lerlei, Stonington, Conn. ; Hill Top, Warren, Mass. 
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Wative Dress and Customs in the 
~Tsland of Sumatra 


By Aay Chapman, 15 


| UMATRA is a Dutch colony among 





the East Indies. The natives are 
called Malays, and are of the Mahom- 

: edan religion. They are a_ fierce, 
Uy ; % Pt 2d ane 
ae §=copper-colored race, with straight, 


black hair and very regular features. 
Their customs are strange, their dress picturesque 
and inclined to be scanty. 

The costume of the native women consists of a 
gorgeous hand-painted petticoat called a 
“Sarong,” reaching to the calf of the leg. The 
paintings are of birds, beasts, serpents and fow- 
ers, done with hot wax of various colors, blown 
through a quill upon home-spun linen. A favorite 
place for their work is upon the banks of rivers 
and canals, which are very numerous in Sumatra. 

With this petticoat they wear a short em- 
broidered coat called a ‘kabia.”’ It is very simi- 
lar to our dressing-sacque, only cut entirely in one 
piece. On these they do some of the most beau- 
tiful drawn-work in the world, depicting native 
scenes, such as those in the market-place, cock- 
fights, and fishing. At the bottom of the coat 
there is sometimes depicted a woman squatting 
down with her wares turned out upon a native mat 
of grass; continuing up the side, a man with click- 
ens, or driving a herd of goats (beri-beri). On the 
other side may be a man driving in a native pony 
cart on his way_to.a cock-fight; or two men, each 
with a rooster under his.arm ready to begin the 
favorite sport. On the cuffs one might see a fish- 
erman sitting out on a “catamaran” during a 
storm. A “catamaran” is a bamboo framework 
put on the weather side of the “sanpan” (boat), 
where the men sit out over the water to balance 
the boat. 

The mothers have besides, a long scari called 
a “slingoe,” which they twist about themselves, :0 
as to hold their babies and have both hands free. 
Their hair is dressed on the top of the heac with 
a great deal of cocoanut oil and many ornaments 
made of tortoise-shell and silver filigree. 

The men wear the same costume, but also twist 
their long hair up and cover it with a turban. The 
feet of both are bare:: The half-casts, however, 


wear heelless, velvet slippers, heavily embroidered 
with gold and silver thread. 

The children, from about three to six, wear a 
short jacket only; the vounger ones, a string of 
amber or coral, with gold beads. Among their 
many strange customs is that of the watch-drum. 
There is a watch-house at the out-posts of every 
village, and in this the watchman sits. If there 
should be a fire he beats the drum once; if a rob- 
bery, twice, and if a murder, three times. Speak- 
ing of murders, public execution is still in vogue in 
Sumatra. On our way to the station we passed by 
a murderer hanging from a tree in the public com- 
mon. He was hung for disembowling a man, who 
shook some rain drops out of a tree under which 
they were standing, upon him. 

There the trains run only in the daytime. As 
soon as it gets dusk, the driver falls asleep, and 
the train stops no matter where it happens to be. 
Therefore the unfortunate traveler must always 
carry a basket of provisions in case the train stops 
between stations. 

The way the natives wash clothes is very inter- 
esting; if they happen to belong to someone 
else—extremely annoving. A native washerman, 
a ‘“‘manatoe,” collects the clothes, and with his 
family goes down to the river. There, standing 
up to their waists in water, they wet the clothes 
thoroughly; then laying them on a stone, take an- 
other and beat them clean. If there is anything 
left, it is beautifullv white. They live largely on 
rice and keep the water, which they call “conji 
water, to starch the clothes with. 

The native butcher is a rather interesting, 
though discouraging sight to the housewife. To 
begin with he is not too clean, nor the thing in 
which he carries his wares. It looks like an ash- 
sifter with a cover. There is no mutton and the 
beef looks like cat meat. The pieces, varying from 
the size of a hen’s egg to one’s clenched fist, are 
dug out of any part of the cow, by an instrument 
like a child’s tin shovel, and strung on a piece of 
stick. To make up five pounds one would probably 
have seven or eight unsightly lumps threaded on a 
sliver of bamboo. 
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The cows out there are hideous looking crea- 
tures with a lump on their backs, and a goitre 
under their chin. As they are constantly worked 
they give very little and very poor milk, so cream 
and therefore butter is unknown except by im- 
portation... The milkman after milking the cow 
builds a small fireplace of stones, scalds and seals 
up in bottles the milk. He then gives it to a native 
boy to deliver to his customers. If the boy should 
be seized by sudden thirst, he thinks nothing of 
opening a bottle, drinking half and filling it up in 


brs 


a drain. These, by the way, are open throughout 
the country, running up and down both sides of the 
street, and even through the private gardens of the 
best residences. 

The gardens are full of the most beautiful trop- 
ical foliage and brilliantly colored flowers, which 
are very pleasing to the eye, but have no perfume. 
Flitting among the branches of the trees are birds 
of the most gorgeous plumage, but they utter only 
harsh, discordant cries, for there are no song birds 
in Sumatra. 


0-0-0 4-0 


A Misunderstanding 


By Ldith WH. Leach, ’14 


OU may take that ring and do not at- 
ittempt to offer any explanations, as [ 
will not listen.” Thus speaking, the 
angry, impetuous girl threw the 
beautiful ring at the feet of her 
admirer. 

Warren Stanford stood in the library 
facing the haughty Evelyn Livingstone, who 
with her fluffy blonde hair disarranged and her 
pretty cheeks a flaming red, looked extremely 
angry. Mr. Stanford appeared decidedly be- 
wildered. 

“Why, Evelyn, what is the matter? 
have I done that you should shun me?” 

“Mr. Stanford, I do not need to explain. You 
are aware that vour love for me, as you term it, 15 
nothing but deceit——-a falsehood,” was the impul- 
sive, heated response. 

“You may leave my presence now and do not 
ever enter this house again. Of course you under- 
stand that there must be absolutely no signs of 
friendship between us,” continued Miss_ Living- 
stone. 

Stanford was now angry, as his cool passion was 
rapidly rising to a red-hot heat. “Well, Evelyn, 
I must say that vou are behaving in a very child- 
ish manner and what can be the tause of it is more 
than I can tell. However, since you wish an end 
to our friendship you may be sure I will never 
bother you again.” 

With these few words their friendship was 
severed and the young athlete made a speedy de- 
parture. 

Warren had scarcely departed when Mrs. Liv- 
peeone entered the library. Noticing Evelyn’s 

xcitement and evident distress, she naturally de- 





What 


sired to learn the cause. Her daughter, who was 
not a secretive girl, readily divulged her informa- 
tion as iotiows = 

The previous afternoon, accompanied by a 
former classmate she had gone to the South 
Station to await Miss Sargent’s mother and sister. 
As the half-past five train from Bradford slowed 
into the mighty station, an extremely beautiful 
girl of about twenty summers alighted. 

At that instant an athletic looking young fellow 
hurriedly dashed towards the train, heartily kissed 
the young lady, and arms linked, the two, eagerly 
talking, sauntered away. 

Evelyn at first thought she 
mistaken, but no-—-her 
was Warren Stanford. 

Her mother, possessing a milder disposition, lis- 
tened patiently and then remarked: “Evelyn, dear, 
[ fear you wil! regret this step which you have 
chosen today. You know how impulsive you are, 
and { am sure that you have not heard the slight- 
est explanation.” 

“TI don’t care,’ stubbornly replied the girl. “I 
told Warren to discontinue paying any signs of 
friendship and [I mean it, too. 

Mrs. Livingstone, feeling that argument would 
not better conditions, silently left the apartment. 
Ivelyn ascended the spacious stairway to her 
boudoir, where she retired, not to sleep but to lie 
restlessly tossing about. 

For a fortnight the separated lovers avoided 
each other. Sei anford remained at home evenings, 
instead of attending gay functions as_ formerly, 
solely for the reason that she might be there. He 
could not bear to meet her as the sight of her 
sunny face produced pangs of regret. 


have been 
correct—he 


must 


surmise was 
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Evelyn avoided balls and receptions because (al- 
though she would not vet acknowledge it) she had 
already begun to repent Warren’s hasty dismis- 
sal. 

However, such affairs were not to continue thus, 
as the following day Miss Livingstone and: Stan- 
ford nearly collided on Boylston street. Evelyn 
furtively scanned Warren and noticed that he 
looked weary and somewhat older. He smiled and 
was in the act of raising his hat when the lady 
coolly turned away not deigning to -notice — his 
courtesy. 

In the solitude of his cozy den several hours 
later, Warren pondered over various  circum- 
stances. “It is strange,’ murmured! he, “that the 
more Evelyn insults me, the better I love her. 
This afternoon when we accidentally met, she did 
not know that I saw her quick, pleased glance. I 
think she feels slightly regretful of her actions.” 

The following morning he resolved to send her 
a brief letter, asking if he might see her and hear 
her explanations. In this act ‘he was revealing his 
constant love as by nature he was very obstinate 
and determined. 

He waited but a few hours when the response— 
the beloved missive—arrived. He eagerly tore it 
open but ah! that note was so brief. It was to the 
effect that evidently (as Eveiyn wrote) Mr. Stan- 
ford doubted her sincerity. She wished never to 


see him again. This brief, but cuttingly sarcastic 
note annihilated his hopes. 
Warren immediately became lost in a “brown 


study” which produced the desired result. 

Two weeks later Evelyn Livingstone, recogniz- 
ing a familiar name in the society ‘column ofa Bos- 
ton journal, was aghast to learn that Stanford had 
enlisted as a private at Fort Slocum and was now 
traveling to San Francisco to sail directly for the 
Philippines. His term of service was to continue 
for three vears. 

Instantly the girl’s dormant love for the man 
returned. What would she not have given to re- 
call her cruel letter and beg him to return to her? 
Aias! she realized that it was now too Jate. She 
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could do nothing—absolutely nothing—but think 
of the terrible dangers and maladies that beset the 
soldiers in the dreadful islands. 

Affairs continued in this deplorable way for 
nearly a year. Then Evelyn was startled to 
hear that Warren was seriously ill, if not dying, 
ol a malignant fever. 

The poor girl was very grieved, but she resolved 
to act immediately. Accordingly, the following 
day the ruddy sun rose and smiled benignly upon 
Evelvn and her maid traveling in a “special ex- 
press” scheduled to reach San Francisco at an 
early date. 

A few weeks later Evelyn, drearily accompanied. 


by her maid, was visiting all the hospitals in 
Manila.’ Her search seemed fruitless until she 
slowly walked towards the last cot. There lay 


her lover, so strangely altered and yet so familiar. 

She kissed him Tightly upon his feverish brow, 
and he awoke, gazing at her (as if in a dream), then 
faintly calling her. 

“T could not bear to think that I was killing you 
here in the Philippines, so I came as soon as I 
heard of your illness,” sobbed Evelyn in her hu- 
mility. “If you think you can bear it, I will tell 
vou the cause of all the trouble between us. Oh, 
Warren! perhaps it wasn’t you after all,” she in- 
coherently cried. 

Warren, amazed, listened and soon relieved her 
anxiety. ‘‘Why, dear, is that what has been trouwb- 
ling you all these months? That pretty girl whom 
I met at the train was my cousin Bertha, who was 
going to visit my aunt.” 

It was a penitent but exceedingly 
who left the ward an hour later. 

The doctor wpon examination of his patient in- 
formed the young man that he would surely re- 
cover. Nor was that the only good news that day, 
for the general visited the voung soldier and gave 
him an honorable discharge. “Consequently. as 


happy girl 


soon as Warren was sufficiently able to bear the 
long journey, he and.Evelvn sailed for their native 
ec where they lived (according to the various 
fairy tales) happily ever after. 
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Scallons 


By Doris Underbill 


Visitors’ on Gape Cod enjoying the popular en- 
tertainment, “scalloping,” usually ask many ques- 
tions about the scallop. The following facts may 
be of interest to others than the summer tourists. 

The “Pilgrim” scallop was first prominent early 
in history and wears a halo of romantic and his- 
toric interest. No other species enjoys such dis- 


tinction. Its renown has a very commonplace be- 
ginning. Scallops are abundant on the coasts of 
Palestine. A member of the First Crusade start- 


ing home one day picked up a pretty scallop shell 
and stuck it in his hat, thus setting the fashion. 
Whoever wore this badge was recognized through- 
out Christendom as a Crusader, that is, he had 
been to the Holy Land. The orders of knighthood 
growing out of the Holy Wars used the “St. 
James’ scallop” in their ensign. Proud old fam- 
ilies used the same symbol on their family seals 
to commemorate the deeds done by their ances- 
tors. Until the Age of Chivalry is forgotten the 
scaliop will be remembered as its emblem. 

The graceful lines of the scallop have always 
appealed strongly to the artistic sense of various 
people. It has an envied place with the acanthus 
leaf which decorates the capitals of the Corinthian 
columns. 

To see hundreds of baby scallops flitting about 
in the shallows convinces one that even they can 
express as much joy as a group of boys bound for 
‘the “old swimmin’ pool.” The younger scallops 
are able to send out threads to attach themselves 
to seaweed or some other thing, but the older 
scallops do not change much from place to place. 
The scallops snap their shell lips together with 
a series of clicking sounds, at each contraction 
darting the body forward, sometimes a yard or 
more. Changes in direction are made with great 
dexterity at the end of a stroke, and the zigzag 
course makes it easy for the scallop to escape 
capture. One way in which to catch a deep-sea 
scallop is to troll with a fishline, without hook or 


bait, over the ground they inhabit, and the first 
scallop whose tentacles are tickled, snaps his lips 
on it and can be pulled up. 

The scallop found in shallow water is the kind 
we get on the Cape. For successfui scailoping 
there, choose a day when there is a low tide and 
also when there is very little wind; because the 
scallops when frightened, stir up a cloud of mud 
to protect themselves, making it doubly hard to 
find them if the water is not smooth. Then don 
bathing suits and row over the bay to the flats, 
each one carrying a large basket. After wading 
across the flats to the seaweed, it is easy to pick 
up the scallops, for they float near the surface, or 
else lie somewhat hidden by the grass. Of course 
to get the nicest, largest and tenderest scallops is 
much harder, for these are found in the deepest 
water. There are times when it is necessary al- 
most to dive for every scallop that lies in one of 
these holes. It is, accordingly, most exasperat- 
ing to find, when one comes up for breath, that a 
large number of scallops in the basket are merrily 
swimming out of it, and away from reach. The 
people who are scalloping for the first time for- 
get that scallops pinch, and are often surprised 
in this way, but though this is not at all dangerous, 
it is still quite painful and not soon forgotten. 
The experienced scalloper does not mind this at 
all, but there is still another thing connected with 
scalloping which is always disagreeable. One at 
any minute is liable to pick up or step upon a 
hideous spider-crab, jelly fish or equally obnoxious 
sea animal, for they are very plentiful on the flats. 

When the baskets are filled, the real work be- 
gins, for all the scallops must be shucked. The 
single muscle which opens and closes the shell is 
the only edible part, so each scallop must be 
opened, the waste cut away, and the muscle 
cleaned. This part is sometimes quite tedious, 


but the labor is forgotten in the enjoyment of a 
hot, delicious dinner of scallops. 
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‘Rabbit's Success 


By Leslie Willard, 


ABBIT stood in the doorway of his 
dormitory with his hands thrust 
deep in his pockets. He was review- 
ing in his mind the failures he had 
made in all his attempts at athletic 
fame. He had tried almost every- 

thing and had failed. He was not heavy enough 
for football, the science of baseball confused him 
when in a tight place, and he had _ never used 
skates until he came to Springvale, therefore 
hockey was impossible 





While glancing gloomily about, Rabbit per- 
ceived a notice on the bulletin board. Moodily but 


he strolled over 
School  chal- 
cross-country 
rules to be decided by a 
member from each school, and Mr. Griswold, a 
eraduate of Springvale Academy, who will pre- 
sent the winning school with a silver cup. 

A faint hope arose in Rabbit’s breast. He had 
not tried ae hay yet. He walked-up to his room 
and that night dreamed of winning the race and of 


Pd OE 


receiving a crimson sweater with a big white “S. 


slightly aroused, 
“Acton Preparatory 
Academy to a 


with curiosity 
and read it. 

lenges Springvale 
run, the course and 


The name given Rabbit by~— his parents 
was Harry Edward Graham, but the boys of 
Springvale soon nicknamed him “Rabbit” because 
of his small size and general quickness. Rabbit’s 


father was a retired banker with ample means, 
and Rabbit was well supplied with money. But 
Rabbit’s liberality was not the cause of his popu- 
larity so much as his friendliness and happy dis- 
position. With all his means, friends, money, and 
good fellowship, Rabbit could not become an 
athlete. 

The morning after his dream, Rabbit reported 
to “Speed” Jones, the track-team captain, as a can- 
didate for the cross-country run. But Captain 
Jones treated his words as a joke. 

Calling the attention of some of the track team, 
who were present, he said: ‘Say, fellows, see who 
is out for the cross-country run with Acton. May 
I inquire, Sir Rabbit, why your attention is di- 
rected at us?” If Speed had known how his sar- 
castic words hurt the smiling little man before him, 
he would never have spoken them. For “Speed” 
and “Rabbit” had been friends since they were 
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freshmen together, but “Rabbit” brightly smiling 
did not appear hurt and pleaded with his friend to 
give him a chance. “Rabbit, you know that I 
would gladly give you a trial if there was one 
chance in a thousand that you would become a 
runner, but your legs are too short and your 
chest is flat. Why “don’t you run for manager of 
the football or baseball team? You would get 
your ‘S,” and with all your friends voting for you. 
it can be done without difficulty.” 

Rabbit did not answer, but went to his rooms 
and sat with his head in his hands while sad, 
glocmy thoughts flashed before him. He did not 
want to win his letter by a position like that of 
manager, but by winning some honor and glory for 
his ajma mater. 

“By jove, I have it,” he exclaimed at last, and 
jumping up he put on a running suit, then going 
in the opposite direction from that taken by the 
track team, he started his training. From the 
first he surprised himself, for he was able to run 
quite swiitly, and his wind held out finely. He 
found that his running during the summer, when 
he played many boyish games, such as “fox and 
hounds,” at camp, helped him wonderfully and he 
thought cheerfully of the time when he could 

show his big friend “Speedy” that a short-legged, 
flat-chested fellow could run. 

At last the day arrived for the tryouts. 
bit approached ™ Speed” 


“Rab- 
just as he was about to 
start. “Say, Speedy, I am going to run with you 
today and show you what a no-account can do 
when running with the track team captain.” 
“What! Are you still dreaming that you can run?” 
“Wait and see.” 

There had been a large crowd of boys practic- 
ing for this event and about fiftv of them started 
in the trial run. The first five boys reaching the 
steps of the dormitory were to represent Spring- 
vale against Acton. When the runners reached 
the postoffice in Webster and started back for the 
school, there were only about twenty boys still — 
running. Captain Jones was leading, at his heels 

ran Rabbit, arms and head up, breathing easily as 
though he had plenty of wind left. It was evident 
that “Speed” was surprised at his form but ex- 
pected him to drop out soon. The other boys were 
stretched out for a quarter of a mile. They neared 
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the school and Captain Jones was beginning to 
breathe hard, but still at his heels was “Rabbit, 
running lightly and apparently without difficulty in 
breathing. 

“Speed” began to be troubled; he knew that if 
he was defeated by Rabbit, whom he had rejected 
as a candidate, the whole student body would ridi- 
cule him.. So running his best he approached the 

steps of the dormitory, but with a spurt which 
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showed that he had plenty of wind left, “Rabbit” 
dashed to the steps a winner by ten yards. 

“Rabbit” was made much of by his schoolmates, 
and “Speed” was often joked about his judgment 
in picking a runner, but “Speed” and “Rabbit” 
after shaking hands were better friends then ever 
before, and by their work together they defeated 
Acton, “Rabbit” and “Speed” winning first and 
second places respectively. 
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“Woblesse Oblige” 


By Mary Fulton, 1628 


ZA REAT excitement reigned in Havana 
Harbor in the vear 1898. The crisis 
of the war between the United States 
and Spain was near at hand, and 
standing in that harbor were some 
of the largest and most powerful bat- 
tleships of which the Spanish and American navies 
could boast. Outlined against the city itself lay 
the majestic Alfonso XII, while on the opposite 
Side of the harbor, in the shadow of 
Morro Castle, awaited the battleship Cincinnati. 
Near the entrance to the harbor stood the flagship, 
from which commands were being issued to the 
officer of a submarine. 

The signal was given, the submarine turned in 
the direction of the Cincinnati, then disappeared 
from view. Ploughing its way through the water 
it reached its destination none too soon, for the 
mine which had been set for the destruction of the 
battleship was ready for the pressure of the wire 
which would light the fuse. After disconnecting 
the wire and rendering the mine useless, the sub- 
marine started on a further search for mines of 
which secret information had been given. 

Suddenly a grating sound was heard, followed 
by a tremendous shiver, and the submarine came 
to a standstill. Investigation showed that the en- 
gine had been wrecked beyond the possibilitv of re- 
pair, so the men turned toward the conning tower 
for saiety. In the tower were two hatches fur- 
nishing means of escape, the only drawback being 
that someone must remain behind to operate them, 
thus sacrificing his own life to save the others. 
The men nearest the hatches escaped, two alone 
remaining. 

Surely it was the ireny of fate that these two 
men,, rivals for the hand of Betty Monroe, the 
admiral’s daughter, should be facing each other in 
this fearful crisis. Betty, merry- hearted and care- 





free, had regarded them only as the best of com- 
rades. Jack Simmons she had known ever since 
she left boarding school and thought he played 
tennis splendidly. Bob Baker, a favorite of her 
father’s, she had met only recently and considered 
hima ple asant friend although a trifle serious. 

Neither of them, however, had had opportunity 
to prove his personal worth in a way to call forth 
any deeper feeling from Betty than friendship. As 
the two men stood with drawn, haggard faces, the 
seconds seemed hours. In that brief space of time 
the soul of each was bared to the other. The 
one saw a cringing coward, wholly unmanned by 
the fear that possessed him. The other saw a hero, 
fearless and undaunted in the face of the fate he 
had meant from the first to choose. 


The death-like stillness was broken by a despair- 
ine groan from Simmons. He showed so much 


of terror that Baker could not help pitying him. 
“Simmons, come, vou had better go now. ‘There 
is not much time, hurry!’ Simmons, surprised at- 
the other’s words, said: “You mean that? You 
mean you'll let me out?” Baker replied: ‘Yes, 
Jack, I mean it. Life looks very dear to me now, 
but dearer to me than life itself is my honor and 
my duty.” Without further hesitation he opened 
the hatch and let lis mate escape. In that crucial 
moment he felt sorry for his companion’s cow- 
ardice, and found himself wishing that he might 
have seen Betty once more. It was terrible to 
die like this when he had hoped to have made a 
name for himself and to have done something 
worth while in the service of his country. 
Sudderly he roused himself from his despair. 
Was he playing the part of a man to give up so 
easily? He could at least make a fight for life. 
Looking about, an idea came to him and he deter- 
mined to try an experiment. He flooded the sub- 
marine and as there were air-tight compartments 
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the water pushed the air into these, allowing 
breathing space where the water could not go. 
When the submarine was as full as possible, to his 
great joy the pressure of water proved sufficient 
to open the hatch, enabling him to float through 
this into the hay. 

He was picked up by a small boat and was taken 
immediately to the flagship. He was ushered into 
the presence of the admiral, who had learned of the 
part he had plaved in saving the others, but had 
given him up for dead. Ignoring the subject of 
his own heroism, Baker told with humihation of 
the partial failure of his mission. With deep emo- 
tion the admiral interrupted him, saying: “Speak 
not of failure. We have already learned of your 


self-sacrifice,, and surely there is no element of 
failure in an achievement like yours. On the con- 
trary, you have won the greatest victory possible 
in human experience, ‘for he that ruleth his spirit 
is greater than he that taketh a city.’ 

“Your country will see that you have fitting re- 
ward: for vour heroism; while your admiral is 
honored in that he may call you friend.” 

A few weeks later when the admirai made a 
brief visit to his home, he was accompanied by 
Robert Baker, the accepted suitor for his daugh- 
ter’s hand. Betty received him graciously and 
with all the ardor of a hero-worshiper. Later, 
when he declared his love she accepted with joy 
the honor offered to her and together they went 
in search of the admiral for his blessing. 
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Che Ring of Fruits, the Hpple 


Miss Bessie L. Forbes 


What is more common yet more tempting than 
a genuine New England apple! What sense does 
it not please, the sight, the smell, the touch, the 
taste? Yes, all of these; and what article of food 
can be served more frequently in a greater variety 
of ways? For breakfast, in the lunch basket, at 
dinner, at tea; full of sugar, acids and aromatics, 
very nutritious, and certainly delicious whether 
eaten raw or skilfully cooked. 

Emerson has spoken of the apple as the social 
fruit of New England. In rural gatherings apples 
and cider were often the accompaniments to a 
merry evening. The house of the present day 
and the steam-heated apartment prevent us from 
that pleasant feeling which.comes from having a 
store of apples in our cellar, but here the telephone 
steps in, and we are still able to indulge very often 
and prepare the various delicious dishes which are 
here suggested by a true apple lover. 

POR BREAKEAST. 

Sweet apples are perhaps the most nourishing 
and when baked are most appetizing for breakfast. 

Baked Apples——Pare and core the apples, put 
into a pan, fill the centres with white sugar. Put 
in water enough to just cover the bottom of the 
pan. Bake until soft (according to the apple). 

Fried Apples.——The winter Baldwin is unsur- 
passed for cooking in this way. Cut the apples, 
without paring, into thick slices. Cover on both 
sides with flour and fry in spider in pork fat. 
These are very nice served with breakfast bacon, 
and can be fried in the bacon fat. 


FOR DINNER. 


It seems safe to say that every New England 


cook must have made an apple pie. How many 
of them have made an “‘Up-side-down” apple pie. 
It is surely a surprise and is well worth trying. 
“Variety is the spice of life.” 

Up-Side-Down Apple Pie—Line a pie plate 
with apples which have been pared, quartered and 
sliced, sprinkle with sugar, cover with plain pastry, 
and bake as the ordinary apple pie. When baked, 
turn it over onto a larger plate, cover centre with 
whipped cream. 

Escalloped Apple——Pare, cut in quarters and 
slice apples. Put a layer on bottom of baking dish, 
sprinkle with sugar, cinnamon and cracker crumbs, 
dot with small pieces of butter. Repeat until dish 
is filled, having a laver of crumbs on top. If the 
apples are not juicy add one-quarter cup cold 
water. Bake about one hour, according to the 
kind of apple used. Serve hot with cream. 

FOR TEA OR LUNCHES 

Apple Canapes.—Prepare in the chafing dish. 
Pare apples and cut into halves; remove cores, 
making a cavity in the centre. Saute in butter in 
the covered pan of the chafing dish. When half 
done, turn apples over and fill cavities with sugar. 
Cook until apples are soft. Serve with cream. 

Jellied Apples——Bake apples which have been 
pared and cooked. Cool, and place each carefully 
ina cup. [ill the cup with lemon jelly. For the 
jelly: Soak 1 tablespoon granulated gelatine in 
one-half cup cold water for five minutes. Then 
add the juice of two lemons, one-half cup sugar 
and two cups boiling water. Stir until dissolved. 
Strain through fine strainer. As jelly begins to 
stiffen pour over apples in the cups. This recipe 
makes enough jelly for six apples. 
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On account of the widespread discussion about 


the “new” dances, Mr. Avery has advised that the 
annual Junior and Senior dances be discontinued 
this year, and some other social function be sub- 
stituted. Among the suggestions were a banquet 
or theatre party. Why isn’t this a good sugges- 
tion? In this way a strictly class affair could be 
had, while in former years a large number of out- 
siders have been present at what should be strictly 
a school function. 
"RR SE 

Debating again comes into the 

The teams for the triangular debate with Newton 


foreground. 
and Brookline have been selected, and are now 
preparing to “come back” with a vengeance. 
ez RR ER 

Members of the faculty who were connected 
with the English school learn with sincere regret 
of the death of Mr. Sellon, for a time the efficient 
school janitor, and for several years in charge of 
Mr. Sellon was a man of 

faithful to duty and 
He is remembered 


the school lunch room. 


sterling integrity, ever 
courteous and genial to all. 
with great respect and affection by all who knew 


him. 
mee ER 
The students in Mr. Murray’s classes, and in- 


deed throughout the school, learn with sincere 


regret that leave of absence is again the doctor’s 
order for him. An inspiring teacher and an effi- 
cient school official is missed when Mr. Murrav 
is away. Here is hoping restored health and a 
speedy return to him. 
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The Rapraror welcomes the advance guard of 
1918. 
upon the most important and most enjoyable per- 


the class of lreshmen, you are entering 


iod of schooi life. Remember the old adage, “A 
good beginning makes a good ending,” and vour 
ugh school days will always be remembered. 

2 PRR Pe 


The Seniors have greatly enjoyed the opera 
talks given by Mr. Hubbard, and look forward 
with pleasure to the next. 


2» F PF 


The hockey season is waning. This winter 


sport depends solely upon the weather conditions, 
been practically no out- 


and because there has 


side skating this vear, the hockey team, after 
a few brilliant victories, has slumped badly for 
lack of practice. Although it has lost a majority 
of its league games, the team has played with a 
spirit that has made the games interesting up to 


the last moment. 
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Senior Class Meeting 
On February 2, after the school session, the 
Senior class came together in the hall in good 


numbers for the purpose of selecting the Class 
photographer and for nominating candidates for 
the usual Class committee. 

In the first place President Scanlon made a 
statement of the prices offered by the competing 
firms. A motion was then made and carried which 
impowered the Ciass officers to sign a contract 


with Purdy to do our work. 

President Scanlon then asked Mr. Avery to 
say a few words concerning the nature of the 
Class entertainment. Mr. Avery explained 


the inadvisability of a class dance and suggested 
that we “side-step” the issue and present an even- 
ine’s entertainment of different character. 

The meeting was then thrown open to nomina- 
tions for the committee which should consist of 
the class officers together with three girls and 
three boys. A lively time followed and twenty- 
five nominations were secured. 

A motion to adjourn was then carried and the 
first of a series of Senior Class events was com- 
pleted. 

The following committee was selected to co- 
operate with Class officers by a vote on Monday, 
February 9: Elizabeth Talbot, Dorothy Cook, 
Mary Holmes, Sumner K. Wiley, James Robert- 
son, and Clinton Carvell. 
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Junior Class Meeting. 


On January 29, a class meeting was held in the 
hall after the school session, the matter of holding 
a Junior dance was discussed; suggestions, pro- 
posing a social or a dramatic entertainment in- 
stead of a dance, were offered. 

It was decided that a committee should be ap- 
pointed to propose and carry out some plan favor- 
able to the class in general. 

On February & time was taken from the Ethics 
period and nominations were in order. 

Those to serve on the committee :— 

President, Clayton Ellis. 
Vice-l’resident, Everett Doten. 
pecret ary, Martha Aldrich. 
rreasurer, Ray Nichols. 


Those nominated :— 


Ashton Misses Carpenter 
Breckenridge Clark 

Burtnett Fowler 

Chipman Hage é 
Doughty Haseltine 

Fitch Hunter 

Ford Jones 

Giroux Maynard 
Pillsbury Noyes 

Ryan Sawyer 

Sawyer Underhill 
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Mr. ibubbard’s Opera Talks 


Twice have the Seniors been delightfully enter- 
tained by Mr. Hubbard in his opera talks. The 
completion of the new hall has made _ possible 
these instructive talks, and the hearty applause 
that greeted Mr. Hubbard and Mr. Baxter, his as- 
sistant at the pianoforte, at the conclusion of the 
first two of the series of meetings, showed how 
popular they are destined to be. 

The first lecture was on the famous opera “Tales 
of Hoffmann,” and the second of the series on the 
opera “Madame Butterfly,” and it is quite safe to 
say that at no time in either of these talks did Mr. 
Hubbard have any difficulty im holding the undi- 
vided attention of his school audience. 

Mr. Hubbard’s aim in the reading of these op- 
eras is largely to emphasize the dramatic talent 





rather than the musical features of the opera it- 
self. Then, again, he hopes that in Somerviile, 


and in fact, in all cities where the pupils have the 
benefit of such talks, the love of cpera will 
be awakened in the hearts of every auditor. With 
the assistance of Mr. Baxter, sketches of some of 
the leading musical airs of the respective operas 
are given, “and the pupils, in many cases, find that 
they are unconsciously familiar with several selec- 
tions of grand opera. Mr. Hubbard’s dramatic 
impersonations of some of the more important 
characters are also most appealing to the student 
body, and in his fascinating way he almost seems 
to bring his little group of opera stars with him, 
and as he talks, alluding first to one and then to 
another of these dramatic men and women, ore 
almost sees the figure acting his part before him. 
The Seniors await Mr. Hubbard’s return, next 
introducing the beautiful “Hansel and Gretel.” 


————— 
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Senior history vs. S. bh. S. Debate 
ing Society 


On January 16, three representatives of the 
Senior Civics classes met the Somerville high 
school debating society as a result of a challenge 
issued by Mr. Hatch in behalf of the Civics pupils. 
The subject was: ‘Resolved, that the Interests of 
the United States Demand the Abandonment of 
the Monroe Doctrine as a National Policy.” The 
affirmative was upheld by the debating society, its 
representatives being Elmer K. Pilsbury, “15; H. 
Rooney, 14; and Russell Nason, °14, while the 
negative was defended by Miss Elizabeth Laurie, 
714; L. Dohanian, 14; and Frank Lincoln, 714, ot 
the Senior history classes. Interest was very keen 
and a large audience gathered to hear the argu- 
ment, which was very well delivered. The judges, 
Miss A. M. Merrill, Miss Elizabeth Hunt, and 
Miss Harriett E. Tuell, decided in favor of the ai- 
firmative. Rebuttal was taken by Miss Laurie 
for the negative and Russell Nason for the affrma- 
tive. 

The trials for debate with Brookline and Newton 
Triangular League, and for an independent de- 
bate with Cambridge, were held Wednesday after- 
noon, February 4, 1914, in the high school. The 
debaters for the Triangular League were selected 
as follows: E. Pilsbury, 715; J. Scanlon, *14; C. 
Carvel. 1454). Smith, 15; George Toomey, ’15; 
and Harold Rogers, ‘14. 

The debaters for the independent debate with 


123 


Cambridge high school were selected as follows: 
Tom Scanlon, 17; J. Smith, ’16. 

The Cambridge debate will be held s¢imetime 
during the next month. The judges of the trials 
were Miss A. Marian Merrill, chairman, Miss 
Hunt, Miss Sprague, Mr. Sears, Mr. Hatch, Mr. 
Nichols and Mr. Chapman and Miss Teele. 

ae pet “Ene ake 

Whereas, in inscrutable wisdom, Divine 
Providence has removed from our midst our be- 
loved brother and fellow member, Abbott L. 
Knowles, and 

Whereas, the Somerville High School Debat- 
ing Club is deeply bereaved in the death of Mr. 
Knowles, therefore be it 

Resolved, that a faithful member and efficient 
officer of the club has been taken from us, one 
whose courteous bearing was ever our worthy ex- 
ample, and his unfailing interest in debate, an in- 
spiration to us, and 

Resolved, that we express our deep sympathy 
to the parents of Mr. Knowles, in whose bereave— 
ment we also share, and in whose loss we mourn, 
and 

Resclved, that a copy of these resolutions be 
sent to the family of Mr. Knowles, be published 
in the ensuing number of the Rapratror, and be 
embodied in the records of the Somerville High 
School Debating Club. ; 





James C. Scanlon, 

Pres. Somerville High School Debating Club. 
John Nason, 

Sec’y Somerville High School Debating Club. 
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Orchestra of Greater Boston bigh 
Schools 


This orchestra is, as the name implies, composed 
of pupils trom numerous greater Boston high 
schools. Among the high schools of which it is 
now composed are Somerville, Cambridge, 
Rindge Manual Training School, Arlington, Win- 
chester, Everett, Medford, Chelsea, Newton, 
Brookline, boston English, Boston Commercial, 
Girls’ Latin, the Boston Lowell School, and there 
are still a few schools which undoubtedly will join. 

Believing in the great possibilities of such an 
orchestra, a member of the Somerville High 
School has been working, for some months, with 
this end in view and has now reached a basis upon 
which a committee can work. 

There are many advantages, not only from the 
musical, but also from the social and _ business 
standpoints; then, too, for the first time, all the 


high schools would be brought into a close rela- 
tion with one another; and, finally, the splendid 
opportunity of giving a grand concert in some 
large hall, assisted by one or two well known 
artists. 

From now on, the affairs will be in charge of a 
committee selected from the representatives of 
the different. schools, rather than in the hands of 
a single person. 

All members of the Somerville High Schoot 
should be specially interested in this, since its 
originater is a Somerville High School pupil, and 
therefore earnest co-operation is desired. 

This movement is strongly recommended by 
Superintendent Charles S. Clark, Mr. Avery, 
A. L. Rafter, assistant superintendent of Boston 
schools; James M. McLaughlin, director of 
music of Boston schools. Through the aid of F. 
E. Mason, of the Boston High School of Com- 
merce, a hall has been secured for the rehearsals. 
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1914 


Class Editor, Walter B. Wiley. 
Assistants, Philip B. Lewis, Sidney Whittaker. 


Our President: “Wihat’s the matter with 1914? 
Fhat’s all right,’ 

The Class: “So say we all of us.” 

Heard in IV English C:— 

Teacher: ““Any criticisms on that theme?” 

R “] don’t think he made clear how the 
river flew.” 

Heard in IV Chemistry C:— 

Teacher: “Of what was the candle composed, 
A-—de—son?” 

A—de—-son: “Candle grease.” 

Many of us do not realize how fortunate we are 
in having Mr. Hubbard talk to us. His audience 
was greatly affected the other day. This was es- 
pecially true of Miss Colbert, who had many per- 
iods of weeping during the presentation of *‘Mad- 
ame Butterfly.” 

Teacher: “How did Edward King die?” 

Pupil (at a loss how to express herself): 
sunk.” 

The ‘silent quartette in III Spanish G:— 

Miss Halpin. 

Miss Barnes. 

Miss Stanley. 

Miss Donnelly. 

McCarthy thinks that Ulysses’ men _ divided 
themselves in two to land at Circe. Please explain 
to us, Eugene. 





o-—Ts: 


“He 


Aronson (translating): “As he uttered tears with 
every word.” 

Did you show your school spirit by attending 
the class meeting? 





In Aemoriam 
ABBOTT L. KNOWLES. 





How do you pronounce MéreAaos, Rooney? Ee 
careful of that last syllable. 


Now that the year is half over, Seniors, are you 
sure of the result at the end of the year? Better 
think it over. 


Flow much has Chemistry cost you so far this 
year? Why that long face, Merrill, when you re- 
ceived that bill? 

You can show school spirit by attending the on- 
coming debates. 


We hope that we shall hear more of the Girls’ 
Glee Club. 

Ring out, wild bells! ring in the Notes. 

Our good times as a class are just before us, 
Seniors, work hard that you may have a clear con- 
science to enjoy them. 

We have some fighters on the Debating teams. 


N,O,TE S, + Y¥,0,U,=SENION SC Oe ties 

The Ravraror disclaims any responsibility for 
our mild winter this year. 

Seniors, we have chosen a committee of workers 
for the class social. They will do their part to 
give us the right kind of an evening’s enjoyment. 
Let us give them our loyal support that the affair 
may be a complete success. 
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First Sentor: “Our division never gets any 
notice in the Rapraror, that Editor ought to wake 
up.” 

Second Senior: “How many notes have you 
passed in this year?” 

First Senior: “Oh, I don’t get time to pass any 
in.” 

N. B.: The Editor may be found in Room 201, 
seat 75. His desk ‘hereafter will be a wastebasket 
for notes. Please use it. 

Merrow (in telephone, when someone asked for 
the teacher. who is out of the room): “Nope, he is 
out on the floor.” 

Oh, Mary dear has got a crush, 

It came upon her in a rush! 

The obiect was a Senior peach, 

Which Mary thought within her reach. 


The Senior’s crayons fell—ker flap! 
And Mary ran to pick them up. 
Then from her helt a rose she drew, 
And gave it to her fair one true. 


Say, do you know Marie’s new toy? 

Oh no, it’s not a Senior boy 

3ut just a girl; now don't be harsh! 
The Senior’s name is H—z—e M—r—h. 


Fresh Freshman (in reply to teacher’s question 


with regard to attendance): “No’m, we don’t be 


here every Thursday.” 

Mitch said that it was “feminine single.” <A 
trifle old-maidish, not so? M. is further trying to 
“set on the right side of the gods,” according to 
his ancient history recitations. 
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Mitchell (slightly peeved at being called to ac- 
count for a certain Latin passage): “I leave it to 
some 0’ these people here that I read it over.” 


Mo—re’s short and concise definition of how the 
human mind works was indeed a trifle brief. Here 
it is in full: ‘““The easiest way.” ; 

Sl—p—r (struggling with Virgil): “Palinurus 
arises from his bed and examines all the winds.” 

M—t—h—1 (translating the words of Aeneas): 
“Indeed I am alive!’ 

Teacher: “How glad I am to hear it!” 

T. M—tre (at sight): “I went through the night 
investigating, and the light of mine eye has looked 
thenr over.” 

Miss Mackay said: 
tear between each word.” 

First Senior: “Here's a conundrum for you.” 

Second Senior: “Spring it.” 

First Senior: “Why are the post graduates of 
this school like blind pigs?” 

Second Senior: “Give it up. 
swer? 

First Senior: “Cause they are each a p. g.” 

Second Senior: “I don’t see where the blindness 
comes in.” 

First Senior: “Sure vou do. P. g—'pig’ without 


(eth eB} 
. 


an i 





and weeps many a 


What is the an- 


Some one spoke of it being such a pity that we 
didn’t have a “gym” to promote athletics. We 
should worry! We sure have one “Jim,” and if he 
doesn’t promote athletics we'd like to know who 
does! 


1915-A 


Class Editor, Myrton F. Evans, 
Assistant, Walter F. Coleman. 


As this month has been so broken up by our 
change from one class to another everything of 
interest seems to have escaped notice. No notes 
have been passed in by anyone. How would 
you like to be the Editors? 

F—e has asked to have it made known that he 
does know a great deal about hens but that he 
is not a “chicken fancier.” 

Mr. Moore firmly declares he never heard of an 
“after-dinner” speaker. 

Mr. Carpenter and Miss 
as class committee. 


Morrill were elected 





Hasn’t E got a very soft and gentle voice? 

Although little Witlie Bennett is supposed to be 
a Senior and calls himself such we think he has a 
very small per cent. of Senior blood in him. 


We now are:— 
Sammet 
ColEman 
KeNdall 
SmlIth 
RObinson 
MooRe 
CuShing 
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M—— always seems to be peeved when anyone 
says something against a certain railroad of which 
he is an “extinguished” employee. 





Rood is rude at times but Miss F says she 
never saw Rood rude to anyone. Perhaps some 
ditter with the lady. 

Our class meeting was very quiet except for the 
noise when Coleman mistook the floor for his 
chair. 
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Once Willie Bennett took a drink 
And then he drank no more, 

For what he thought was H,0 
Was H, SO,. 


At last we have a looking glass for the girls of 
204. Now give the-boys hangers for their over- 
coats. 


Frisby thinks there must have been some speed 





S——-'s feet seem to be rather heavy by the to that chicken E——— was telling about when 
looks of one of the chairs in our room. translating German. 
0--@-0-@-0-o-0 


1915-B 


Class Editor, John H. Chipman, 
Assistant, Ernest Giroux. 


The spirit of 1915 can again be complimented, 
for there were more Juniors trying for positions 
on the Triangular Debating Team and _ the 
team against Cambridge, than representatives of 
any other class. Of the nine places to be filled, 
five Juniors were appointed. They are Toomey, 
Rogers, Pilsbury, Smith, D., and Westland. 


Why not have a “Go-to-School Day,” when no 
one would be absent, and thus ‘save much ink, 
paper and time used to print the list of absentees. 


Dotty Anderson is certainly in favor of a school 
tennis team and is backing it up with all his might. 
It would be a goed thing for Dotty, as he would 
have to make up-some of those red marks before 
he could play. 

Toomey, are you from New Yor-r-rk or are you 
only Fr-r-rencii? You certainly r-r-oll your r-r-rs. 

A new book has just been written in four sighs 
by Morrill on, “Offence Cards I Have Received 
and Their Reasons.” Any one who. does not 
know how to get an offence card can readily find 
out in this book. 

Rule: Hereafter all formulas in Physics must 
be given backward! 

If the fourth period had been changed to the 
sixth, the sixth changed to the fifth and the fifth 
to the sixth, what time would you bave German 
if you formerly had it on the fourth? 

(Mystery.) 

Shaffer in History :— 

“Xenophon was a writer of melodious words.” 


We wonder if he mixed Xylophone and Xeno- 
phon. 

Room 213 has been warned not to damage the 
desks or other furniture, but Kiley hit his head 
on the desk cover and almost tore it from its 
hinges. (Some hard knock.) 

At last to the pleasure of all, the girls of the 
west wing, second corridor, have been reprimanded 
oe their high-toned gossip. The fellows of 214 
will now have a chance to exhibit their melodious 
voices. (One good thing deserves another.) 

Cruickshank (translating Greek): “The soldier 
got shot in the left wing.” 

East Building! Have you no Juniors? So far 
as the RADIATOR is concerned, one would think by 
the notes that the West building was inhabited by 
Juniors only. Give us some notes about yourself! 

“Hamlin, read your sentence as corrected!” 

“It's just like the one that has been read.” 

“Read it, please.” 

“Which one is it?” 

A dialogue :— 

“Do you know Cl—ft—n W—d?? 

“The one that asks the foolish questions?” 

“Ves, that’s him,” (Anonymous?) 

A new way of measuring men :— 

“The first class under Solon were 500 bushel of 
men.” 

Doughty has 
away from the 
burn, Doughty? 


at last learned enough to keep 
boiler in Physics. Does steam 


y ee 
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1916-A 


Class 


Editor, Carl E. Newton, 


Assistant, James B. Kellogg. 


We suggest that Miss Swasey buy a Rapraror 
and bring it into Mr. Chapman’s Spanish class 224 
to help her keep warm. 

Heard in Spanish :— 

Teacher: “When do you use the preterite per- 
fect simple?” 

Bright Miss Young: “When you talk.” 

Teacher:-*Really! Isn’t that funny?” 

Eksergian: “Give me a definition of a polygon.” 

“Plain figure bounded by straight lines.” 

ad en: “Nope! It’s a dead parrot.” 

Baker: ‘ ‘Hannibal fought on misty morning's 
and in rivers.’ 

Heard in History: “They cleared the corpses 
out of the streets with fish porks, er—er—pitch 
forks.” 

N—ck—son claimed that if the French words 
“Pas de l'eau Rhone genoux” were said quickly 
it would sound like “Paddle your own canoe.” 

Collins: “Hasdrubal marched backwards.” 

“Where is Zama?” 

M—cL—d: “On the map.” 


Can you make your voice tremble like gelatine? 


MaclLeod’s hair didn’t turn 
when he became a Junior. 

B 
read: 


gray overnight 





k—r didn’t display much emotion when he 

‘Je l'embrassai, je la caressai, je la dorlotai.” 
Brownell got burned while trying to put out his 

necktie with the garden hose. 

“We want this sch ea 

If we ran like the .clo cks i 


Mr. Avery in Ethics said: 
to run like a clock.” 


this school we'd have to go some. 


Teacher (to pupil in stenography): “Is 
home room the same as his?” 
Bap (hastily) Yan. 
Teacher: “Can’t you say 
Pupil; “Yeth'm.” 
Eks—gian: “Scott 
grandfather.” 


your 


something better?” 


was descended from his. 
srownell: “Sir Walter Scott worked in the bar 
with his father.” 


Valente is missed by the class. 


he will be well soon. 


We all hope 


1916-B 


Class Editor, Arnold Murray. 


The girls of 215 wish'to know who that youth 
was who sat in seat 15 on February 1, and then 
mysteriously vanished. Can anyone tell them? 

We would suggest that Chaplin be put in the 
cheering section. Why? Oh, because of his rah- 
rah-(rah). 

Chequer (translating Spanish): 
elevated hill.’ 

Eyes so full of laughter, 
fead so full of whirls, 
They think they’re quite important, 
Our tiny Freshman girls. 
A FEW PUZZLERS. 

If a drawbridge is worth $500, what is the value 
of a Trow-bridge? 

If Ruth Russell cooked chocolate cake, what 
would Helen Cook(e)? 

If linen is worth six cents a yard, is Woolworth 
five and ten? 


“We climbed an 


Assistant, John Chequer. 


If Williams is weak, is Miss Arm-strong? 

li Elliot bet $5.00 what would Jim Cor-bet(t)? 
If Blonde has nothing, has Gia-none? 

If the sick ward is in a hospital, where is the 
Hay-ward? 

li we were singing in the hall, where would Alice 
W eatherbe(e)? 

Division E was dazzled by the row of bright 
green on one side of the classroom when they en- 
tered for English recitation. It was iater dis- 
covered, however, that it was only some more of 
those sub-Freshmen! ! ! 

Wonder of wonders! Miss Nelson was seen 
playing with a rattle and a small horn in 322 on 
February 4. 


Teacher (in History): “Why are the Middle 
Ages sometimes ca led the Dark Ages?” 
Witty pupil: “Because there were so many 


knights.” 
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The other day in English while reading “A Mid- 
Summer Night’s Dream,’ H—n asked if “dame” 
shouldn’t be omitted, as our modern language 
considers it slang. 


« Fletcher 'thimks-he.is'a good “track” man. He 
“offers:ferareferences the foreman of section gang, 


No. 32, Boston & Maine railroad. 
Oh, those.report cards !!!!!ererr 


We regret the sickness that has overtaken Mr. 
Murray, and sincerely hope for an early recovery. 

They say you never know until you know you 
don’t know, but most Sophomores know they 
don’t know, and try to bluff the teachers. 

Martin is some singer, isn’t he, uh? 

We were very glad to hear that the debaters are 
distributed among the different classes, and that 
some come from Sophomore divisions. 


Standard time !! obtained by a clock having heur 
and minute hands measuring five and six inches. 
For further particulars see Willard Amos Flem- 
ing, Room 310. 

Are there any brainy people in this school who 
can prove to the girls of Spanish II that there is 
a ditference between ice-cream and frozen cus- 
tard? 

The temperature in room 328 has fallen con- 
siderably in the last few weeks. Martin is a new 
member of the class. 

D—m: “Did you ever hear the story of the two 
holes in the ground?” 

M—y: “No.” 

D—m: “Well—well!” 

Hayward and Macmullen are in solitary confine- 
ment for whisperitg. Hayward says that he won't 
move his head in either direction when he gets 
back in 205. Good idea, Irving! 

Marshall (in Geography): “What is the shape of 
the world?” ; 

Duffill, who slipped on a piece of ice the other 
day and hurt himself severely, has our sincere 
sympathy. 

Blonde seems to be keeping his New Year reso- 
lutions. since. he was transferred to Mr. Sears’ 
room, 


and then we will be 


Sounds pretty nice, eh, Foley? 
S—o-—n (translating): “‘Les poissons sont trés 
bons.” “Poisons are very nice.” 


Only two years more 
Seniors. 


When the new bank is opened Mullaney is going 
to apply for draft clerk (closing the doors and 
windows, of course), 
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Seven appointed members from the different 
divisions in Commercial Geography took an in- 
teresting and helpful trip to the telephone ex- 
change to have the entire system of the telephone 
explained. 

Horton (in English): “Years ago when the rail- 
road was in early stages, a man might start for 
New York from Boston, and only get as far as 
Philadelphia.” 

Note: We would advise you, Arthur, to take up 
geography. 

Room 205 is well supplied with musicians, 
namely: MacDonald, Marshall, and Burns. 

No excuse for the boys of 205 now. They have 
a six-inch gong right at their ears. 

Horton says he’s working in a photographer's 
office. Perhaps that accounts for his several new 
poses in [english of fate. ; 

Division J was delightfully entertained on 
February 4 by a short but interesting talk on mail 
service by Mr. Hayward. 

French translation: “Il les débarrasse de leurs 
paquets.” ‘‘He embraced them with their pack- 
ages.” 

If we want to keep our column in the Raptor 
we must have the co-operation of the class, by 
sending 1s notes. How can a school magazine 
thrive without the support of the pupils? 
some school spirit and support the Raprator!! 

Why does everybody smile when Chequer gets 
up to recite? Who knows? 

Heard-in II English L:— 

Teacher: “What is a gete?”’ 

Nichols: “A gete is a young door.” 

Mitchell (in Elocution): “Go tell the operator” 
(meaning, go tell the praetor). 

It was noticed that there were quite a number 
of Sophornores at the debate between the Senior 
History Class and the Debating Club. Class- 
mates, if you want to support something that is 
worthy of your support, support debating. 

We welcome the new column that will soon ap- 
pear in the Raprator. We wish them luck for the 
years to come. 

M—cy: “What kind of hair has Boston’s new 
mayor?” 

S—on: “Curley, of course.” 

M—cy: “That’s foolish. 
he)?” 

Heard in English: “When it is cold the mercury 
falls, therefore cold weather is caused from fall- 
ing mercury.” 


How Kenny (can 


Get: 


v 
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Ii you want to hear some interesting debates 
come to 326 during the V period. 

French translation: “Prés E’Tamps.” 
fields.” 

M—n (writing): “La mer de Glace.” 
de Glace.” We would like to inform 
La mer de Glace hasn’t any children. 

The class of °18-A is welcome. 

Here's good luck to those who are going to 
leave us. 

Shepardson: “Big as well as littie boys should 
be seen and not heard.” 

Quotation from Mr. Hawes: “When Shepard- 
son dies, the world will come to an end.” 


“Grassy 


“La mére 
John that 


SCHOOL RADIATOR 129 


Teacher: “Give me the value of ‘mil six.’” 

Pupil: “A-sixth of a mill.” 

Seen on a Sophomore paper: ‘He listened wich 
great interest to the speech from the President’s 
chair.”’ re 

Edward Martin has the sincere sympathy of the 
class in the late bereavement of his sister. . 

Hayden (looking at his report card): “Aw, the 
red marks are prettier anyway.” juaeseyt | 

Meskill: “The library was closed, and. |] couldn't 
get my book.” 

M—n: “How is that?” 

Meskill: “Oh, they found scarlet fever in the 
dictionary.” ce 


td i 


1917-A 


Class Editor, John H. Brewer, 
Assistant, Harold C. Crumby. 


C—e declining the verb “to be’:— 
“Itch bean. 

Du bust. 

Air hist.” 


Well, classmates, it seems good to be called 
Sophomores, doesn’t it?” 

C—p: “Look! quick! What is that little thing in 
the corner?” 

B—r: “Where?” 

C—p :“There behind the umbrella.” 

B—r: “Oh, that’s only one of the 
Freshmen.” 

Why not have a pole vaulting contest in front 
of the school some day? Pete has kindly offered 
to be the pole. 

H—y: “I’m director of a bank in Boston now.” 

E—y—t: “Is that so?” 

Hy: “Yes, I direct the envelopes.” 

Currie innocently asked if Robinson Crusoe was 
born in New York State. No, Walter, he was 
born in Davis Square. 

The college division thinks you have to have 
very large imagination to see a play in Shake- 
speare’s time, also a lot of courage. 

Heard in English:— 

“Crusoe was captured off the coast of Brazil by 
the Jews.” 

Chorus every day in 307: “Sit down, sit down, 
sit down, you're rocking the boat.” 


new sub- 





One Sophomore to another at lunch: “Tl bet 
you I can get into that store, get my lunch out 
whole, with less milk and mustard on my clothes 
than you.” Hla 

C—le is getting to be a regular Shylock. 

“Baseballs are different from tennis racquets.” 

That’s an undisputed fact, L—e, now go on with 
the theme. . 

The following books seem to fit some of the 
pupils of 1917 :— my 

Nelson and Handley—‘‘Innocents Abroad.” 

Coyle—-““The Cash Boy.” 

Ruggles—“The Fighter.” 

Bernson—*The Shrimp.” 

Schroeder—The Ladies’ Man.” 

Heard in English: ‘The bat threw the ball into 
centre field.” 

Whit—th is the self-appointed draft boy of 
Division B. Opening the windows is a regular 
disease with him now. He can't help it. 

Heard outside 307 :— 





Br—ain: “Hold my books for a second, will 
you?” 
N n:~“W’m not .a servant.” 





Br—ain: “That’s all right; you look honest, I 
take a chance.” 

Schroeder suspected Hammond of stealing his 
own ring the other day. Bill is getting to be a 
regular Sherlock. 
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1917-B 


Class Editor, Charles Y. Baker, 
Assistant, Winifred Stackpole 


Latin :-— 

» Evewgbody dead who wrote it, 
Everybody dead who spoke it, 
Everybody dies who learns it; 
Happy death, they surely earn it. 


We were very glad to have Miss Hurd with us 
again and regret that she could not remain. 


Heard in I History B:— 





Pupil: “Alexander went east to Bacteria 
Teacher:“Is that what he was hunting for, Miss 
shea?’ 


Gor—am was caught dancing with an ink-well. 
Look out, girls! 

Mr. Murray’s Latin class of division A express 
their deepest sympathy to him and hope that he 
may soon return. 

The Sophomores brag about their marks in the 
Freshman year, but many a word you hear re- 
specting their Sophomore year. 

The Freshmen of division E have become very 
poetic. Many poems have been found, but the 
owners decline to have them published. 

Ben—n—t and Alleck have sweet voices which 
they show in singing and they ask what to do about 
it. We suggest that the best thing for them to do 
is to forget it and let their friends and the public 
do the same. 

Man—son doesn’t seem to know that it’s 
the rule to play hockey with his mouth. 

Miss Casey: “You can make a very good hat 
frame out of an old birdcage. You can smash 
it out of shape with an ax and then everybody wi!l 
believe it a very expensive creation.” 

At times our peaceful Algebra period is greatly 
confused because of the lack of space for the big 
feet of Miss Bow—it—ch. 

Bate —m—an claims that if he left the class no 
one could fill his shoes and we all agree it would 
be inipossible. 

History I A:— 

Cou—-sins: “The Age of Pericles gave birth to 
many architectures.” 

Teacher: “Just what do you think 
ture to be?” 

Cou—sins: 
etc.” 

Senior: “Was he a tall man?” 

Bright Freshman: “Not-a-tall man.” 


against 


an architec- 


“A man who builds stone houses, 


A reason was discovered why the Seniors do 
not wish the Freshmen. to study in their class- 
rooms. Fault is found in the Seniors’ lack of at- 
tention, ignorance of their lessons, and their posi- 
tions when they do recite. Can we blame them, 
Freshmen? 


During the fifth period Monday the boys of 126 
in Division I are learning to use a needle. 


Her honor of 114: “She came, she saw, she cc n- 


quered.” 


The Sophomores may be pretty, 
The juniors may be nice, 

The Seniors may be witty, 
But the Freshmen cut the ice. 





Gor—m in History: “Alexander was a quick- 
tempered man and one day while under the in- 
fluence of wine he killed his best friend. He was 
very sorry and did all that he could to bury him.” 
Have you ever seen:— 

3uckley— “Jumping jack P” 

Greenleaf—‘ Algebraic” conundrum? 

Sheerin—Would- be student ? 

Willett—There with the “goods”? 

Lyndell—Well, he should worry. 

Lambert—The little chairman? 

Moore—The hold-up man of 222? 

Piggott—He draws—offense cards. 

Sawyer—Giant of 1 Division C? 

The History sharks :—- 

Derby, living encyclopedia. 

Hay spond. is following his footsteps. 

And Herbert will soon be there. 





History I B:— 

Pupil: “Darius fled to Susa to rise another 
arly, 

“Did they rise yeast then, Herbert?” 

The first division B, C and A, regret the loss of 


their teacher, Mr. Bentley. 

If we hired an automobile would we 
Mildred Steere (steer)? 

If a person built a new cottage would they call 
it Campbell (Camp Bell)? 

If there was a knife and some wood on a table 
would Ronald Whittle? ; 

If a boy threw a ball would Warren Dodge? 

If we were sailing in a boat would Alfred Fish? 

lf a group of people were playing whist would 
Miss Bowen (bow win)? 


let Miss 
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“The best valentine I could have would be an 
Exchange column all nicely written,’ I said to my 
mother about a week before St. Valentine’s day. 
“The material must be in by Friday, I haven’t 
even looked at that big pile of papers, and I don’t 
know where the time’s coming from; my days 
are no longer than anybody’s else.” Mother 
smiled sympathetically, but said nothing. 

St. Valentine’s day, the postman left a small 
cart-load at my door. The envelopes seemed to 
be of uniform size, and | wondered what sort of 
jokes my friends had played on me. I opened them 
with curiosity. Each envelope contained a little 
red heart about three inches by four, and on each 
heart was pasted either a criticism of a paper or 
an exchange joke or poem. My mother endea- 
vored to look innocent, but in vain. I reproduce 
each criticism just as it looked to me—minus the 
heart. 


Westfield, Mass., H. S. Herald: Yours is a very 
good exchange, but a few more stories would im- 
prove your paper. 


Pawtucket, R. I., H. S. Gleaner: Your literary 
department is exceptionally good. 

Lowell, Mass., H. S. Review: Be sure not to 
skip us next time, we're interested in “When 
Manoticuit Found a Man.” “How to Succeed 
with the Ladies’ was much admired here. 

Artisan, M. A. H. S., Boston: We like your idea 
of a book review department. 

Grotonian, Groton, Miass.: We read with in- 
terest your Exchange department. You complain 
that you are not criticised enough, and that the 
criticisms you do receive tell you nothing you do 
not already know. Has it occurred to you that 
it is difficult to criticise a paper like yours? We 
have no fault to find with it, and the favorable 
comments you know already, as you yourself say. 
Besides, compliments pall after a while, you know. 
Can you suggest an alternative? 

Hilltop, Warren, Mass., H. S.: It is a relief to 
open a paper and not be confronted by adver- 
tisements. Why not arrange your stories all in 
one department under the head of “Literary”? A 
few cuts, too, would help. 


= a te 
EXCHANGES 





cuts 
Why not tell where and 
We had to 
look among your advertisements to find your city. 


Orange, White Plains, N. Y.: Your are 
artistic and appropriate. 


by whom your ‘paper is published? 


Peningian, Port Chester, N. Y., H. S.: Your 
paper is new to us so far this year. We like your 
appearance. Come again. 

Magnet, Leominster, Mass., H. S.: We like 
vour idea of mingling poetry and prose, it lends 
variety. Your school directory is a good insti- 
tution. 

Imp, Brighton, Mass., H. S.: 
to your literary department,[mp? 
shuffle? 

3ulletin, Phillips, Andover: Many thanks for 
your Founders day issue. lt was very interesting 
reading. 

Archon, Dummer Academy: Yours is an in- 
teresting little paper, but its appearance would be 
improved by a picture or something of that sort 
between the advertisements and reading matter, 
in the front. 

Breccia, Portland, Me.: In accordance with your 
request we will say that the story “Letters of a 
Freshman” is very amusing, and that your ath- 
letic department is unusually well developed. 

Punchard Ensign, Andover, Mass., H. S.: We 
like the order in which vour different*departments 
are arranged. Your stories are well written. 

Wizard, Ossining, N. Y., H. S.: Your cuts are 
very clever, especially the one heading the ex- 
change column. 

Echo, Canton, Mass., H. S.: Your material is 
good, but. the order could be improved, and a few 
cuts would help. . 

Oracle, Malden, Mass., H. S.: Your paper is in- 
teresting, chiefly because of the variety of the 
material. 

Oracle, Bangor, Me., H. S.: Your cover design 
for January is very artistic as are all your cuts 
except the one heading the literary department. 
The print of that one seems to us to be out of pro- 
portion 


What happened 
Lost in the 


[Continued on page 154.] 
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Agnes Keating, Mary Mckenna, Ethel Gross, 
Florence Schroeder, and Dorothy Lundgren, all 
S. B.S. 13; ares Freshmen at SalenviNormal 
School. Miss Gross is a member of the basket 
ball team of that school. 


Hazel Batchelder, S. H. S., °12, is a typist in the 
Harvard library. 


Boston College. 

John Mitchell, S. Sy) lise £5 
Academy, preparing for Holy Cross. 

Olive Hirst, Esther Hammond, Edith William- 
son, Mabel Elliott, Marguerite Elliott, and Ruth 
Ranger, all S. H. S., 713, are Freshmen at Boston 
University. 

Myrle A. Holmes and = Elizabeth Wentworth, 
bothS: By $4713 jare-at/Burdett’s, 

Lucy M. Peterson, 5. 
pher for the Educational 
Bromfield street, Boston. 


Frank Mahoney, S. H. S., 712, is a Sophomore at 
H. 


at Worcester 


H. S., 713, is a stenogra- 
Publishing Company, 


Rose I. Byrnes, S. H. S., 713, is a stenographer 
for the Employer’s Liability Insurance Company, 
Broad street, Boston. 

Mildred E. Nolan, S. H. S., ’18, is a stenogra- 
pher for “The Boston Pilot,’ Temple Place, Bos- 
ton. 


Christine E. Evarts, L., ‘11, Ruth A. Lamont, 
L., 710, Alice Reynolds, L., ’°11, Bernice C. Scott, 
Ey 1G V elmas Be Strout. le, “il ovand stole wes 
Brittain, F.;’!1); are Juniors at Boston University. 

Edward: Colbert, S. H.S,, 713, 18: manager ‘ot 
John Murdock’s new butter and eggs store, Black- 
stone street, Boston. 

Parker Newhall, L., ’11, is president .of the 
Junior class at Wesleyan; member of the Corpse 
and Coffin, the honorary Junior society, and Phi 
Nu Theta Fraternity. 


Phillips Tead, L., 11, is playing one of the prin- 
cipal parts in ‘‘Her Own Money,” now touring. 

Mildred Vinton, L., 11, is studying at the New 
england Conservatory of Music. 

Ethei Chisholm, L., ’11, is a Senior at Framing- 
ham Normal School. 

Harry Smith, E., 711, returned to M. I. T. after 
mid-years. He is a member of Delta Kappa Phi 
fraternity there, and won his numerals last year 
on the track team. 


Margaret Rich, L.. 11, is training at the Massa- 


chusetts Homeopathic Hospital. 


Clare Honnors, S. H. S., 718, is ‘attending the 
Tuckerman School in Boston. 

Robert Garland, S. H. S., 712, is employed by 
Wright & Ditson Company, Boston. 

Arthur Tellier, L., 710, is traveling salesman for 
the Barrett Manufacturing Company, of Boston. 

Frank Shea, L., °10, Holy Cross Preparatory, 
"11, and Holy Cross, ’14, is manager of the base- 
ball team there. 

Ruth Cummings, Helen Field, and Hazel Paris, 
all L.., 11, are Juniors at Wellesley. 

Florence J<night, L., 711, is a Senior at Salem 
Normal School. 

Herford Hartwell, L., 711. went to Boston Uni- 
versity for a year. He is now studying music 
and dramatics. and plans to enter Harvard next 
fall. 

Arthur Campbell, E., ’08, Tech., 08-11, Yale, 
12, is in Manila, engaged in government engi- 
neering. 

Mr. and Mrs. Robert Palmer, née Helen Bush, 
L., 712, are living in Detroit, Mich. where Mr: 
Palmer is engaged in the automobile business. 

Nathaniel Rice, L., 07, Andover, 09, and Dart- 
mouth, °13, is working for the New England Tele- 
phone Company. 
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Somerville, O; Arlington, o 
Boston Arena, January 9. 


Somerville and Arlington played to a scoreless 
tie in their first Interscholastic League contest of 
the season. The contest lacked the usual thrills 
and occasional bursts of speed shown at the start 
of the season. Somerville showed superior the 
first half. Downing making some excellent “‘car- 
ries’ and close shots. In the second half the Red 
and Glue seven seemed to tire and the puck was 
kept within the two defences. As time shortened, 
Arlington's attack grew spirited, several well-di- 
rected shots were made towards Somerville’s cage 
but Harry Robertson’s skill crushed all their noble 
efforts and no score was the result. One over- 
time period was allowed without avail. The sum- 
ALY — 


SOMERVILLE. ARLINGTON. 
rr r.w., Donnelly, Spenser 
RG ee Se ne c., Peabody 
SON... l.w., Viano, Mansin 
eet ees ee ese es TA RReccy 
5 ST ei 0 C0 D.,OSS 
a se ek eae eee p., Robbins 
SMEPETEGON, ©... 2... sk eee @., Harrington 


Time— 
overtime 


Seore—Somerville, 0; Arlington, 0. 
Twenty-minute halves. Three-minute 
period. 





+0-@-0-@ 0-0 


Somerville, 3; Brookline, 1 
Brookline, January 16. 
Brookline’s hockey seven met defeat at the 
hands of the sturdy Red and Blue team in a game 
marked by much good playing. Somerville’s all- 
around ability gave them the victory. 


team many times by excellent stops. 
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Somerville Beats Pomtret, 3—0 
Putnam, Conn.,. January 17. 

Somerville’s hockey team defeated, Pomfret’s 
seven here today, 3-0. The outcome.was very 
gratifying to the Somerville supporters, Pomfret 
being estimated as one of the best teams among 
the preparatory schools. The game was full of 
fast skating and team-work. 





=e 0: >-0-@-0---0 


Rindge, 2; Somerville, 1 

Rindge succeeded in winning its ‘first league 
game of the season by nosing Somerville out by a 
single goal. 

Much roughness was in evidence intermingled 
with some skill and team-work. The game was 
about evenly played and was anybody’s up to the 
clang of the bell. Harry Robertson saved his 
1 ‘ Frankie 
Downing again shone with several fine “carries.” 
Kelly and Cann were the stars for Rindge. The 
summary :-— 











RINDGE. SOMERVILLE. 
Lear ahaa ani por koreans a rar dee ere l.w., Chapin, Wilson 
IC Gintie ya Gio hehe eee ee rer rhe ie oan kane c., Clark 
(Pear acraiia me Wiesner eas r.w., Harding 
Olea Pen ec estes Gy ae Se we ies r., Downing 
MANTe tegnecns Sarr ceee te cca eae c.p., J. Robertson 
APOC LEE ME TIE sorca JAC Gs) «acca alae, Aes p., Fitch 
RTI Ree ie ge me welch Sas @., H. Robertson 

Score— Rindge, 2; Somerville, 1. Time— 
Twenty-minute halves. 

0--@-0-@-0- -« = 
Melrose, 1; Somerville, o 
Boston Arena, January 23, 1914. 


Dame Fortune frowned but once, but neverthe- 
less that was sufficient to cause the first defeat 


of the season for Somerville and the loss of an 
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E. A. F. BURTNETT, Treasurer 


WELLINGTON & BUCK CQ. 
COAL 


E"*resh Mined 
Office and Wharf 


Well Screened 


211 Bridge St., East Cambridge 


TELEPHONE 89 
CAMBRIDGE. 599 





Interscholastic League game. The game was by 
far the best and most evenly played ‘match of the 
season among the school boys. The swift team 
work of Melrose at the start of the game was 
commendable. The only goal of the game came 
near the end of this half. Although Pa isley must 
be given the credit for negotiating the only score 
nevertheless it was purely an accident, a Somer- 
ville man passing it to him by mistake as he stood 


directly 1 front of the goal. He was alert and 
won ni one by a ood shot. 
The second half of the Melrose-Somerville 


match was from a Somerville standpoint the finest 
exhibition of hockey seen this season. The fight- 
ing spirit of the team was aroused and in ‘this 
period Downing showed some of the most excel- 
lent spurts down the rink which have been wit- 
nessed in a school game this winter. It is safe to 
say he would surely have scored could he but have 
had more assistance from his mates, who were un- 
able to equal his pace. The contest was bitterly 

fought throughout owing to the fact that the 
winner would take the league leadership. The 
summary :-— 


MELROSE. SOMERVILLE 





Piatlerton, Awe cit te epee eae r.w., Harding 
SpE INES TOUS J gsc) hw ou 1 wh er tc et ou Glark 
MU MMT HT ae wa. arsi'st ot ceetome tee sheen r., Downing 
Parsee Ws. bia uns eco EO ee pine e l. w., Bowen 
PUT CLP ys hic. cs. Gee eRe en oe c.p., J. Robertson 
INGWEE 07s. 2: ciaypad Pees Nase wien a ps -Fttch 
RGSS; 7O'C o. eake Se Eo eee g., H. Robertson 

Score—Melrose, 1; Somerville, 0. Time— 
Twenty-minute halves. 

es 0--o-0-@-0--@-0- 
Track Team 
On February 6, 1914, the Athletic Association 


voted to support a track team. Mr. Sears was 


placed in charge and Mr. Steve Mahoney volun- 
teered his services as coach. Twelve men are to 
be equipped to enter the School Boy Meet at the 


B. A. A. February 28. A relay team is now under 
tee ition and will be chosen shortly. Car- 
vell, ” was appointed as acting captain. 





--0°@-0-o-0-— 


The attendance at the Arena games this season 
has been commendable, the Somerville contingent 
outnumbering that of any other school which has 
plaved there. 

Something was said recently to the effect that 
Somerville was no longer the Somerville of old 
and the spirit that formerly prevaded the school 
was no more. Personally we do not think this is 

o, but let us strive still harder each one to co- 
operate and do our share. A demonstration like 
that at the dedication of the new hall proves that 
we have the right calibre to work with. 


Frank Downing is about the fastest man who 
has chased a puck on the Arena this season, 


among the school boys. 
Somerville’s defence in hockey this season has 
been about the best of any of the Interscholastic 


teams. 
10° @-0-@-0--o-0- 
Erchange Wotes 
[Continued from pags 131] 
Blue Owl, Attleboro, Mass.: Contrarv 


to tradition, the Owl has a well-developed sense 
of humor. Perhaps the color makes a difference, 
although blue is supposed to act the other way. 

Besides those already mentioned, the Rapraror 
acknowledges the receipt of the following: Harvard 
Illustrated Miagazine, Harvard College; Allerlei, 
Stonington, Conn. (two); Maine Campus, Bangor, 
Me. (three) ; fait sett (weekly), Groton, Mass. 
School Life, Melrose, Mass. 
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The Ulinning Lssay 


By ct. A. West, 13 


Thomas West graduated in 1915, and is now attending Noble and Greenough School, Boston. 


. UPPOSING you were suddenly forced 
to give up the idea of. going to col- 


om 





lege, what occupation would you 
choose for your life’s work, and 
why?” 


In answer tto the above, there are 
two sorts of careers which suggest themselves to 
my mind—the one containing the element of per- 
sonal achievement, irrespective of financial gain, 
and the cther carrying with it the element of 
pecuniary success to a fairly certain degree. 

The ideal profession would be one into which 
entered both these elements, and it is such a pro- 
fession that I have chosen for my life work; 
namely, the practice of Law. ' 

My plans, as they are at present laid out, en- 
able me to arrive at that goal after having com- 
pleted the courses in Harvard University and 
Law School; but should I be forced to abandon 
this particular plan, I should endeavor to become 
admitted to the bar by means of the courses of- 
fered in the evening Law Schools, supporting my- 
self during my preparatory period by playing the 
church organ and piano—in which | have a cer- 
tain degree of proficiency—and by availing myself 
of a general training in music, which I have had 
for the last seven vears. 

Perhaps the chief reason for my desiring to be- 
come a lawyer is an inherited taste for this pro- 
fession, there having been in my family, in two 
generations, six attorneys, and since I have been 
of sufficient age to think about a career, my de- 
sires and aims have always turned towards the 
Law. The very nature of the profession enters 
in no small degree into my plan of life:— 

its standing in the community—evidenced by 
the exceedingly large percentage of lawyers who 
are to be found in the governmental halls, whether 
thev be those of the municipality, the common- 
wealth, or the nation; the fact that members of 
this profession invariably are leaders in all mat- 
ters tending to the betterment in civil, social, and 
economic problems; the fact that, among educa- 
tors and other learned men, the lawyer is held as 
an equal, since an education in the law comprises 
a liberal education along all other lines :— 


The ethics of the profession—noticeably be- 
coming more firmly defined and more strongly 
fixed at a time when the tendencies swing the 
other way—cannot but appeal to the young man 
considering a choice of careers; its rules. and 
maxims, written and unwritten, hold the conscien- 
tious observer to a very high standard of morais. 
The peculiar confidential relations existing De- 
tween attorney and client have a parallel only in 
the clergy, and the ratio of man’s success in this. 
profession seems to be in direct proportion to the 
degree of care with which he-observes the rules, 
so-called, of professional ethics. 

The question of capital must be a most import- 
ant factor to be taken into consideration in the 
answering of the question which has been asked, 
and here again is a strong argument for my par- 
ticular choice. There are few, if any, professions in 
which so little capital is required at the start, and, 
being able, by means of my musical training, to 
support myself comfortably during the time it will 
take to build up a paying practice, I consider that 
I am particularly well qualified to engage in this 
protession, should I be able to pass the bar ex- 
aminations. 

The business which comes into the office of the 
average lawyer is of constantly varying nature 
and is, therefore, of such intense interest as to 
stimulate the mind of the attorney, who must 
continue to be a student during all his career in 
order to successfully handle all the different va- 
riety of problems which present themselves be- 
fore him. If he is to be successful, he must have 
the respect and confidence, not only of his fellow 
attorneys and the judges who hear his cases, but 
also the jurors befcre whom he appears, and, in 
order to gain that respect and confidence, must 
so conduct himself at all times as to be considered 
worthy of it. He is called upon at a moment’s 
notice to decide questions involving not only 
large sums of money, but oftentimes the liberty 
and sometimes the life of his client. He must 
have. to a degree, an analytical mind combined 
with sound judgment and confidence. In no other 
profession does the abstract question of honesty 
enter, in as great a degree, as the Law; the prop- 
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erty which comes into the hand of the attorney 
comes in such form, in many instances, that it 
might be converted to the personal use of the at- 
torney; and he, by the use of-his particular skill 
and knowledge of the law, might successfully de- 
fend himself from any attempt to recover it. 

There is one phase of this profession which, 
‘upon first thought, might seem to be discouraging ; 
I refer now to the well-known crowded conditions 
of the Law. It is commonly reported that there 
are numbers of attorneys today in Boston who are 
struggling to make the barest kind of a living, 
and, with this thought in mind, [ have given seri- 
ous consideration to this as a business career, 
but see no reason, in spite of the above, for 


———— 2 Oe 
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\ Personal observation has 
shown me that the result of hard work, honesty, 
sobriety, and painstaking endeavor, applied to any 
walk in life, invariably is Success. 

In a word, then, in the event of the occurrence 
set forth in the question at the head of this paper, 
I should choose to be a lawyer; because I should 
be able to support myself in the initial stage of the 
career; because it is the profession above all 


changing my plan. 


others to which I am inclined and in which, for 


reasons stated above, I consider that I can be 
helpful to others as well as to myself; in which 
it is possible to strive for high ideais, to earn a 
comfortable living, to work hard, and to be a 
good citizen. 





“Carson Sheriff of Cavlan County” 


By Leonard A. Rice, 12 


Leonard Rice graduated from Somerville High in 1912, and for two years has been attending Wilbraham Academy. 


Z WE sun was setting behind the hills 
which overlooked the little village of 
Dusoe, and touching the prairies with 
a faint golden glow, when a rider, 
covered with dust, drew up his pant- 
ing horse before a little shack, on 
the edge of the town, labeled “The Palace.” 

He hesitated for a moment before entering the 
saloon but finally with a sudden movement he 
threw back the door and entered. 

The usual crowd of roisterers were playing 
poker in the corner with much drunken shouting 
and laughter. The stranger stepped to the bar 
and ordered a drink. As he lifted the glass to his 
lips his eye was held by a poster at one side of the 
bar :-— 





“Snap Robbins,” murderer, 
Wanted—dead or alive. 
$500 Reward. 
Carson, Sheriff, Caplan County. 

One of the men at the table was speaking and 
the stranger caught a phrase which brought a sud- 
den gleam to his eye. 

“T hear thet Carson is sure doin’ some hustlin’ 
after ‘Snap.’ Must be some sheriff, that fellow. 
Ain't never been in these parts that I know on.” 

The stranger turned: “Thanks for the compli- 


ment, my friend. Won't you drink with me?” 

The man who had spoken jumped to his feet and 
stretched out his hand. “Carson?—glad to know 
ve. My name’s Snyder and I’m the new sheriff of 
this here county.” 

“Glad to know you, Snyder.—Heard any news 
of Robbins?” 

“Not a word—nothin’ since he shot up young 
Fisher and his brother over San Diego way.” 

“Wal, he’s due to be about opposite here right 
now with about $500 in gold from the Durgan 
ranch, and one of the fastest little cayuses in three 
counties.” 

“What ?—wal, I'll be hanged! What’s yer plan?” 

“Send half your men south and the other half 
east. Go with the south bunch yourself, for you’re 
most likely to catch him that way. [ll go north 
to Durgan’s and make a party to head him off if 
he turns back.” 

tion 

“Just a minute. 
I know he’s a hard rider and a dead shot. 
hard and watch out.” 

Ten minutes later the stranger stood in the 
door of the saloon and heard the noise of the 
horses’ hoofs grow fainter and fainter until they 
were lost in the distance. 


I’ve been after him before and 
So ride 
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Then he turned back into the deserted room, 
for even the bartender had gone, and drew two 
automatics from his shirt and for three minutes 
the air was filled with smoke as he peppered the 
painted wall above the bar. Then with a laugh 
he strolled out of the saloon, straddled his horse 
and galloped west into the dusk of the prairie. 

The party galloping south came upon a solitary 
rider urging his horse hard in their direction. 
They hailed him and he drew up among them 
with a shout :— 

“You boys been in town?” 

sey ing re 

“Seen anything of a six-footer, riding a calico 
cayuse, carrying two guns and an ugiy mug?” 


eo ote 
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Snyder rode up to the man. 

“Who might you be, my friend?” 

“I’m Carson, sheriff of Caplan county, and I’m 
after ‘Snap’ Robbins and been after him all day. 
Almost had him tonight, and I believe he’s in 
town. Here’s his picture—seen him?” 

Without a word Snyder turned his horse with a 
jerk and galloped madly back in the direction of the 
village with the whole party, including the 
stranger, at his back. 

As they threw themselves into the door of the 
“Palace,” the first thing that caught their eyes 
was a roughly hewn sign of lead over the bar :— 

“Goin’ West, 
Souap: 
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“FA little fire is quickly trodden out, which being suffered, rivers cannot quench.’’—Sbakespeare 


A. B. Cripp 


Augustus B. Tripp, English 1906, P. G. ’07, Tufts 1909. 


Since 1909 he has been teaching sciences in Somerville 


High School. 


BOUT ten years ago the United States 
government started to cut the water- 
way between the Atlantic and Pacific 
oceans. This, the greatest engineer- 
ing feat of all time, is now nearing 
completion. By the time it is open 

to the public use it will have cost $375,000,000. 

This is an enormous sum of money even for 
the United States to pay for one project, but 
when we consider the benefits to be derived from 
such a canal the price is~small. Indeed, the les- 
sons, in community and general sanitation, learned 
during the work have been worth the total cost 
of construction. 

During the period of building the canal and for 
twenty years before there has been going on a 
needless waste of money and human life far in ex- 
cess of the amount before mentioned. It is the 
fire waste. Each year there is an average loss by 
fire of nearly two-thirds the cost of the canal, 
namely $250,900,000. 

The total loss by fire during the building period 
ageregates $2,474,100,000, or more than six times 
the cost of the canal. During the year of 1906 
alone the fire loss exceeded the canal cost by $84,- 
000,000, 





Our annual per capita fire loss in the United 
States is $2.50. We have five times the number of 
fires per thousand of population as the European 
countries. We put more in our national ash heap 
than Germany spends on her standing army, and 
an amount practically equal to our tariff revenue. 

These figures are for actual losses; the value of 
material consumed, and from which there is noth- 
ing to be saved. It does not include the cost of 
fire department expenses; the thousands of small 
fires extinguished in factories or houses, and last, 
but not least, the value of the 1,500 human lives 
included yearly in the toll. 

The condition which allows such a waste of na- 
tional resources is one which needs national inter- 
est to change. Nearly every individual in ‘the 
country pays his share of this appalling loss. 

When a fire occurs and a claim is settled, every 
one thinks: “The insurance company paid.” This 
is not so. It is the public who pays. 

Let us consider as an example a pair of shoes. 
In the process of manufacturing the shoes and va- 
rious findings incident to their production, there 
may be as many as fifteen different places where 
fire insurance is paid on these articles. 

Each one of the concerns handling these goods, 


A 
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from the tanner to the retailer, is bound to add his 
premiums to the cost of production before hand- 
ing them on to the next dealer. The result is that 
when the article is purchased the buyer is paying 
all of these premiums without being aware of it. 
It is this way that we pay. in money for material 
which has been destroyed and can never be re- 
stored. 

When the insurance companies do not collect 
premiums enough to pay the losses, they fail. 
That this occurs is*shown by the fact that four 
out of every five of the insurance companies which 
have operated in the United States have either 
failed or been obliged to retire from business. 

The examination of the above facts brings to 
mind three questions: First—Why is it so? 
Second—What is being done to prevent it? Third 
—What can WE do to prevent it? 

The answer to the first question may be given 
in two words: “Ignorance and carelessness.” 

Evidence of this is given by the fact that seventy- 
five per cent. of all the fires are preventable if or- 
dinary care and intelligence had been used. 

The answer to the second must show what is 
being done to counteract the causes given in the 
first answer. Probably the most energetic move- 
ment in this direction is being carried on by the 
National Fire Protection Association. The func: 
tions of the association may be shown by a quota- 
tion from one of their pamphlets: “One is to make 
standards under the guidance of which fire waste 
may be checked; the other is to educate the people 
in the observance of those standards and point 
out the grievous economic penalties for ignoring 
them.” 

The active members of the association are the 
national organizations of engineers, underwrit- 
ers’ bureaus, and insurance exchanges, which have 
combined to draw up standard specifications for 
the construction, erecting, fitting and occupancy 
of buildings in order to make them as nearly fire- 
proof as. modern science will allow. 

Effort is also made to check carelessness by se- 
curing legislation conducive to the lessening the 
fire hazard by compelling conformation to the 
standards before mentioned. (One of these laws 
was recently passed in Somerville, which started 
the abolition of one of the worst fire spreaders 
known, the shingle roof. Under this law,no new 
roof may be constructed with any but fireproof 
covering, and any roof now shingled and requir- 
ing repairs to more than one-third of its area 
must be repaired with the fireproof covering.) 
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The passage of laws is not sufficient. The re- 
cent St. Louis Club fire demonstrated this. The 


commissioner of fire prevention had been three 
years without success in the attempt to have the 
building brought up to the standards of his office. 
This leads to the second part, of the work,—the 
education of the public, in which must be included 
the courts. 

Public education is carried on through the press, 
public speaking, and the distribution of literature 
on the subject. 

It would ‘be unfair to leave this question without 
some description of the most wonderful little fire 
fighter and preventer in existence, namely, the 
automatic sprinkler. You may see these on the 
lines of pipe near the ceiling of any of the large 
department stores in Boston. 

The sprinkler heads are screwed to the pipes, 
carrying water at high pressure, about eight or 
ten feet apart. When a fire starts the heat rises 
to the ceiling and if the temperature rises to 165 
degrees Fahrenheit, the head opens and sends a 
deluge of water on the floor below it for Laat 
eighty or one hundred square feet. It also rings 
an alarm to notify the watchman, and if so desired, 
may be connected to the municipal alarm _ service. 

The great asset of the automatic sprinkler is 
that it is on duty twenty-four hours a day, every 
day in the year, does not depend upon manual 
Operation, and in case of fire delivers water to the 
heart of the trouble and at the same time calls for 
outside help. 

There are many answers to the third question, 
most of which may be given as a series of ‘“Do’s 
and Don’ts” :— 

Don’t put ashes in wooden receptacles. 

Don't allow rubbish to accumulate in your cel- 
lars, closets cr attics. 

Don’t take a match, 
a gas leak. 

Don’t use any 
matches. 

Be careful where you put matches when through 
with them. 

Don’t use gasoline, benzine or naphtha in the 
house or anywhere near a flame. 

Learn the nearest fire alarm box and how to 
use it. 

Don't be careless about fires. 
vention is worth a ton of cure.” 
Don’t be ignorant about common fire hazards. 

Get your friends interested in helping to re- 
duce the contribution to the national ash heap. 


candle or lamp to look for 


ee 


but “safety” or - “approved” 


“An ounce of pre- 
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AW Visit to Palm Svrings 


Ethel T:vycross Foster, E,, 1910, B. U. Law School 1913. 


Member of Suffolk bar, now in San Francisco. 


We print in 


this issue two of a group of ‘* Little Stories of the Arizona Dasert,’’ recently published by Mrs. Foster. 


OTHER was unused to the desert, so 
father, having arranged his business 
so he could leave it with big Ben, 
the foreman, decided to take a vaca- 
tion and all were going over to Palm 
Springs for a few days. 

Palm Springs is in California near the 





Now, 


great mountain of San Jacinto and it took a day 


and a half to eet there. It was great fun for 


Mary and Jack to get into a sleeping car and go 
speeding along over the desert again. They 


recognized many of their old friends. on the way, 
most of whom they knew nothing about the last 
time they rode on a train. Then it grew dark and 
thev could no longer see out of the window. 

The next morning after breakfast the conductor 
opened the door and called out, “Palm Springs.” 

They hurriedlv gathered together their bags 
and suitcases and left the train. 

My, but wasn’t it cold, and didn’t the wind 
blow! Folks could hardly stand straight and the 
wind was blowing right off the snow- capped moun- 
tains that were all round the place, making it 
seem colder still. Mary was hurried into the stage 
and hefore they had gone a mile their faces were 
covered with sand blowing off the desert and you 
could never have told that their clothes had ever 
been clean. 

Palm Springs itself was five miles from the sta- 
tion, but suddenly the wind stopped blowing and it 
was warm as summer, then pretty soon they heard 
dogs barking and rode right through an Indian 
village. 

Some of the squaws were making baskets, but 
most of them were out in the fields working just 
like men. Imagine mamma doing work like that. 
It was interesting to see them, though, especially 
the little papooses being carried in a little box 
fastened to the mother’s back. 

Just beyond was Palm Springs settlement it- 
self, with lots of tents, several houses, a store 
and a hotel. They stopped at the hotel, and after 
dinner looked around the funny little store where 
they sold a little of everything, while a phono- 
graph ground out wheezy music. They visited the 


funny little cottages with their roofs and sides all 
covered with big palm leaves instead of boards. 
Then they went up to the hot springs. 

There was a stream of water shooting up in the 
air part of the time but generally just bubbling up 
a little higher than the pond itself, which was 
about six feet wide and ten feet long. It didn’t 
look deep, but the man at the springs told them 
the centre shaft was sometimes as big as a well 
and no one knew how deep. Father had been 
there before and he wanted to take Mary into 
the spring, so with Jack they hired bathing suits 
and went down. Jt was very funny. They thought, 
of course, it was going to be deep, but the bottom 
was hard sand, and the water just covered their 
ankles. I’ather took Mary in first, but the water 
did not become deeper, but all at once the sand 
gave way. Father said it was quicksand, which 
somewhat frightened her, but he didn’t seem 
scared, so she tried not to be. They went down 
and down into the sand, which seemed to tighten 
around them, when all at once, when Mary was 
up to her shoulders, the spring gave a gurgle and 
tossed them out into shallow water. Mary was 
frightened, but the rest laughed at her, especially 
Jack, who was fourteen and thought he was al- 
most a man. He said he could walk around in it 
all right—-the old water could not toss him up like 
that. it was just bubbling over a little then, so 
he marched boldly in. But when he felt the warm 
watery sand hugging him tighter and tighter and 
sucking him down, he thought surely he was lost 
and wished he had not bragged. But just then the 
spring gurgled louder and a high stream shot up 
and in it was Cousin Jack, who landed safe and 
sound beside them. [ can tell you he was a happy 
boy. 

They soon became accustomed to the idea and 
spent an hour of fun wading in and being gently 
but firmly tossed out. Then they went back to 
Dr. Murray’s hotel, where mother met them at the 
door. After a supper of fresh eggs, nice biscuits, 
strawberries and cream, they retired to their tent 
and when all were in bed father rolled up the sides 
so they could look out at the stars and breathe 
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the fresh, warm air softly blown to them by gentle 
mountain breezes. 
co a % 

Of all Mary’s pets she liked her road-runners 
best. Did you ever see a road-runner? It makes 
its home on the desert where you would find it im- 
possible to get food, yet this little bird finds plenty 
and leads a “happy existence. He looks much like 
a pheasant with broad wings, a long, broad tail 
and a crest that stands up very stiff and straight. 
The tail is very flexible and many people whe have 
lived on the desert a long time say they can al- 
most tell what the road-runner’s thoughts are by 
the way he holds his tail. If you can make friends 
with the little bird and get near enough to it you 
can see the beautiful colors in its feather: coat. 
The olive green wings are edged with write, and 
the crest is of dark, deep blue. The bird is about 
twenty inches long, including the tail. 

A pair had built a nest in a clump of cactus a 
short distance from camp. The first time Mary 
espied them was the day after her arrival. One 
came up over a low ridge and stood looking at 
Mary with curiosity expressed in its long, flexible 
tail. This, of course, aroused Mary’s interest and 
she hastened away to make friends. But it was 


not to be. Very quickly the bird retreated to its 
cactus patch. But it came again the next day and 
the next. 


At first Mary was afraid of frighteniny it away, 
but one day it came as she was eating a thick slice 
of bread and butter, and she tossed it some 
crumbs. As before, he scampered awav to a safe 
distance, but there he stopped. Mary stepped back 
and waited and pretty soon the little fellow re- 
turned and rapidly ate up ail the crumbs. He 
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learned that the big horn that Lhe cook blew 
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then gave a little toss of ivis tail as if to »ay 
“thank you,’ and went home. 

Aiter this Mary and the little road-runner soon 
became fast friends, and later Mary taught him 
that Cousin Jack was his friend, too. He soon 
three 
and was al- 
He would always 
and carry it home 


times a day meant something to eat; 
ways.on.hand to get his share. 
save a goodly part of this share 
to his mate. 

Mary and Jack each had a burro and often they 
would take short rides to the nearby camps, for 
Jack was a steady, reliable boy and Mary’s 
father knew he would take care fo see that no 
harm came to her. 

The trail led by the road-runner’s nest and 
whenever he saw the little girl and the big boy 
coming along on their burros he would dart out 
into the road and rush ahead at fill speed. Se 
could always keep ahead, too. Try as they might, 
Mary and Jack were unable to get ahead of him. 
When he grew weary of the sport he would turn 
suddenly and hurry into the brush until they had 
passed. 

In some ways, though, he was a nuisance. Mary’s 
uncle had sent them a box containing a dozen 
chickens so that thev could have sonie fresh ezes 
as a change from the cold storage eggs commonly 
found in mining camps. Now, the little road-run- 
ner would often try to slip into the chicken vard 
when no one was looking. He would wait indif- 
ferently, promenading up and down in a dignified 
manner until one of the hens cackled. tle knew 


this meant a fresh egg and he would deliberately 
march up, peck a hole in the new laid egg and as 
deliberately swallow the contents. 
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WH (Modern Delvbic Oracle 


By Douglas Flemming, 13° 


W. Douglas Flemming graduated from Somerville High in 1913, and is now a freshman at Dartmouth. Flemming was 


editor-in-chief of the Radiator during his Senior year. 


» LICE, you know I love you; won’t you 
marry me?” 

“No, Kenneth, not until you have 
shown me some proof of your decla- 
rations regarding our reincarna- 
tion from the ancient Greeks. tor 
the three years you have been calling on me, you 
have talked of practically nothing except psychol- 
ogy and reincarnation. | have become deeply 
interested in your theory, and I feel that, if you 
should prove it, you would become one of the 
world’s greatest men. If we were married, you 
would not devote your entire time to your work. 
Go, Kenneth, go to Greece and search for the 
proof. If, when you return, you and I see each 
other through the same eyes—the eyes of lovers 
—I shall gladly answer ‘yes.’ ” 

Without further pa Kenneth rose, snatched 
a hurried kiss from her lips, and left—for Greece. 
No sooner had he gone than, woman-like, Alice 
regretted her sudden decision. After a few mo- 
ments’ reflection she reconciled herself by the fact 
that she and Kenneth were too young to be look- 
ing on life so seriously, and, any way, Kenneth 
couldn't support a wife. 

Kenneth Osgood was a senior at Harvard Uni- 
versity. He was a student. During his Freshman 
year his classmates had made a mistake, as they 
soon learned, by looking upon him as an pa eee 
book-worm. He was always more interested 1 
books on psychology, philosophy, eaanee. 
and Greek histories than in social events. Shortly 
after his return to Cambridge for his second year 
he met Alice Gladstone. From that time he added 
the cultivation of Miss Gladstone’s acquaintance 
to his duties. His classmates soon learned that he 
was never too interested in his books to call upon 
Alice. 

Their friendship had grown into love; but, try as 
he might, Kenneth could never free their conver- 
sation from his hobbies. Now, one week before 
eraduation, Alice had bade him prove his theories 
before he should take her as his wife. Two days 





after graduation Kenneth sailed for Greece. He 
had decided that he would begin as the early 


Greeks always did by asking the Pythian at Delphi 
for advice, and that after he had gone through this 


. 


ceremony he would fit for his work, which would 


consist of searching excavations, reading manu- 
scripts, and questioning different influential 
Greeks. After an uneventful voyage, most of which 


was spent 1n ruminating and reading on incarnation, 
Osgood arrived at Athens. At last he had reached 
the land foremost in his thoughts! At last he had 
entered the land in which he believed he had lived! 
For many weeks he wandered among the ruins of 
ithe Acropolis and in the old theatre of Dionysus. 
Kenneth would often picture himself as one of the 
spectators or one of the characters in this coiossal 
theatre. He was content in this old world. Here 
he was in the place of his dreams. Letters from 
Alice were laid aside. In his new occupation he 
had almost forgotten her. In fact what was tke 
love for a woman when he had found an occupa- 
tion which was in reality his existence, which was 
dearer to him than life? 

After roaming around Athens and the surround- 
ing country for a few weeks Osgood took the train 
for Delphi. Within a few hours he was looking 
into the cavernous depths which were credited 
with the responses that were the rise and fall of 
so many nations. He gazed into the fathomless 
depths with reverence. Was his belief to be 
proved? Was he to learn that many prominent 
Americans were formerly illustrious Greeks? Prob- 
ably he would soon have the proofs that would win 
Alice for him. 

“Oh, Apollo, have the ancient Greeks been re- 
incarnated? Where can I obtain proofs?” 

Kenneth leaned far over the abyss and waited. 
Ah! did he hear a rustling—a slight murmur? He 
was all a-tremble. Could it be that his search was. 
to be fruitful? The rustling became more and 
more distinct. Did he distinguish words? He 
leaned further and further over the abyss; louder 
and louder were the words. As the rustling grew 
more distinct, so did the vapor grow more dense. 
He was now completely surrounded by ill-smelling 
fumes. Still he leaned further and further over 
the mouth of the abyss. 

Suddenly he heard voices from behind him. He 
turned quickly. Behold! There approached him 








(Continued on page 165.] 
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As has been the custom of former years, the 
March edition of the Raprator is an Alumni num- 
ber, and contains stories and articles by former 


students and graduates of the school. 
meRreR ® 


The at- 
tendance was extremely good, considering the dis- 


Debaters, you did your work nobly. 


agreeable weather, and the result was most satis- 
factory. The goodly number of 
whi attended the debate at Brookline were greatly 
disappointed when the judges’ decision gave to 
Brookline a victory which was hardly deserved, 
neither on the merits of their arguments, nor on 
the manner of presentation by the debaters, them- 
selves. 


Somervillians 


RRR SE 


Isn’t it about time one of our athletic activities 
started something in the way of obtaining a cham- 
pionship? As both football and hockey fell to the 
wayside after brilliant starts, it now falls upon the 
shoulders of the baseball team to win for Somer- 
ville at least one championship this year. 

The athletic association has been very fortunate 
in obtaining the services of Mr. Saunders, who has 
made an enviable reputation at Gloucester as 
coach; and as many of last year’s veterans have re- 
turned, he has a splendid nucleus to work from. 
Remember, you baseball players, we rely on you 


for the championship. 


The athletic association has voted to help de- 
fray the expenses of a tennis team if one is formed 
this vear. Tennis is one of the great summer pas- 
times, and as there are many pupils, both boys and 
girls, who enioy this game, why shouldn’t Somer- 
ville be represented in the Interscholastic meet, 
and play with teams representing other high 
schools? 

eRmRR ®R 

The Senior committee has seen best to abide 
by Mr. Avery’s suggestion, that the annual class 
affair be something other than a dance, and as a 
result, the class of 1914 will have a banquet, which 
will be strictly a class affair. Already some dis- 
satisfaction has been heard, but Seniors, think the 
matter over carefully, and be present. Set an ex- 
ample to the following classes. 

me RR ER 

Seniors, your days in high school are limited! 
In three short months, this institution will be your 
Alma Mater. From this time on, every minute is 
valuable, so valuable in fact that many of us are 
forced to take extra examinations after school, and 
while these examinations may cause annoyance 
and extra work, we should not begrudge them, es- 
pecially those who are to take examinations in 
June, for practice in these preliminary examina- 
tions makes it easier to undergo the real test when 
the time comes. 
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vacation Mr. Poor’s 
Mr. Poor, with his party, will leave 


With our 
annual tour. 


next comes 
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party will remain in Washington four days, during 
which time all the public builaenee and points of 





Boston Friday, April 3. During the following ‘terest will be visited. An effort will be made 
Mees 3 : é to meet President Wilson and representative men. 

week he will point out the points of interest in Friday will be spent in Philadelphia, whete they 

Newport News, Baltimore, Washington, and will see the Mint and Independence hall. All in 

Philadelphia. The first two days will include a all, it should prove one of the most pleasant as 

beautiful sea voyage. Sunday and Monday will well as instructive tours which has even been 

be spent at Newport News and Baltimore. The offered to the pupils of the High School. 

0--o-0-@-0--o-0 


School Thews 


Debating 


On the evening of March 6, at the same time 
that our men were vanquishing the braves here in 
Somerville, the battle was raging bacix and forth 
in the beautiful hall at Brookline High School. 

The programme opened with a selection by our 
orchestra, which was encored enthusiastically. 

After a few brief introductory remarks, the pre- 
siding officer, George H. Worthley, of Brookline, 
introduced the first speaker for the negative, our 
own Clinton Carvell. After a masterly presenta- 
tion of the plan of procedure and a few vital facts, 
the timekeepers’ bell rang and the first speaker 
of the affirmative began. Immediately the earnest, 
respectful, but commanding style of Carvell’s pre- 
sentation contrasted itself with the bold, confident 
attitude of the Brookline speaker. These oppos- 
ing styles were apparent throughout the debate. 
Both Toomey and Pilsbury built powerful argu- 
ments upon the foundation laid by Carvell and 
shed glory upon our schools name for debating. 
When the last speaker for the affirmative had fin- 
ished and the Glee Club was called upon to enter- 
tain, many in the audience were undecided as to 
the comparative merits of the two teams. 

After an encore given to the Glee Club was fin- 
ished, the orchestra again furnished delightful mu- 
sic until the debaters were ready for the final strug- 
gle. 

In the rebuttal statistics and authorities quoted 
played an important part and many thought that 
Carvel surpassed Kramer. 

To relieve the tension before the judges’ de- 
cision was announced the Glee Club again sang. 

At once upon the announcement of “the victor- 


ious team, a Brookline follower jumped to the 
front, and led in a rousing cheer for Brookline, 
followed by one for Somerville. However, their 
cheers were straightway drowned by a lusty S. H. 
S. cheer from the visiting Red and Blue followers 
led by the Glee Club. 

We had failed to uphold the fact that the Monroe 
Doctrine should be abandoned by the United 
States as a national policy, but = were by no 
means vanquished. 


On Friday evening, March 6, Somerville held its 
annual debate in the High School auditorium. 

The Newton team, upholding the affirmative, 
met the home team, arguing the negative. The 
question of the evening, a question which was be- 
ing debated at Newton and Brookline as well, 
was: “Resolved, That the Monroe Doctrine Should 
Be Abandoned by the United States as a National 
Policy.” Superintendent Charles S. Clark pre- 
sided. 

Louis N. Randlett, of Newton, 
speaker of the evening. He was followed by 
Harold A. Rogers, first speaker for Somerville. 
The other ets for Newton were: L. Chase 
Kepner, captain, ; Rexford S. Tucker, 714; re- 
buttal. Mr. ee 

The obes ears for Somerville were: Donald 
B. Smith, 15; James C. Scanlan, "14; rebuttal, ae 
Scanlan. and 

The judges of the evening were: Mr. a Smith, 
a Boston lawyer; Rev. Mr. Perin, also of Boston,. 


was the first 


and Mr. Campbell, who judged in place of Mr. 


Cleveland, principal of Cambridge High School. 


The vote of these men in the decisien was 2 to l 
in behalf of the negative. 


SOMERVILLE HIGH 


During the elapse of time between the argument 
and rebuttal, the first disappointment of the even- 
ing was experienced. Owing to a misunderstand- 
ing on the manager's part, the N. H. S. orchestra 
did not come. Instead, only the N. H. S. Girls’ 
Glee Club arrived, and although they received a 
hearty applause from the audience, the programme 
was shorter than was expected. It was an- 
ticipated that between the rebuttal and the an- 
nouncement of decision the orchestra of the 
visiting school would furnish entertainment, but 
alas, the audience was left to its own devices in 
respect to amusement. 

There was an intermission of but a few moments 
after the rebuttal. Mr. Clark now stepped upon 


—_—-0-@-0-@-0-@-@ 


Greater Boston thigh School Orches- 
tra 


T is fully acknowledged that this or- 
chestra is a success. Plans are being 
made to give a concert during the 
first part of May, in Jordan Hall. 
The present membership indicates 
that the size of the orchestra will be 

considerably over one hundred pieces, but since the 
stage in Jordan Hall will prevent as large an or- 
chestra as this, it is planned to limit the size of the 
orchestra to forty violins, twenty firsts and twenty 
seconds, eight violas, twelve ‘cellos, eight basses, 
four flutes, four clarinets, two oboes, two bas- 
soons, four cornets, four trombones, one being 
bass; four horns, and timpani. 

The orchestra is now under the management of 
a committee, consisting of the following officers: 
-C. Levon Eksergian, chairman and founder of the 
‘organization, from Somerville; Allen L. Whit- 
man, general manager, from Cambridge; F. Rich- 
ard Jackman, business manager, from Everett; J. 
Silber, advertising thanager, from Malden; S. 
‘Levin, secretary, from Chelsea; W. Billingham, 
librarian, from Boston; G. Pryor, F. Farmer and 
J. Stevisky. from Somerville, Cambridge and Chel- 
sea, respectively. There are still two offices not 
occupied. 

In a sense it is regretted that the management 
does not consist wholly of Somerville boys, but it 
is evident that only by fair means of distribution 
throughout the Greater Boston schools can ef- 
fectiveness be obtained. 

Naturally an orchestra of this kind depends for 
its existence upon the hearty support and co-opera- 
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the platform and broke an anxious and almost 
breathless silence by proclaiming Somerville win- 
ner by a vote of 2 to 1. Thunderous applause fol- 
lowed, and soon Wiley, '14, mounted the platform 
and led an ear-splitting cheer from the Somerville 
pupils present—a regular S. H. S. with three New- 
tons. 

Many of the audience lingered after the perfor- 
mance to hear the reports from the Brookline- 
Somerville debate. The report of the Brookline- 
Newton debate arrived in time to be announced 
in the auditorium, but considerable time elapsed 
before the Somerville enthusiasts heard, with deep 
regret, of the untimely defeat of Somerville at the 
hands of Brookline. 





tion of every school in and about Boston. It is 
especially desired that Somerville will be fully rep- 
resented since in more than one way Somerville 
representatives are bound to take a leading part. 

Attendance at rehearsals is given great weight, 
and it is hoped that Somerville will excel with 
dignity, enthusiasm, and all the other factors that 
making an undertaking like this a success. 

The concert, which will be one of the biggest 
school events this vear, will be the result of a 
very few rehearsals that are now taking place, in 
which further membership will be stopped. The 
orchestra 1s now werking upon the Militaire 
Symphony by Haydn, and the Morning, Noon 
and Night Overture by Suppée. It is hoped to 
have Madam Calvert, one of Boston’s most noted 
sopranos, sing at the concert. It is hoped to have 
as patrons: His Honor, the Governor; Dr. Karl 
Muck, and Colonel Henry L. Higginson; Mr. 
John A. Avery and Mr. Charles S. Clark; the 
mayors of the cities of Greater Boston; Mr. Chad- 
wick and Mr. Flanders, of the New England 
Conservatory; Superintendent Dr. Dyer, Assist- 
ant Superintendent A. L. Rafter and James M. 
McLaughlin, Director of Music of the Boston 
schools, and many other school authorities of 
the various cities of Greater Boston. 

This orchestra has been assisted by many, 
among whom are some of our own faculty—as Mr. 
John A. Avery, and Mr. Charles S. Clark, whose 
ardent support made such an undertaking pos- 
sible. Much interest and enthusiasm have been 
shown by Miss Merrill and Miss Batt. 
Such sanction and help by the faculty can 
be but deeply appreciated, for the difficulties 
of such an affair are more than one can realize. 
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1914 


Class Editor, Walter B. Wiley. 
Assistants, Philip B. Lewis, Sidney Whittaker. 


First Junior: “I’m going to walk home with you 
today i 

Second Junior: “J’m not smoking any more 

Miss K—ght (according to Virgil): “And the 
Lydian Tiber flows thro’ the fields of the best 
men.” 

Then, in Latin, Moore’s “Or mosquitoes!” 
quite effective. 

Mr. G. F. M—e—l, janitor (?) of EV Div. B. 

Mr. R. D—rb—rn, specialist on: ‘“‘Where they 
get the dances for the ‘Follies.’ ” 

Moore (translating): “Much moving thro’—in 
—my. nymphs. Then a groan—er—er—some 


” 


kind of a groan was heard.’ 


99 


Was 


Gentle classmates, would you recognize this de- 
lightful passage as one picked from Virgil’s 
Aeneid ?>—Ed. 

D—rb—n (in Latin): And my voice stuck to 
my jaws.” How does this feel, D.? 

R. Dear—n ‘says he lay in bed till 7.45 a. m., 
waiting for those—-school bells to ring. At that, 
he was in time for school. 

[D0 you remember this incident in the cold snap? 

Tuesday morning, two degrees below zero, no 
school. 

Wednesday morning (following), ten degrees be- 
low zero, school,—b-r-r. 

My, but didn’t L—w—s look 
memorable Wednesday morn? 

Then, again, on that Wednesday morn, if it 
wasn't “Well, is the cold enough for you?” it was 
“You don’t mean to say you’re cold!” 


classy on that 


It’s preity nearly time to think of how the faculty 
and the undergraduates are going to mourn over 
the absence of the class of 1914 when it comes 
around next September, n’est-ce pas? 


On 

1914 :— 
YES, I EXPECT TO grRapuatTE. 

Jim Scanlan is going to run all kinds of “stuff” 
in the form of “stunts” at our Senior banquet. 

Work hard, Seniors. 

T. Moore likes to relate of Atlas with his. 
“pinetree head,” while R. Moore talks of “war- 
likely people.” If we all had Moore-sense, where 
would we be? 

Div. D has among its members the founder of 
a new science, namely Brigham. 

1914, this way! ! ! 

Are you loyal to your class? 

If so, come to the Soiree and make it a rousing 
success. 

When will it be? 

May 14. 

Where will it be? 

In our own hall. 

Who are invited? 

SENTORS—one by one, two by two or that 
whole “bunch” of yours. 

What is going to happen? 

A Banquet, entertainment, good time, increase 


every Senior’s lips concerning June, 


of loyalty to 1914 and our Alma Mater. 


1914 (in chorus): “We'll be there!” 
How cold air does loosen up some people’s 
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tongues! Some oi us, at least, sympathize with 
you, Miss Curtis. 


The occupants of Room 201 have been coming 
to school at 7.30 A. M. for quite a little time, but 
they are dismissed at 12.45. It is strange, though, 
that we come and go with the rest of the school 
who attend at the regular time. 


Heard in IV Geom. C :— 
Teacher: “Boys, keep right (Wright) still now.” 


‘\ treasure for our translation museum: ‘And 


she, sick at heart, flees his ears.” 


Teacher (to Simpson, who is fooling with the 
window): “Take your seat, Simpson, what are you 
doing?” 

Simpson (in a burst of confidence): 
to be a draftsman.” 


“Learning 


Heard in Greek one day: “And push against 
the enemy with your chest turned around.” 


fv" Patin-A: 


Lufkin is not yet a P. G. according to his own 
authority. 


Lay aside your minds—so says 


Nason: “Che room is cold.” 
Lipkind: “Set R—ney talking and you will be 
warm enough.” 


Did you go to Brookline to hear the debate? If 
so, did you agree with the judges’ decision? Even 
the mice dared to come out on our side and scared 
the orchestra. We believe the decision should have 
been ours. 


Now that the hockey season is over did you help 
the team to win by cheering them with your pres- 
ence and voice? 


ur debaters this year should have a niche in the 
Hall of Fame, defeat or no defeat. 


Don’t be a Humpty Dumpty. 


Why not give those representatives of ours at 
the B. A.A. meet a vote of thanks? With Carvell 
as their captain they defeated Winchester in the 
relay, but through a turn of generosity let Wor- 
cester Classical in turn finish ahead. Don’t be so 
generous next time, fellows. 


Teacher: “Give an example of irony.” 
Editor: “The class keeps my desk so full of notes 
that i can’t get at my books.” 


We understand that Purdy has been quite busy 
with Somerville orders of late. 
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Heard all in one period by IV Greek A:— 
From Bronstein, our prodigy: “The horse fed 
on his manger. 
From MacDonald, an inhabitant of Mars: “—— 
nymphs, the sons of Zeus.” 
From Kiley, the student: 
not kill him.” 
From Scanlon, 
Goats—-—”’ 
Bronstein again: ‘‘ éyofva pépa’’— 
(a horse) by the knees.” 


“He slew him but did 


our President: ‘‘In the Plain of 


‘the took him 


“The 


Luciano (the philosopher) : horse’s_ hair 
jostled upon his shoulders.” 


According to Miss L. Grimes, the donkey gives 


honey. Lead us to it, Miss Grimes. 
Teacher: “Miss Kilgore, have you nothing to 
do?” 


, 


Miss Kilgore: ‘“?” 
Teacher: “Please do it then.” 

Rood asked if it wasn’t “indirect disquestion.” 
Matthews is a man. Stick to it, Mat. 


Miss Whit—b is very much vexed at the thought 
of having her name in ‘the paper. 


Miss Colgan, otherwise known as “Susie,” 
new way of hairdressing every day.. 


ladies’ 


has a 


Lives of great men all remind Hyde, 
_ He should work with all his might. 
So he always stays home studying, 
Never going out at night! 
Gullion and Her—son have recently joined th 
band of rah-rah boys. 


Miss Effie Tate is trying to imitate the Fresh- 
man in hairdressing. 


Brig—am is seriously thinking of investing his 
money in house lots in Waltham. 


Cruise has not only shown himself an excellent 
dancer, but is rapidly developing into a first-class 
pitcher. 

“T’m here.” 
“IT wish vou were all here.” 





vering roll call) : 
jae fauick ly): 


W—ley does not want light refreshments at the 
Seniors’ banquet. He wants a square meal. No- 
body blames you, Sumner. 


F. Van Ummerson on account of his voice will 
not report for his old position as pitcher unless he 
is absolutely obliged to. 
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1915-A 


Class Editor, 

Assistant Editor, 

We have now begun our Senior year. Let us 

make it the best and most prosperous in our school 
life. 


The class election resulted as follows : 
Earl Cushing; vice-president, Hazel Morrill; 


President, 
sec- 





retary, Hall Carpenter; treasurer, Walter Cole- 
man. 

M—~—e said he was competent to solve the Mex- 
ican situation. 

Mr. H promised to send flowers on the next 
train. 

Teacher: “What kind of fish did the Indians 
spear?” 

Miss M m: “Whales.” 





Mr. Rubenstein is right there when it comes to 
bookkeeping. 

Kendall will surprise us some day by reciting 
correctly in History. 

Miss C—— and Miss L 
and buffaloes used to tap trees. 

Mr. Wilkins told us that a babbling brook could 
not help itself but we could. 

Smith is thinking of publishing a rival paper to 
C——’s News Items. 

Mr. M-——Il_—— at last started to use his brains 
in English, but the noise they made disturbed the 








say that beavers 


teacher. Better dust them out and oil them up, 
Mac. 
Miss R-—— made a fine recitation in History the © 


other day and then lost credit by laughing at Ken- 
dall’s superfine one. 

Cushing (in History): “First they had a com- 
mittee of twelve men; then they divided them into 
twenty-four men.” How did they do it, Earl? 


Myrton F. Evans. 
Walter F. Coleman. 


Miss Brown is sure that the Three Witches in 
“Macbeth” evaporated. 

Coleman doesn’t like bookkeeping. He had to 
accept a note for $500 cash. 

What is an English Dutch 
M——-? 


inan-of-war, Miss 


OUR FUTURES: 


Smith—-Buccaneer. 

Robinson—Chauffeur. 

Moore—Large grocery store. 

(& oleman— Publisher, 

Sammet—Schoo! teacher. 

Kendall—Stage. 

Cushine—President of the United States. 

Our Senior Class Committee is doing some fine 
work, although we do not always know the results 
of their meetings. 

Who is not grateful to Mr. Hubbard and Mr. 
Baxter for coming every other Monday and giving 
us Opera talks? 

Division A likes Miss B——’s after-school Ge- 
ometry classes so well that it stays at every pos- 
sible opportunity. 

Miss L—--n is STILL waiting for that box of 
Page & Shaw’s. 

I*-—— is going to establish a Night School to 
teach the manufacture of CARBURETORS. 

We wish to congratulate “Frick,” “Ruby” and 
“Alec” on their recent success as “soloists” at the 
entertainment given by the Girls’ Dramatic Club. 
Che entire entertainment would have been a failure 
without them. 

The class of 1915-A extends its sympathy to 
Miss Lindgren in the loss of her father. 


1915-B 


Class Editor, 


There’s no doubt, Juniors, that Toomey, Pils- 
bury and Smith did their best for 1915 at the de- 
bates, and they surely appreciated your support. 

Say, Murphy, haven’t you burned your neck yet 
om wearing so much red in that region? 

Your absence in 214 is improving the discipline, 
Hanna, but what about 213? 


John Chipman. 
Assistant Editor, 


Ernest Giroux. 


When IV-II] Latin D visit sick friends, they are 
allowed excuses from class. How is it so many 
people are sick now? 

Weary Juniors’ wittiest words :— 

“We won't work, will we?” 

It takes more than an English lesson in 113 to 
keep Toomey awake during recitation. 
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A purple wig with your hair ribbons and sash 
would make quite a sensation, Miss MacLean. 
Why don’t you try it? | This way out, please. | 

Heard approaching in the corridor :-— 

“What's that?” 

Only Cushman’s feet. 

Who's going to Washington to sail “On Ches- 
peake Bay,’ “On the Old Fall River Line’? 
Hurry and see Mr. Poor. 

Shaffer (in History): ‘“——-and Athens sent a 
fleet to reduce Naxos to ashes.” 


That was some reduction sail (sale). 
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We’re glad to hear of a Junior being the presi- 
dent of the Girls’ Debating Club. Keep up the 
good work, girls. 

Every time Ryan sings “Italia” he says he is in- 
spired by the thoughts of his native country. Some 
mistake in the country, isn’t there, “Old Top”? 


They say there are demonstrations of patchwork 
in III History D. The designs are rather Gre- 


Lannigan makes a good door tender in Elocu- 
tion. It’s a wise idea having your voice nearest 
the exit. 


1916-A 


Class Editor, Carl E. Newton. 
Assistant, Ernest F. Stockwell. 


Baker still reels off the old chestnut: “My 
mother calls me sunny because I’m so bright.” 


Teacher (in German): “Jn this class are a few 
masculine monosyllables, the commonest of which 
are—-what?”’ 

Brownell (absent-mindedly): ‘*Neuter.”’ 

Revised history by St—ck—ll: “Jugurtha was 
the grandson of Numidia, king of Masinissa.” 

Mills (in History): ““He made a law that no man 
could hold more than four jugera of public land.” 

Teacher (surprised) : “What!” 

Mills—* Er—er—five hundred jugera, I guess.” 

Slightly different, Ernest. 

It’s too bad the janitor spoiled Dunham's re- 
volving chair in 209, by bolting it down. 

Br—ll, in French (counting): “ quatorze, 
quince—er—cans.” 

Cans of quince would be better, Brownell. 

Ar THE THEATRES 


ee 





Swnew Ureams Come True’............ AlleA’s 
NS Garrett’s 
Mumma On ETOMISe’................ Wis Tee 
SS GS Miss Bennett 
“The Beauty Shop”..... West Library ante-room 
Mummeriite Caic..............4 Across the Street 
CN 8. ss ce pi een caps oye awed eee . 
Beeemont femple”’.................. Room 315 


Teacher (to Dunham, waiting for Pride, who is 
staying after school): “What are you waiting for?” 

Dunham: “Oh, nothing much.” 

Stop! Look! Listen! Richards has remembered 
to bring back his report card. Will miracles never 
cease? 


Lawson: “If I went to a butcher and asked for 
a vard of pork, what would he give me?” 

M “T dunno, what would he?” 

Lawson: “Three (pig’s) feet.” 





Room 306 received from Operator Stockwell, a. 
wireless message through the radiator pipes, Feb- 
urary 19, at 12.16 o’clock, Eksergian thought some 
boat was sinking or a fish was drowning, but it 
was finally decided that one janitor was trying to 
wake up the other. 


Macleod is remarking at the short (?) lessons 
which Division B receives each day. 


Teacher: “Repeat after me and then translate: 
‘Ma tante a aussi deux fils, mais ils sont mauvais 
et sots.’” 

Cr—gin (repeats, then translates): “My aunt 
has also two boys, but they are bad and thick.” 


New way to learn French: Barrett and Casper 
found out how to say “cheese” in French because 
they wanted to call each other “cheeses.” 


Eks—gian (translating): “At the other end of 
the room were the proper utensils for sieeping.”’ 


Pollard is the latest Greek wizard. He reads 
(or rather, he thinks he reads) the news of that 
well known (familiar to all history scholars) city 
of Athens. 


Did you see the French joke in Carey’s French 
newspaper? 


According to the clocks in Rooms 106 and 109, 
it took Division B five hours and twenty-two min- 
utes to come from one room to the other between 
periods. 


Tsou 


Whom does Mitchell mean when he pronounces 
les hiboux, lazy boob? 

IIIa Greek A had a very pleasant test after 
vacation. Everybody passed (to Mr. Hawes’ 
room the next night after school). 

Eks—gian: “Sulla made a list of those who, if 
they were killed, would get rewarded.” 
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Brown—ll (after being questioned as to his 
studying his French lesson): “Yes, I went over it.” 

Stockwell thinks that Brownell did go over it— 
perhaps in a dump cart. 


T.—bb—tts (in French): 
to order.” 


“Sleep cannot be made 


1916-B 


Class Editor, Arnold Murray. 
Assistant, John Chequer. 


Miss Carolyn Barnard seems to think Galba 
was very cruel in the battle of Octadurus. She 
thinks that Galba took the arms right off his pris- 
oners (armor). 


Notice on board in Room 129 :— 

“Fire Drill! This room leaves by West base- 
ment door. Start quickly.” One room is going to 
be saved if all the rest are burned. 


Fellow classmates: 
months of school left. 


There are only a few more 
Let us strive to make our 


column the best in these few months. ‘Keep in 
mind the coming June issue. We want a big col- 


umn. There is no time like the present! Begin 


now to collect notes!!! 

Heard in II B, German X :— 

Andrews (translating): ‘The maid had learned 
to meet me at the door.” 


The class of °16-B regrets the losing of one of 
its best and active penbers namely, Ciifterd Wal- 
dron, and wishes him prosperity for the years to 
come. 


Seen on a Sophomore paper: “The Mediter- 
ranean and the Red sea are joined together by a 
narrow strip of land called the Suez canal.” 

Miss Cresto is getting to be some Spanish stu- 
dent!!! 

If we ever have a track meet, Martin has volun- 
teered his services as a high jumper (he was always 
good at jumping at pobcluenal, and Blonde as 
official starter. (He always had a tact for start- 
ing something.) 

Miss Wilson gets so excited over Spanish verbs 
in 224, daily VI period, that she gnaws her ruler. 
A former twelve-inch ruler now only measures five 
inches. Some progress, Miss Wilson!!! 

Fred A. Burns, of 205, is attending the evening 
session at the Boston School of Telegraphy, tak- 
ing up commercial and railroad telegraphy. We 
wish you luck, Fred. 


And now Williams is going to dye his hair to 
please Miss Armstrong. Good luck, Williams. 


Duffill is wearing green socks—for a living. 
Congratulations—Debating team!!! 


Teacher: “What kept you so long, Foley?” 
Foley: “I dropped French.” 
Teacher: “I thought you did well in French.” 
Folev (sweetly): “f do, but I dropped my gram- 
mar in the hall and had to stop to pick it up.” 


Divisions B and D took a trip through Fox’s 
bakery in Charlestown on the evening of March 5. 

It was rumored that the party would have a 
“feed” in the bakery, thus Nickerson, Collins, 
Kerner, Phillips and a few others were easily in- 
duced to go. 

Nickerson is a wonder at eating apple pies and 
also at sticking his fingers into them. 


Miss’ King was always attentive to the guide. 
He was just too cute for anything. (P-s-st, he 
was just out of college.) 


Lamont says that he won’t have to brmg a lunch 
for a month now. 


Did you ever notice how romantically Miss Mac- 
kay sighs in Geometry—‘Oh, dear’? 

We welcome back the president of our class, 
namely, John Murphy, who has been out with a 
severe sickness. 

The Frozen Tour, Mullaney, MacConnell, Mit- 
chell, Martin, are bringing in the summer by sing- 
ing down the Mystic river in a rowboat. 

L. E. Nichols has our full sympathy during the 
attack of scarlet fever. 


Three cheers for the Alumni!!! 


Commercial Geography Pupils! ! Now that you 
have a library make good use of it by using every 
minute of your time. 
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C—d says it makes one happy to join the “Glee” 


Club. 
Some cheer leaders, those Newton girls! 


Miss Os—e: “Take these examples that I am 
going to dictate.” 

MacConnell: “Pen or ink?” 

Mullaney: “If this school was to catch fire what 
part would not be saved?” 

F—l—y: “I don’t know.” 

Mullaney: “The pianos in the hall, because the 
hose would not be able to play upon them.” 


_ Hereafter on account of the changes in some 
rooms, please leave RADIATOR notes in 321 instead 
of 324. 

Miss S—n: “Does anyone know the name of 
Washington’s valet?” 

S—e—r: “Yes, Valley Forge.” 

Mc—k—y: “My father says that a deaf man 
cannot be legally convicted.” 

M-—l—y: “Flow is that?” 

Mc—k—-y: “Because it is illegal to convict any 
man without a hearing. Z 

Teacher (entering Room 123, where a number 
oi pupils are sewing): “Ahem, ahem, ahem.” 

Voice (from the rear): “No, a stitch, a stitch, a 
stitch.” 

M-—o: “Do you know when the first game of 
tennis was played in England?” 

S—y: “Yes, when Sir Ww alter Raleigh served in 
Aes Elizabeth's court.” 

Some ambitious aims of some of our class :— 

Miss Cooper, ballet dancer. 

“Syd” West, almost anything. 

“Bingo” Whittaker, lady killer. 

Ross Shepardson, Latin “Prof.” (Not assistant 
to Mr. Hawes.) 

“Dick” Collins, demonstrator of the latest neck- 
Mies. . 

“Breezy Morse, nice little boy. 

Miss Colley, actress. 

Miss Fulton (reciting in German): “Du, deiner, 
dear Dick.” Who is Dick, Mary? 

Come on, Classmates, get some spirit and go 
out for the baseball team. We need more “Sophs” 
in athletics. Get busy. 

Miss Houston, of 321, 
job, Mullaney! 

Teacher (in French): “Qui est Jean?” 

Pupil: “Jean est une petite fille charmante.” 

| Note: We wonder if he referred to John Mul- 
laney. | 





has hired a valet. Some 
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On February 13, Mullaney appeared at. the 
school grounds smiling and cheerful while every- 
one else was shivering with cold. When asked 
what made him warm he sweetly replied :— 

“Oh, I had a Raprator in my pocket.” 


Some suggestions for Division B:— 

Will Miss "Fitz please fail in Geom.? 

Will Miss Hlood please not make such a commo- 
tion in German when she yawns? 

Wil Miss Cooper please be careful of the chairs 
when she sits down? 

Will Miss Choate find something other than 
geometry implements to play with in English? 

If you Sophomores cannot 
come out for the class team. 
everything this year. 


make Somerville, 
We've got to trim 
Get some class spirit. 
Wanted in Division B :-— 

Lamont—a girl without a tongue. 

Hayden—the good will of some teachers. 
Miss Colley-—a few less male friends. 

Miss Hersey—a fellow who could dance forever. 
Miss Egerton—a ‘Hood.’ 

Cook—a dance hall in History. 

Miss West—a bow (beau). 

Hood—a full period to talk in English. 
Kingman-—a memory. 





Sx ome of us wonder how Lamont got home from 
Fox's Bakery. 


Miss Tuell’s translation | of 
question mark; 


Lamont: Fiest, a 
second, a giggle; third, tee-hee. 


Heard in Commercial Geography: * ‘Our country 


is made up of mountains, rivers, lakes, and—plenty 
of ‘hluffs.’ ” 


Did you notice how Miss W—e juggled her 
books in French? It is rumored that she has 
joined the Girls’ gymnasium. 


N—t: “Do you know any German?” 

S--o—n: “Yes, a little, ‘Ish ka bibble.’ ” 

In 326: “I once took a ride on the pretty Central 
railroad.” 

M—l--v (interrupting): “Oh, 
‘Grand’ Central, don’t you?” 


you mean the 
What is that cheering in 129? Oh, that is Div- 
ision J. They have just given the verb ‘venir’ cor- 
rectly. 
In English: “Jaques was seen ‘laying’ 
river under a small tree.” 


: } 
Mullaney claims he is a 


near a 


part of Commercial 


Geography. He is. He has a “bridge” on his 
nose. 
Classmates: All out for the track team.” We- 


z5£ 


want some runners from our class. Get busy! 
Male our track team a great success this year! 

Heard in 304: “Lochinvar came from the west 
over a stretch of land on his favorite horse with 
a wide border.” 

The different divisions of Commercial Geogra- 
phy met in the hall on February 11, and elected 
the following officers to serve for the rest of the 
vear: President, H. Breckenridge; vice-president, 
Thomas Meskill; recording secretary, Caniff; 
treasurer, Bertha Robertson. Directors will also 
be elected who will report the results of the dif- 
ferent meetings to the divisons at their next reci- 
tation. 

In 321, we have the characters of “As You Like 
It” :— 

Touchstone—MacConnell. 

Orlando—tloley. 

Adam—MacKay. 

Rosalind—Alice Weatherbee. 

Celia—Miss Madigan. 
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Duke Senior—Mitchell. 

Jaques—Meskill. 

Blonde (in Commercial Geography): “The min- 
eral wealth of a country in ginger ale and lemon- 
ade.” 


In English: “A synonym is a word you can use 
when you don’t know how to spell the one you 
first thought of.” 


Seen on a Sophomore paper: “James I of Eng- 
land claimed the throne of England through his 
grandmother, as he had no father.” 

MORE NOTES!!! 

Translation of Spanish in Division L: “Es que 
me acuerdo de mi pobre rucio.” “I remind my- 
self of a donkey.” 


Elliot has been appointed janitor of Division B. 
Quite an honor, Roscoe! 

Division J was delightfully entertained on Tues- 
day, March 3, by a short but interesting talk on 
telephone service by Miss Payett. 


1917-A 


Class Editor, John H. Brewer. 
Assistant, Harold C. Crumby. 


It has been rumored that the Federal Leaguers 
have been after Bill Schroeder. He was offered the 
extraordinarily large salary of $3.98 a week. Bill 
has decided to refuse this offer and to finish his ed- 
ucation at the Saugus Law School. 

If Wood is worth seven dollars a ton what is 
Whitworth? We don’t know, but if Wood makes 
a good fire how will Colburn? 

Pupils in Ila English E wishing a tutor, apply 
to Miss Crouse. 

Miss L—le says didiciacus is pronounced ‘‘Didi- 
shacus” (Did he shake us?) 

Ode to Clapp by J. H: B. 
In brief :— 
Stand up so that you can be seen, 
Speak-up’so that you can be heard, 
Shut up so that you will be liked. 

One of our noble and esteemed classmates came 
to school with a black eye the other day. We’re 
not mentioning any names, but we do wish 
Sc—r—er would stop trying to beat the conductor 
out of his fare in the morning. It never succeeds, 
Bill. 

Boco, our talented six-eyed sleuth, tried to apply 
his great detective skill on one of our teachers. 


The instructor turned and smote Cla—p hip and 
thigh. Now Boco detects no more. Hooray, Mr. 
F—r, 

No more lunches until you pay for that geom- 
etry, Sig. 

We are great on rhymes this month. Here is 


one written in memory of our cat:— 


“Johnny had a Thomas cat; 

It warbled like Caruso. 

A neighbor swung a baseball bat, 
Now Thomas does not do so.” 


A salute of one gun was fired by an excited 
pupil of Division B as Admiral Chauncey Currie 
strolled in the other day. 

Guess what this pupil meant: “If two figures 
can be made to coincide-by superstitiom they are 
equal.”’ 

Sch---r seems to think a piece of chalk is a tri- 
angle. 

Not much, Bill. It may be where you came from, 
but it isn’t in geometry. This is Somerville, not 
Hackensack Corners. 

Teacher: ‘In how many ways can you use ‘it’ 
in German?” 


Currie: “Three ways. He, she and it.” 
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Pupil in German: “Im Sommer sind die Tage 
lang, di Nachte kurz.” ‘In summer the days are 
long and the winter white.” 


Clapp has taken to slipping around corners so 
much of late, one of his classmates suggested we 
buy him a pair of ice creepers; another, a pair of 
Weed Non-Skid chains. Both suggestions are 

being seriously thought over by Division B. 
~  H—y: “Do you know what place is named after 
Cliff?” 

Ev—t: “Sure, Marblehead.” 

H.-—y: ‘No, Clifton.” 

We have not as yet received any notes from the 
Commercial Division. We wish someone would 
get busy. We sit in 307 if that will help out any. 

We understood there was a large delegation 
from Division B at the automobile show. 

How you will know them :— 

Jack—n—a grin all wool and a yard wide. 

Clapp—‘Er—er—er, ves.” 

Hammo—d—by his “be-eutiful hair,’ as Miss 
Ba—s put it the other day. 

Miss C—ick—Just look for someone that looks 
like the queen of Salem and you will have her. 

Teacher: “Which side of the debate are you 
going to take, Sch—er?” 

Bal; “Yes.” 
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Miss T—le: “Will you tell me how to pronounce 
the name of this German river? I have heard it 
called both Rhine and Rhone.” And then you 
wonder where all the lunatics came from. 

Ol—r has a big “No Trespassing” sign on his 
desk. We imagine this is to keep the animals of 
the college division from his property. 

Teacher (in Science): “What are the non-con- 
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ducting materials? 

Pupil (looking at Clapp’s head): ‘“‘Bone, wood, 
ivory, sawdust, fur and wool.’’ We see where the 
pupil got the bone, wood and ivory, but as yet have 
failed to place the sawdust, fur and wool on the 
“Long One’s” head. 

Rundlett has been making a lot of noise with 
his neckties lately. We wish to call the vigilance 
committee's attention to this fact and have them 
deal with Rundlett. 


Watch the bulletin for a notice of a Sophomore 
Baseball Team. If not, why not have a team to 
lick the Juniors? 


If by any chance a copy of this Rapraror finds: 
its way into the hands of our old classmate, Gal- 
lagher, we wish to thank him heartily for his good 
work in the 1917 column. The whole class joins 
us in wishing Stan all kinds of good luck in his 
new school work. : 


1917-B 


Class Editor, Charles Baker. 
Assistant, Winifred Stackpole. 


Teacher: “Pecunia est grata.” 

Pupil: “The money is grateful.” 

Teacher (in I History A): “Can anyone tell mea 
conference of today that resembles somewhat 
the Delphian Confederacy?” 

Miss Co—op—r: “The Masons.” 


We suggest that H—rbert bring roller skates 
to school so that he may continue his usual speed 
through the corridors. 


At last DeC—ro has been called a very hand- 
some boy by good authority. However, we still 
believe in the old adage: ‘“‘Handsome is that hand- 
some does.” 

Miss B—k—r (translating): “Au dessert, nous 
mangeons.” “At the desert we ate.” 

The “Artists” of 114:— 

(1) Robert E. Willett. 

(2) Phillips A. Noyes. 

(3) Edward Keating. 


Have you ever seen :-— 

Bucklev—-He handles big figures. 

Smith—History shark. 

Pickering—-With his ra-ra. 

West—In his long’ breeches. 

Noyes—-Cartoonist. 

Honold—Well, he tries at least. 

Reynolds—Model student. 

Miss Parker—l[Ex-member of the “Committee.” 

Miss D. and G. Musgrave—The belles of 114. 

Fellow classmates: Now that we are full-fledged 
Freshmen we should take on a little dignity. 





Miss Ca—s—y slipped out of her chair in Alge- 
bra I A and some were surprised to see that the 
boards on the fioor were not broken. Probably 
she was thinking what marks she would receive 
on her next report. 


We have some very noted people in our class. 
D— calls himself Caesar. 
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1918-A 


Class Editor, Parke D. Appel. 


The Class of 1918-A wishes to express its ut- 
most thanks to the teachers; as well as the classes 
in the school. for their most cordial welcome. 


Teacher (to Sub-Freshman): “Don’t you know 
automobile rules?” 

Sub-Freshman: “ 
bile.” 

Rob—trts (History b): 
stone at Goliath.’ S-s-zung! 
Bl—dell on the head. 

SUB-FRESHMEN!!! ATTENTION! ! 

Have pity on the Editor ‘and give him some 
notes. Room 110, seat seven. 

St—ves, while gazing at the “historical spots,” 
slipped and nearly caused an avalanche on Winter 
Hill station last week. 

Where to find him. 

K—nny, in or around 129. 

We hope this is nothing more than a “pal’s” in- 
terest, bill. 

Roy-1, having aspirations in a studious direction, 
has recently ac ‘quired a “student’s bag.” That is 
all right, Louis, but PLEASE keep ‘the tortoise- 
shell rimmed glasses for next year. 


Henry Kalis, Chester Berg, Abraham Zorowlow, 
and Anthony Martarese, of our class, have joined 
the High School orchestra. 

Hill, our renowned wireless expert, is working 
on an invention which promises to revolutionize 
the pickle business. He will answer all questions 
from interested persons. 

“Belvea,” while out “West” gunning with a 
“Hamilton” rifle, shot a “Martin,” a “Drake,” and 
a “Starbird.” For this, “Haskins” attempted to 
SL AMCH wait, _ but “Bennett” coming in his 
“Pierce” “Carr” ‘“Wholley” averted aici a calam- 
ity. Riding sees to the edge of a “Wood,” they 
hit a.““Shea”’ by not keeping to the “Wright.” For 
this “Dadmun” took them to the “Locke’-up, 
where for the sake of “Pride” paid a fine. They 


Yes, sir, but I’m not an automo- 


“And David slung the 
An’ (eraser hits 


ee 


later took the “Handy” “Craft” home, where they 
Were given a “Royal” but “Modest” welcome. 


Heard in various rooms :— 

Cr—wl—y: “How can you prove ‘Sophs,’ as 
well as Senior Ss, are monkey sue 

Y—-ung: “Give up.” 

Cr—wl—y: “Because they study in the higher 
branches.” 


Brain Faggers :—- 

If the “Baker” weighs 190 Ibs., 
“Donald Hathaway’? 

We Sub-Freshmen sincerely appreciated the 
very liberal mention given us in the class notes 
last month. 


Teacher in English: 
oral theme.” 
—r—w—w: “I haven't g thing | eas 
Z lx? t got nothing to say 
eacher: “Will somebody : ec 1 nelish * 
Teacl Will somebody correct his English * 
M. La—g—lI—n: “I have something to say.” 
Teacher: “Flumen is the word for ‘river’ in 
Latin. What is ‘the long river’ ?” 
B-—-o—ks: “The Mississippi.” 
eacher in French: ‘“‘Monsie son, - 
Teach Fr h: ‘“‘Monsieur Jackson, trans 


how much does 


“Z—r—w—w, recite your 


‘late the sentence.” 


I am rich but still Iam a hobo.” 
“He is on 


yaACksOuL 

Miss W-—m—n (translating Latin) : 
the river or in the river.” 

Teacher: ““Not in the river, that isn’t the place 
for him.” 

The Freshmen are quite important, for were 
there no Freshmen there could be no Seniors. 

HONEST! H—sk—ns was seen on the street 
with a girl! WOW! 

David Hili and Gordon Wood have been hon- 
ored by being elected mayor and city clerk respec- 
tively by Mr. Poor’s class in Civics, la D. At the 
time of going to press, the other city officials had 
not been elected. 

A “Foote” is twelve inches, 
of a “Furlong”? 
If “Wilson” t 
would Dodge?” 

If “Moran” (ran) five miles, how far would Miss 
“Rowe?” 

Should “Collins” 
“Bennett” (net)? 

Heard in the corridor :— 

Spr—tlin: “How often do we get new blocks?” 

Br—gham: “Oh! every eight weeks.” 

Spr—tlin: ‘ ‘Good! I was all out of my block 
a week ago!” 

B—ly—a has one perfectly 
“some summer flame.” 
request. 

P-—rker (in 122), evidently by his actions, thinks 
that his chair is a rocking horse. 


what is the length 


threw the “Cook” at “Dow,” who 


make $50, how much would 





Pe picture of 
He wath exhibit same on 
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OLES 


OF THE 


ALV 


Harold Leland, S. H. S., 


: Tufts, °17, is mak- 
ing a strong bid for an outfield position on the 
Tuits baseball team, while Walter Whittaker, S. 
Pee beets 17, is second string pitcher. 

Among the high school graduates now’ em- 
ployed in the library are Nellie M. Whipple, E. 
*96, assistant librarian; Bessie S. Cobb, E., ’08, A. 
Myrtle. Merrill, L., ’06, Lysette Patker 2l5.5. (5) 
Myrtle N; Nicholson, E., 09, Ruth S. Fales, L., 
10;, Edna Woodbury, L., 08, Tufts, 12, Ethel 
Wiute, E., 04, Susan Curtis, E., 710, Ruby White, 
ove, juliana Donovan, L., ’06, Tufts, 10, Nec- 
tar M. Eksergian, L., 09, Radcliffe, 13, and Rose 
Greenburg, E., 09, Tuits, 713. 

Among the Somerville boys at Tech are: Rupen 
Eksergian. Pees i. ©. 08; M. 1. -T., 12, who 
is doing oraduate work in electrical engineering ; 
Frank L. Ahearn, mepe ihe M1, T.; ’14, is¢in. the 
Civil Engineering course, and belongs to the Cath- 
olic club and Civil Engineering Society. 

Miuesesevaxim, /., 10, M. I. T., 714, is in the 
Mechanical Engineering course, and belongs to 
the club of the same name. 

Harold S$. Wilkins, E., ’10, M. 
studying Electro chemistry. 
the Theta Delta Chi and 
belongs to the track team. 

Stanley A. Smith, E., 710; 
ing architecture 
Society. 

Chester R. 


[ad ee PA 
He is a member of 
chemical societies, and 


M. I. T., 714, is study- 
and belongs to the Architectural 
is in 


Gardner, Eo, 105M. 1. T; 714; 


the Mechanical Engineering course, and is an 
officer in the Cadet eek 

Joseph S. Fogerty, E., MUI Ey wipe. is 
Studying Electrical aes Pie and belo ongs to 


the Catholic Club. 


Frederick W. Stetson, E., 711; M. I. T., 714, is in 
the Chemical Engineering course, and is a mem- 
ber of the Chemical Society. 


NI 


CATTPBELI;08 





Whitman, E 
Mining is ngineering and belongs to the 


Perem, (x; 
studying 
Phi Gamma Delt Theta Chi, Theta Nu Epsilon, 
and Mining Genes Societies; is a member 
of the Glee Club and 1913 Football team, and is 
on the staff of “The Tech.” 

Gceorge D. Anderson, S. H. S., 
is in the Physics department. 

Dudley Fo Holden: Ss. Has. 12 Meal ab is. 
is studving Chemical Engineering, and belongs to 
the Zeta Psi (Tufts) Fraternity. 

PT AT me LO Meets eats le tNies ae ae LG as 
studying Chemistry, and belongs to the Delta Tau 
Delta Frat ernity. 


PenUO Mii Al Bie tars 


pte) Male te 


Pagar le Kaula Ss. HeS. 12.Mek ly i6sis 
in the Chemical Engineering course, and belongs 
to the Phi Beta Epsilon Fraternity., He is also 
a member of the 1916 Technique Electoral Com- 


mittee, 1916 Football team, and on the staff of 
“The Tech.” Kaula is the author of “A Royal 
Johnnie,” the Tech show for 1914. 

Francis O. Nelson, e vs Pe ieee bes 
is studving Mining Engineering. 

Earle F. Pearson, Ss bigs ae ep 1 oe 
and Moses B. Rosenauer, 5. H. S,, 712; M. I. 


16, are studying Mechanical E1 


Baty be omits. Hes LENE oe phe 1S 
studying Electro-chemistry, and is a member of 
the Delta Kappa Phi and the 1915 relay team. 


Ruth Lane, S. H. S., 713, now at the House in 
the Pines, was leading lady in their recent German 
play, ‘““Marie Stuart.’ Miss Lane also has one 
of the leading parts in an operetta to be given at 
the school next month. 


Stanley Lane, S. H. S., 713, who was recently 
reported as. attending Boston University, is a 
Freshman at Dartmouth. 


ape ing. 
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Annie. Doctoroti Seb so.. ale, 
the Somerville National Bank. 

Florence Grout, S. H. S., °13, is a stenographer 
for Little, Brown Publishing Co., 14 Beacon street, 
Boston. 

Fannie M->Lapshires;-S. /H. “S.,) “13;-,a” former. 
Alumni editor, is a stenographer.for.the.Pneuvac 
Co., manufacturers of vacuum cleaners. 

Aniie SGurtie, LA, 1 0Gsw Luite, Loe 
school at Maynard, Mass. 


Harold Currie, L., 712, is employed in the rug 
department of E. F. Hovey & Co. 

Winnifred W. Yorke, S. H. S., ‘13, was married 
to George R. Pond on March 8, 1914. 

On, April 2, 1914, a concert will be given in An- 
thoine Hall, by the Tufts Glee and Mandolin Clubs, 
under the management of J. L. Brown, L., ’11; 
Tufts, 15; and D. Hewhitney, el sa laite, oO: 
The Club, one of the best for years, has among its 
members several of the Somerville High Alumni: 
P.S. Abbott, A. W. Hayward, and P. A. Rice, from 
the class of 1910, Tufts, 714; R. D. Harrington, M. 
J. Messer, Jr., and D. H. Whitney, from 1911, 
Tuits, 715, and A. L. Lamont and N. W. Morrison, 
from 1912, Tuits, *16. 

Frank W. Johnson, S. H. S., ’08, has taken a 
position as assistant designing engineer with the 
Ambursen Company, builders of reinforced con- 
crete structures. 

Herbert Field, L., ’08; Tufts, 
the Eastern Steamship eee 

Mark Allen, L., 08; Dartmouth, 712, was mar- 
ried in September, 1913, to Ella Louise Stingsby, 
of Eatonville, Wash. 

Ernest M. Fisher, E., 
Dental. 

Louise Carr, L., 08, is now employed by the 
Old Colony Trust Company. 

Ruth Ryder, F., ’10, is private secretary for the 
Alden Speare’s Sons Co. 


is working for 


is ‘epee Wie 


12, is working for 


‘09; Tutts, 14, is at’ Tufts 
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George Molen, S. H. S 
Boston Normal Art School. 

Malcolm T. Calder, S. H. S., 712, is with .the 
N. E. Clark & Co., iron and steel merchants. 

Marguerite Emerson, S. H. S., 712, is at Bryant 
& Stratton’s. 

Arthur J.--Donahue, L., ’11, is now a member 
of the Sphinx Society of grantee 


Raymond Henderson, E., ’09; Boston College, 
‘13, is in the employ of the New England Telephone 
Company. 


James E. Dowd, S. H. S., 13, is working in the 
office of Jordan Marsh ee 

John M. Sullivan, S. H. S., 713, is now 
for a wholesale meat concert in Boston. 

Edwin F. O’Brion, S. H. S., 712, is at Amherst 
College. 

Edward M. 
Dental School. 

Helen Decelle and Abbie Gis DOthos/ bh. 
15, are freshmen at Simmons College. 

Douglas Fleming, S. H. S., ” 
Dartmouth. 


Leonard C. Schaefer, S. H. S., 
at Amherst College. 


Ida Golden, E., °10; Salem Normal School, ’ 
is teaching in Rhode Island. 


E., ’11; Salem Normal 
is teaching in the western part of the 


, 12, is now attending 


manager 


Bullard) Saeieoe 3, is at Tufts 


13, is a freshman at 


,is a freshman 


Margaret M. Breen, 
mn] 


School, 713, 
state. 


Anna R. Canfield, °12, Marguerite Stetfield, E., 
"11, Julia M. Riordan, °12, Anna R. Walsh; 712, 
Eleanor M. Lundgren, 712, Lillian F. Commins, 
12, and Margaret Beattie, 12, expect to graduate 
from Salem Normal School in June. 


Gallagher, E., *11; Salem Normal 
is teaching in one of our Somerville 


Marv L. 
School, 713, 
schools. 


: 2 
. = ad 
© 


eo 
Soe, 


Seed 42-2 r-™‘“s 


) ‘ 
Di ye wen MUnsertien, Ye aHmiwes 
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In order to vary a little the monotony of an Ex- 
change Column, the editor of that department has 
decided to omit in this issue the usual criticisms, 
and instead, to print whatever she has found in 
the Exchanges received during the past month 
that is interesting, clever, helpful or humorous. 
And in order that the credit may be given where 


credit is due, we print the name of the 


paper 
from which these extracts are taken. 
“What’s the use of worrying 
If things don’t go just right? 
You don’t need to be the winner 
If you're always in the fight. 
You should worry ‘bout your English, 
You should worry ‘bout your Math., 
You should worry ‘bout the politics 
That’s carried on in class. 
If you worry over these things, 
"Twill be of no avail, 
For the coming Senior class won’t care 
Or worry if you fail.” 
—lliad, Troy, N. Y. 
A little bit of writing 
Scribbled on the cuff, 
Helps a guy remember 
Lots of important stuff. 
—Academic Observer, Utica, N. Y. 


First Friend—‘Oh, yes! I just dote on 
France.” 

Second Friend—‘What did you enjoy most 
there?” 

First Friend—‘I think it was the French 


pheasants singing the Mayonnaise.’’—Register, 


3oston Latin School. 
Gent—“Is there any soup on the bill-of-fare?”’ 
Waiter—‘There was, sir, but I wiped it off.” 
—Nobleman, Noble & Greenough’s, Boston. 


Laugh and the world laughs with you, 
Laugh and you laugh alone. 
The first when the joke is the teacher’s, 
second when it’s your own. 
—Beacon, Chelsea, Mass. 


I’d rather be a Could-Be 

If I couldn’t be an Are; 

For a Could-Be is a May-Be; 

With a chance of touching par. 
I'd rather be a Has-Been 

Than a Might-Have-Been, by far, 
For a Might-Have-Been has never Been, 

And a Has-Been was an Are. 

—QOdyssey, Lansingburg, N. Y. 
Dark street, 
Banana peel, 
Fat man, 
Virginia reel. 
—Searchlight, Walpole, Mass. 
The world is old, yet likes to laugh; 
New jokes are hard to find. 
A whole new editorial staff 
Couldn't tickle every mind. 
So if you meet some ancient joke 
Decked out in. modern guise, ; 
Don’t frown and call the thing a fake, 
Just laugh! Don’t be too wise. 
—Cap Rock, Amarillo, Tex. 
GEOMETRY PROPOSITION. 

To prove—that a lazy dog is a sheet of paper- 
Proof—A sheet of paper is an ink-lined plane. 
An inclined plane is a slope up. A slow pup is 
a lazy dog. Therefore, a lazy dog is a sheet of 
paper. QO. E. D.—Record, John Marshall School, 
Richmond, Va. 
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Somerville Bests St. Mark's 


Somerville hockey team traveled to Southboro, 
February 4, and defeated St. Mark’s preparatory 
school by the score of 2 to 1. Superior skating 
and passing turned the tables against the “board- 
ers” and proved that they must advance still fur- 
ther before they can place themselves on a level 
with su oe? teams. The Somerville lineup was 


as follows 
Paniieee We latices: ene lw.; Downing, 
fr). iobertson, wc.p.4/titeh: p34; A. Robertson, g. 


Goals— 


Time—Twenty-minute periods. 
0-o-0-@-0-o- 


Frank Downing has been chosen for the all- 
interscholastic team. As an individual artist in the 
forward line, we dare say Frankie is peerless and 
well deserves the place. 

As a goal tender we all think Harry Robertson 
is among the best and figure that had he the bene- 
fit of support “a la Melrose” he would easily have 
maintained a clean slate. 

Now that Melrose has the Interscholastic 
League Hockey Championship, let everybody 
rah-rah for that baseball cup. 

It has been arranged through Mr. Hayward to 
have Charlie Brickley, the celebrated and idolized 
football hero of Harvard, speak to the members 
of this school. Mr. Hayward was Brickley’s 
teacher for four years in the Everett High School, 

See ently Mr. Brickley’s consent was willingly 
given to Mr. Hayward’s request. 

The Tieaeee man tells many interesting stories 
about that championship of 1909 and that 11-10 
Everett game. Of all his school-boy games, he 
readily admits that that ranks uppermost in his 
mind. 

It goes without saying that we would welcome 
the opportunity to “listen to the peer of the foot- 


The pares Someone 2G hee Marte ile 
By Clark, 2. 
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ball world.” The best way in which we can show 
our appreciation of Mr. Hayward’s efforts will be 
to give Mr. Brickley a rousing audience. 


0+-@-0-H-0-@-0 


Arlington Gives a Surprise 


Starting in with a rush and playing good hockey, 
Arlington assumed the role of a “come back” and 
unexpectedly defeated Somerville in the Boston 
Arena, February 6, by the score of 4 to 1. 

At the beginning of the season, Arlington was 
branded as a weakling, but by defeating the Red 
and Blue it became a contender for the league 
championship. 

This was the second meeting of the season for 
the teams and Arlington surely showed improved 
form, perhaps due to its professional coach. 

J. Robertson and Downing showed up well for 


Somerville, as did Robbins for Arlington. The 
SOORG j= 

SOMERVILLE. ARLINGTON. 
Bowen,< lowe. iat. so. ee r.w., Donelly, Spenser 
Clark C.. ons ved vat es oie c., Peabody 
Harding cwic (ON, oe lw., Viano, Mansen 
Downing; f.......4 eo) r., Percy 
J. Robertson, c.p...:...... c.p., Ross 
Pitch; Pie ssesw ose 2s ola wd p., Robbins 
H. Robertson, o2: 2:2...) Coe e., Harrington 

These Somerville Arlington, 4. Time— 





Twenty-minute halves. 





0-> -0-@-0-o-0 
Melrose Takes Second Game 


Somerville lost to Melrose in the Boston Arena, 
February 20, by the score of 10 to 1. The outlook 
promised a close game and the home team went 
out to win. The unequaled skating and passing 
of Melrose and her complete mastery of all the 
tricks of team work gave her the game. The 
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score, howeyer, is rather an exaggerated contrast 
of their respective ability, for the Red and Blue, 
who at least expected a close game, lost hope 
when Melrose had scored her fifth goal. 

The first half of the contest was very spirited, 
Melrose scoring a few minutes after the start. 
One of the features was witnessed when a Melrose 
forward carried the puck along the edge of the 
rink through the Somerville aggregation and 
passed it across the complete surface of the ice 
to a team-mate, who cut in sharply and scored. 
The score at the end of the first half was Melrose, 
4; Somerville, 0. 

Jim Robertson started the second period with 
a grand rush through the entire Melrose team and 
scored Somerville’s only point. 


The final score was 10 to 1. The lineup :— 





MELROSE. SOMERVILLE. 
gt SiC CLR ee Ey se r.w., Harding 
SL c., Clark 
OS a le Se r., Downing 
PRIGIE YL Wits. 6 ds lo aA l.w., Bowen 
OL 2 VO oe i c.p., J. Robertson 
ee ea MET Ret cre onn Fa 5, p., Fitch 
OS ¢., H. Robertson 

Score—Melrose, 10; Somerville, 1. Time— 
Twenty-minute halves. 

~_——-0- © -0-@-0-@-0 
A Modern Delphic Oracle 
(Continued from page 148, ] 
three men in the garb of ancient Greeks. As he 


stepped aside from the mouth of the cavern, they 
stepped up and shouted some words in Greek. 
How easily he could understand them! When he 
had studied Greek at Harvard he never thought 
he would be able to understand it if it were spoken. 

The questioner had asked: ‘‘What must we do 
to cleanse the city of Thebes of its plague?” 

Kenneth, looking more closely at the interroga- 
tor, recognized Creon, Oedipus’s brother-in-law. 
What could this state of affairs be? He looked 
hastily at his own clothes. Much was his surprise 
to discover that he was dressed in the same style 
that they were. 

A few minutes later Apollo gave back the an- 
swer, “The murderer of Laius, your former ruler, 
is within your lands. His life must be taken or he 
must be driven from Thebes before the city will 
be free from the plague.” 

The embassy turned to go when they noticed 
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Osgood in the shadow. Creon called out: 
“Stranger, where are you going?” 

“Anywhere.” 

“Then come with us to Thebes to lend your 
hand in our troubles.” 

Osgood accompanied Creon to Thebes, where 
much hospitality was shown him. He even went 
to the palace with Creon. There he saw reacted 
the whole scene which he had read in Sophocles’ 
“Oedipus Tyrannus.” No longer did he wonder 
where he was. He knew that he had been translated 
to the davs of the ancient Greeks through the 
friendliness of the Pythian. Day after day he 
wandered through the stricken city of Thebes. He 
had just started on foot for-Athens when he heard 
voices above him. He looked up quickly into the 
eyes of a white-hearded man, who was leaning over 
him. He was not a Greek, but decidedly an Amer- 
ican. Osgood looked again. His surroundings 
were not those of the outskirts of Thebes, but of 
the ward of an Athens hospital. He listened :— 

“How long will it be before he can ieave, doc- 
tor?” asked the nurse. 

“In about two weeks. He has regained con- 
sciousness much quicker than I expected.” 

“Tt was a strange accident, wasn’t it, doctor?” 

“Ves. He had evidently been asking some ques- 
tion at Delphi, as many tourists do, when he was 
overcome by the fumes. He struck his head on a 
rock. A party of tourists discovered him a few 
hours later.” 

Then it dawned upon Kenneth’s befogged mind 
that his wanderings in ancient Greece had been but 
a dream. Immediately all desire to prove his re- 
incarnation from the Greeks left him. He thought 
of Alice. Why had he stopped writing to her? 
The doctor made good his word and two weeks 
later ‘Kenneth left the hospital. He was soon on 
a ship bound for Boston. 

At his first opportunity after arriving in Boston, 
Osgood hastened to visit Alice. He had not heard 
from her since he had left Athens for Delphi. 
Would she marry him even if he had given up his 
hobby—reincarnation? Great was his disappoint- 
ment when he learned that Alice was out of town. 
Kenneth was not entirely well, for this news 
broke him down. The doctor advised a trip into 
the wilderness. A snow shoe trip through New 
Hampshire was decided upon. With a party of 
friends he was soon tramping along the banks 
of the Connecticut River. 

One afternoon Kenneth wandered from 
crowd as they were approaching a small 


the 
town. 


£165 


SOMERVILLE HIGH’ SCHOOL RADIATOR 





E. H. WELLINGTON, President 








E. A. F. BURTNETT,. Treasurer 


WELLINGTON & BUCK Ca. 
COAL, 


E"*resh RAined 
Office and Wharf 


Well Screened 


211 Bridge St., East Cambridge 


TELEPHONE 89 
CAMBRIDGE 599 





Unwittingly he became an eavesdropper on a very 
affectionate conversation. He ‘had arrived just 
in time to hear the climax :— 

“Alice, dearest, will you marry me?” 

“Yes, Manfrid.” 

Osgood swung around quickly. 
pretty 
young 
tunate 


He saw a 
girlish form fall into the arms of a stalwart 
man. One glance told him that the for- 
young man held in his arms Alice Glad- 
stone, his former sweetheart. With downcast 
eyes and with many wild thoughts coursing 
through his muddled brain, Osgood hastened in 
the direction of the town. He realized at last that 
his hobby had lost for him the dearest little girl 
in the world. 

Soon he was walking down the main street of 
the little town. The street was crowded. with 
young men, and here and there was a_ sprinkling 
of girls with their escorts. From every one’s 
lips he heard the words “Winter Carnival.” What 
could be the cause for such a lively town in so 
deserted a part of the motntains? 
the main street he came upon a large campus sur- 
rounded tby buildings. Osgood then became 
aware that he was in a college town. He also be- 
came aware that a man from another college had 
won his sweetheart. 

He directed his weary way 
toward a group of three white buildings. On the 
corner-stone of the middle building was a tablet. 
When Osgood read the inscription his cup of bit- 
terness was filled. Not only had Alice betrothed 
herself to another man, but—— 

The inscription read: “This corner-stone 
by the sixth Earl of Dartmouth, 
1904.” 
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UWbat the Business Man Lrvects of 
Woung Peovle Entering Business 


Bv George h. Willcockson 
Treasurer of the Loose=Wiiles Biscuit Company, Boston 


[A talk given before the Commercial Pupils of 
the Senior and Junior Classes, April 2, and re- 
ported by the Stenography and Typewriting De- 
partment. | 


7 TENDS: I think your principal wanted 
me to give you this morning an out- 
line of what the ‘business man ex- 
pects of young men and young ladies 
entering business. However far 
short | may fall of your expectations, 

have the same mental attitude as an 
down South, who was sitting in front 





Tat least: 
old darky 
of a grocery store when a lawyer came ‘along and 


said: “Uncle Mose’, can you change a fifty- -dollar 
bill for me?” “Marsa Jones,” replied the darky, 
“T can’t change a fifty-dollar bill, but I thanks you 
for the compliment just the same.” 

As I saw this magnificant building and its beau- 
tiful grounds, I couldn't help thinking of a little 
old country school that I attended when | was 


fifteen years of age, out on the prairies of 
Nebraska. Outside, it was twenty by forty feet; 
within, was a cast iron stove. Our teacher was 


I mention that to show you what 
advantages you 


an elder pupil. 
advantages you have here today, 
should take full advantage of. 

The principal things that enter into the neces- 
sary qualifications for business are, first, educa- 
tion: then honesty, initiative, observation, appli- 
cation, work. Following these, accuracy, neatness 
of work, personal appearance, neatness of dress, 
manner of speech, way of acting, decision, cour- 
tesy. imagination. Those are all essential, and 
very necessary to a full realization of your ambit- 
ion. 

Hducation unfortunately means to too many peo- 
ple merely being crammed full of book knowl- 
edge. Book knowledge is a wonderful thing, get 
all you can; but it is merely the training for that 
bigger education that is to come later. It has 
been said that the real education is not begun until 
vou are at least thirty years of-age. For the next 
few years you are getting settled down in business 


and home life, and at about thirty you begin to 
realize the importance of the business of life, and 
to realize what is expected of you, what you de- 
sire to do; and you learn the sort of knowledge 
that is valuable. 

The definition of honesly is a very broad one. 


Ask the average person what honesty is and he 
says it is “not stealing.” Unfortunately too many 


neople apply that definition to it. But if you are 
going to be honest, you must be honest in action, 
in your work, in everything you do; it is just as 
bad to prevaricate by itnplication as by directly 
telling a lie. If you allow a wrong inference to 
be drawn, you have prevaricated just as directly 
as if you had made an utterance to two or three 
thousand people. That is a subject that one could 
talk on for days. It is worthy of thought and 
attention. 

Initiative is a quality that is very little understood. 
In business it will have a greater determination 
upon your success than you imagine. Too many 
people are prone to do just what they are asked to 
do. You need to have initiative. That is closely 
allied to my definition of anticipation, in that you 
know what your superior officer wants. If you 
don’t. you should study till you do, and have the 
work all ready for him. If he asks for figures, 
assume that he wants a total, and have it ready. 
In the busy rush of business, you may say, “They 


never notice those things,” but it is the little 
things that count. The big matters are easy 


to handle, but it takes more time to straighten 
out some small mistake, more thought, than to 
build a plant costing two and a half millions of 
dollars. People should be brought to a realization 
of that fact. 

Observation is my next point. We all think that 
we are observant. I do not apply this question 
to ladies because, as a rule, they are more obser- 
vant than men; however, I would like to know 
how many of you young men can tell without 
looking, how many buttons you have on your coat 
sleeve, such of you as have buttons. Or, how 
many of you can say off-hand what numerals, 
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whether Roman or Arabic, are used to indicate 
the figures on your watch? As you go along in 
your work every day, knowledge is spread all 
about you, 

In the school that you attend, the work is pleas- 
ant, associations are pleasant, and you are being 
educated to take a higher and better position. 
Every effort is being made to make better men 
and women of you, because we have no use, in 
business, for any man whose habits and morals are 
not all they should be. The business houses today 
are paying a great deal of attention to that, and 
they will pay more in the future, because a man 
without a clean body and a clean mind will never 
make a success. 

It is a practice in many families to give the young 


man a watch on his arrival at certain age. That 
is something that I should discourage. There is 
only one place i in the family for a timepiece. That 


isa wes big, alarm clock on the wall, to get up 
by in the morning. After that, you should for- 
get the clock, and keep hustling if you wish to 
make a success of your work. 

Accuracy in work is a subject about which it 
is not necessary to say much. You know that if 
you do a thing, and don’t do it right, it’s neces- 


sarily wrong. Anything that is wrong is not 
right. We all know the definition of those two 
words. Any mistake made in a factory has results 


in your own homes where you get the goods. It 
is disastrous to business. 

Neatness in your work is very important. You 
may be rejected for the reason that you don’t write 
a good hand. Penmanship today is a very im- 
portant art. It is one that few people have mas- 
tered. 

Your personal appearance has a great deal to do 
with your success. You may have a position back 
in the corner of the office where it doesn’t seem 
to make any particular difference, but when we 
choose men to meet men, we must have people 
that are pleasing in appearance. I don’t mean 
handsome people, but they must have a manner 
about them that impresses people with themselves 
and the house for which they work. They must 
be people that can represent the concern and 
create a good impression, so that the customers 
will remember them pleasantly, and think of the 
concern in the same way. 

Neatness in dress is very important. That 
doesn’t mean correctness of dress. You may be 
ten years out of style, and still be very neat. We 
don't care to have men with a three-days’ growth 
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of beard, nor do we wish to have young ladies 
with their hair in a tousle. Nor do we care par- 
ticularly,—-you want to know some facts,—for the 
young man with the latest style of hair cut, nor 
the young lady with the very latest way of doing 
her hair. We may have them but, at the same time 
when we begin to choose, we have the privilege, 
without saying anything, of selecting where we 
please, and we don’t often choose from those that 
run to extremes and attract attention and ridicule. 
My dear young ladies, it wasn’t so very long ago 
that I was considerably interested in young 
ladies myseli, and I will tell you—I speak from 
experience—that it would surprise some of you to 
know the attitude, the mental attitude, of the men 
that you pass on the streets, the men that you 
meet in business; and knowing that, | am quite 
sure that some of you would be very, very careful 
of the way you act, the way you talk, the way you 
dress. The same applies to the young man, per- 
haps not to quite as great an extent, or with such 
disastrous results, but it is very important that 
his actions, his mannerisms, etc., be carefully 
watched. You don’t need to go down the street 
like a deacon, with a black tie, you may wear a red 
one if you want to, it is the way you act that 
counts. Sat 

Now associates in 
to be a great 
president to 


in your contact with your 
business: Business, today, is getting 
big organization. Therefore, from 
office boy, all are employees, and some of them 
necessarily direct; others take orders. In our 
business, our men don’t take orders. We place 
everything in the nature of a request, and expect 
to have it complied with, and it always is complied 
with. In your relation with your fellow associates 
always be courteous. Snow proper deference for 
those that are your superior officers, but for good- 
ness’ sake, don’t go about it in a cringing sort of 
vay. ‘This is free \merica, and you have a right 
to look any honest man in the face, and talk to him 
on that basis. We want men to say what they 
have to say and get through. 

In the matter of decisions: The great difficulty 
with too many of us is that we lack decision. 
Watch your baseball team; watch the candidates. 
T used to play the game and I know something 
about it. They will come out, and the ball will 
come down their wav, and they may catch it in 
beautiful shape, but they will stand and look at it. 
They don’t know what to do with it. I remember 
that a captain once said, “Do something with it. 
Drop it on the ground. Maybe some one will pick 
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it up and do something with it.” That is just the 
trouble in business,—too many men and women 
get hold of a proposition and don’t know what to 
do with it. They lack decision,—they are afraid. 
If you lack decision, you will work in a minor 
capacity all your life. 

Courlesy is very important. You know what 
that means. It isn’t necessary for me to say any- 
thing on it further than this. A great many people 
imagine that courtesy is something to be applied 
only to those from whom we expect to get some- 
thing, a superior in position, but you. should be 
just as careful to be courteous to the man work- 
ing with you or under you as to the president of 
the concern. 

Imagination is the quality that will carry you far 
in business. If you lack imagination, you will be 
a plodder all your life. You must read a great 
deal. J don’t refer to any special kind of reading, 
almost any kind is good; but some books are a 
great deal better than others. Read the things 
that men who know have to say. Then think,— 
put in more time thinking than you do reading. 
You will find that a ereat many ‘men—~I know Si 
dc personally—create imaginative conditions, 
imaginary circumstances and problems in busi- 
ness and as applied to outside matters (we do 
this as we ride back and forth on the car, or at 
luncheon, or about the home), and then solve 
them. If it is a matter that frequently comes up, 
I imagine that it involves a legal situation, I make 
a mental note of it, and at the first opportunity 
look up the law on the subject. That exercises 
the mind, and does this: Sooner or later one of 
those imaginary conditions will arise, and you have 
the answer right there. And someone will say, 
“My, isn’t he smart!” But I might have been a 
year looking up the reference. 

The ability to take advantage of the ideas of 
others is a great asset in business. The great 
trouble with some of us is that our superiors in 
business tells us a thing is so, and we sit back and 
say, “What does he know about it? He is an old 
timer.” Now that man may have been in busi- 
ness for thirty years, and you, in an instant can 
get that accumulated knowledge if you will onlv 
take it; but before you can get into that frame of 
mind you must have confidence in your superiors. 
A man isn’t going to tell you something injurious 
to you or-to his business. That would be cutting 
off his own nose. Believe in him. Figure from a 
selfish standpoint if from no other. _ 

If you want to get ahead in business, don’t work 





office. 
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just enough to hold your job. Almost anyone 
can do that, because we have jobs to fit almost 
anvone, but if you want to get ahead, watch the 
work, take advantage of every opportunity offered. 
When a man in our place completes his work, or 
a girl has a few minutes to spare, they are en- 
couraged to study the situation at the next desk, 
and qualify for the next position above, with the 
result that when we open our New York plant, 
we are going to send there men from our Boston 
We are going to take boys and move them 
up. That's what I mean by qualifying for the next 
position above. Be prepared for that position 
ahead. Often you see two men working side by 
side. One says, “So-and-so gets more than I do, 
and I am doing the same kind of work.” Very 
true. Two people may sit at desks side by side. 
They may-be doing the same amount-of work with 
the same accuracy, the same neatness ; and one of 
them wouldn't get more than fifty. per. cent of 
what the other gets. It is on account of their atti- 
tude towards their work. I have in mind a man 
who was in our business some years ago. He was 
a very bright man—in some ways. He understood 
his_ work, te was thorough, he was as accurate as 
any man I ever met; and I took that man out of 
his position as chief accountant of that corporation 
and put in a green man. And why? For the 
simple reason that his attitude toward people was 
not right. He was grouchy, grumpy. Someone 
would say: “The boss is cross this morning,’ and 
he would answer, “Oh, what do you expect? He’s 
crazy anyhow.” He lost his position on account 
of his attitude. Anybody can start a fight, but it 
takes a mighty good tan to keep peace in an or- 
ganization. So when your neighbor comes to you 
and says: ‘‘The boss is crazy,” instead of agree- 
ing with him in his wrong attitude, say “Well, you 
want to remember that his family is ill,’ or, “the 
officers of the concern have been here, and busi- 
ness is crowding him, and he is not feeling well. 
Just forget it and go along. Don’t encourage peo- 
ple that are on the wrong track. If you are doing 
your duty in life, you are trying to keep people go- 
ing on the straight track of right. If you are doing 
anything else you are wrong. You hear people 
say that opportunity comes but once to your door. 
That is not right; it came when you were born, 
and is still with you. Opportunity is always at 
your door; get right out and grab after it. Don’t 
wait for it to come to you. You’ve got to get on 
the car yourself. 

Another very bad thing that you see in business, 
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very closely related to attitude, is jealously. Don’t 
be jealous of a man or woman who succeeds. 
You ought to be proud to be associated with such 
people. If they have succeeded, emulate their ex- 
ample. How often do you hear in business, “The 
boss gets a lot of money, he has some pull; what 
does ‘he iknow anyhow?” Once in a very great 
while you may find a man or woman who is hold- 
ing a position on account of a pull, but it will be 
one time ina million. The rest of the time they 
are holding it because they have the ability, be- 
cause they work day and night studying the situa- 
tion. They study, and have succeeded not through 
any pull. Boost, don’t knock. I couid preach a 
whole sermon on that. A 


The greatest asset in business is th’s—knowl- 
edge of human nature. Many and many a smart 
man with all the knowledge that a man could want 
cannot make a success because he doesn’t under- 
stand human nature. If you understand human na- 
ture, you have the biggest asset in business today. 
Here is something that you should study carefully, 
and when you leave your school and start out to 
get a position, be very careful of the concern that 
you connect yourself with. - If you become asso- 
ciated with a concern that has a shifty way of 
doing business, that believes in rather shrewd, so- 
called methods—fifteen ounces for a pound instead 
of sixteen—it is only reasonable to suppose that 
you will come to believe that that is the proper 
way to do business, and will practice it; and if you 
go into business yourself, you will do the same 
thing. So he careful when you associate yourself 
with a concern to get with a good, a a honest 
concern. One of my associates said the other night 
that the idea of most people was ninety per cent. 
salary and ten per cent. work. 

Keep in touch with the rank and file of the or- 





other than muscles, are 
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ganization. You can’t sit in your office and not 
know what is going on in your plant, the atti- 
tude of people and the kind of people in it. The 
first thing | do every morning when I get to my 
office is to take off my coat and put on my old 
otice coat, and walk down the platform, where the 
cars are coming in, and go into every car, and 
Speak to every man in every car and 1 know 
most of them by their first names. If I happen to 
know that a man has a sick wife, I ask him how 
she is. What is the result? This: Men doing 
heavy work, with no education, with no ability 
always there with a smile 
and are glad to see. me; and I go through the 
factory in the same way. I could not, of course, 
speak to every man in the whole building, but you 
can, as you pass by a machine with nine men or 
so working, Say “ood morning,’ and you can 
say it with a smile : that’s the important thing 
Let them know you have some interest in them. 
some men simply make a bluff at it, but I have 
an interest in every human being, an honest in- 
terest for him, and that part of it is easy for me. 
Do something for the other fellow. You get out 
of life what you put into it. If you do something 
for the other man, it will make you feel better 
yourself, and after you have done something for 
ten or fifteen people, they will reciprocate. You 
wish to know if, after you have done these things, 
you will attain success. Most people will give the 
definition of success as ‘‘a barrel of money,” “a 
big bank account.” A reasonable amount of 
money is necessary for our well-being, but success 
means far more than money. It means honest 
living, right living, the right attitude toward vour 
fellowmen, so that you will always be glad to see 
them and they you. It is the good will and the 
good opinion of the multitude earned in honest, 
honorable, right ways that really spells success. 





“The Black Rose” 


By George Warren Hirsbson, 14 


T was Tuesday night, I remember it 
distinctly. lt was my _ mother’s 
birthday, and I was hurrying home 
from work early. As I approached 
the bridge over which I had regularly 
passed for the last five years, I 
stopped, as it had been my habit, to speak and buy 


from the crippled man who sold pencils, shoe- 





strings, etce., in the dark doorway 
tenement joining the bridge. 

Tonight he seemed peculiarly talkative. As 
| turned to go he clutched my arm nae a nervous 
grasp, and reaching his face up to my ear muttered 
as I could make out with difficulty, “It is done— 
finished at last, the world will know of me!” 

It had been a warm day and thinking the heat 


of the empty 
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of the day might have affected his mind; I offered 
to take him home. 

“Oh! then you will come and see my wonderful 
flower?” he muttered. Absentmindedly I 
answered that I would. I will admit I was a little 
bit curious, as I had heard he was a well educated 
man, and talked well on all subjects, so that his 
present nervous state truly excited my curiosity. 

I-vidently my assent to go with him pleased him, 
and his pleasure was peculiar to see, horribly 
crippled he endeavored to show his feelings by 
dancing. Had I not caught him several times he 
would have fallen to the pavement. Being an old 
man he soon became exhausted and leaned all his 
weight upon my arm, and again he started to 
mutter words that I had difficulty in making out. 

“Ah!” then a tired sigh, ‘I will at last be recog- 
nized as a genious, and it is as it should be, my 
work has at last been rewarded, my rose will prove 
it.” The more he said the more tangled the»whole 
thing became in my mind. 

Suddenly I thought of my mother, and as I 
walked in the opposite direction from her, I could 
almost see her so perfectly was she pictured in my 
mind. Always anxious about me, I could feel her 
anxiety increase with the minutes of my absence. 

My thoughts were again interrupted by the un- 
canny muttering of my unbalanced friend. Com- 
ing to a gloomy corner, lit only by a dim light, I 
looked around for an officer, as I felt I could go 
no further with my companion. I will truthfully 
say I was.a little frightened, you would have 
appreciated my feelings if you could have placed 
yourself in my position. Imagine yourself hurry- 
ing home for such a purpose as mine, only to be 
disappointed, then imposed on, and finally placed 
in a peculiar and almost ridiculous position. 

It was getting to be long after supper time, and 
I was still being led irresistably toward some 
mysterious and almost magnetic climax. Hav- 
ing by this time thrashed out the whole matter in 
my mind, I decided that I would see it out. So 
taking new courage I took a firm grip on my comi- 
panion’s arm. 

We had passed the apology for a street lamp, 
and were soon in the dark, groping to find our 
way along the uncurbed street. The neighbor- 
hood was not as thickly populated as it might have 


been, the absence of children’s chatter being 
noticeable. My friend had grown gradually more 


quiet until I was unable to hear any sound from 
him except his heavy breathing as he labored along 
by my side. I had been walking along for some 
time with my head down thinking of my mother, 
of what had happened and what was to happen, 


traordinary performance. 
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when before I knew it, we had come upon a series 
of dilapidated tenement blocks. They were 
shabby in appearance, and the usual odor of a 
tenement block in-summer was prevelent. 
~ Reaching the first block, we were about to pass 
when my companion half pulled me into a dark 
foul smelling doorway. For the first time within 
the last quarter of an hour he spoke, brokenly 
though it was, ‘““Won’t you come in and see it?” 
As he spoke he opened the door, and I found 
myself in a small stuffy hallway with two doors 
leading from it. Almost immediately on our en- 
trance a small withered woman came out. She 
wore a kindly smile as she assisted my friend off 
with his coat. As she moved under the lamp IL 
recognized her as. the woman who called and 
assisted my friend home every night, rain or shine. 
She. was unmistakably his wife.. She soon rec- 


ognized me, and_ softly but- very. courteously 
thanked me, and bowed quaintly. 
Almost instantly my friend (whose name, by 


the way as I caught from his wife, ‘‘Nicolas’’) 
commenced anew with his incessant chatter. 
Nervously clutching his wife’s arm he bade her 
lead us to his room, All his previous mutter- 
ings and nervousness returned twofold. By the 
time we had come to his room he was in such a 
tense state that his wife had to forcibly calm him 
down, and kept telling him to be patient and wait. 

The mystery was still as unknown to me as it 
ever was, and I was about to ask for a full ex- 
planation, when my friend almost calm now began 
to talk. “Five years ago | had a dream, in which 
my deceased father returned and told me my 
fortune lay in a peculiar and heretofore unheard 
of accomplishment. He explained that although 
crippled | would be able to attain it just the same. 
My fortune lay in the growing of a black rose,” 
he sighed and with bowed head continued, ‘And 
now after all these years of toil, worry and dis- 
couragement I have succeeded, my dream is com- 
plete!’ Then he burst into a high, uncouth laugh, 
and walked to and fro in such an excited state that 
his wife attempted to force him into a seat, but 
with unexpected strength he threw her aside, and 
continued more excited than ever. “The world 
will soon hear of me, science will try to imitate my 
discovery, but they can’t do it!’ This he fairly 
shrieked and made terrible grimaces and gestures, 
as if he were attacking some trespasser of his 
rights. 

I was perspiring: profusely as I watched his ex- 
Moving into the cor- 


ner of the room, I tried to get into the shadows, 
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and waited until he would continue, which he soon 
did with even more vigor than before he became 
exhausted. 

“IT am going to show you, prove to you it can 

be done,” and with that he reached into the shadow 
of a curtain, and reverently brought out his plant, 
which when I could see it more distinctly was a 
common rose plant upon which was a beautiful 
red rose in full bloom. He tenderly caressed it 
as if it were a child. Quickly turning toward me 
he held the plant out, and exclaimed, “Look! Is 
it not as I have said? See the color of the rose, 
it is black! black! and I have succeeded, my work 
is through, my reward to come. It is black, it is— 
deathly bl- * and he crumpled suddenly to the 
‘floor still grasping the plant to his breast. 
_ Instantly we were at his side, and wee about to 
lift him when his wife stepped back aghast, her eyes 
horribly large and she groaned, “He is dead!” 
Immediately I put my hand on his heart and slowly 
lowered my head for truly he had joined that band 
of crippled martyrs, that need not their limbs to 
carry them on their way. 

I carried him to his bed, and led his wife out to 
the cther room and asked her to explain evety- 
thing from beginning_to-end. 

“There is not much to explain,’ she began, 
“except the first. He thought he dreamt he re- 
ceived that message from his father, and every 
night he came home he would work with that 
plant. I didn’t bother him as he was quiet and 
didn’t need the attention I had been giving him. 
It-kept him quiet and busy, so | thought it better 
to let him go on. Gradually | could see he was 
losing his mind, so I made him think I too was | 
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interested in the plant and encouraged, him to con- 
tinue. His whole mind was occupied on nothing 
but that plant. His whole heart and soul was set 
on completing his invention. The climax came 
last night when, as I sat sewing, I heard his voice 
coming from his room. It was tired but tri- 
umphant. I knew then he had brought his mind 
to think the rose was black. A new trouble arose 
in my mind, I knew he would try to sell his dis- 
covery, and I felt the shock of being told he 
was insane, would kill him. Ah! I am so glad it 
was you who came with hm, you understand, oh! 
you do, don’t your” Putting my hands on her 
shoulders I said, “Ves! I tinderstand perfectly, 
more so probably than do you. You are a brave 
little woman, and I will see that you will have your 
way made easy as he would like to have made it.” 

I led her, weeping, to her big chair, and bidding 
her good-night, called at the undertaker’s on my 
way home. My mother was asleep when I reached 
home, so I went to bed and to sleep thinking of 
the strange things which had happened. 

At break fast in the morning I told mother every- 
thing, and giving her the “pretty dressitig gown 
and slippers to match” she had so much admired 
in a down town store window, I bid her good-bye 
and instead of going to my office, called at the 
little house of mourning. 

I saw to it that Nicolas had a decent burial, and 
took the little woman home to my mother. She 
is in back of my chair now as [I sit writing; her 
withered, kindly hands on my_ shoulders, while 


* mother, sitting at the other end of the table, smiled 


sweetly, sighed and again took up her sewing. 








‘Genevieve” 


ey Elsa Wild, 


ALL I want is a chance! Just a little, 
little, chance,” and Betty Brown’s 
curly head drooped despairingly over 
the piano-keys and her shoulders 
shook. The room in which she sat 
was meagerly furnished with only 

the bare necessities. The only luxury being a 

piano which stood in one corner. The piano, how- 

ever, was as shining and spotless as loving hands 
eould make it. 

A few months before, Betty had come to the 
city determined to find music pupils and support 
herself, but all her efforts had been in vain. Ap- 


— 





y 

14 

parently no one wanted 
there were no answers 


to take music lessons, for 
to her advertisements. 
Then she had tried to secure a position at the 
music counters in the great department stores, 
but one and all dismissed her with a curt refusal. 
One by one she had sold her few possessions to 
appease the landlady and her own appetite. “And 
now,” sobbed Betty, ‘if I don’t get work to- 
morrow, my dear piano, my only friend, you too 
must go. 

The. next morning after a scant breakfast, and 
after she had faithfully polished the beloved piano, 
Betty set out. All day she tramped the busy 
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streets, all day she hoped, and all day she met the 
same rebuff, “No, we have'plenty of players.” 
At noon she spent her last ten cents for a sand- 
wich. “And now it’s do or die,” said Betty, and 
bravely lifted her head. 

Late in the afternoon she entered the office of 
the last department store on her list. There was 
nothing in the stern features of the man seated 
at the big roll-top to inspire confidence, but Betty 
walked in fearlessly. 

“No,” said the man, “we don’t need any more 
help of that kind,” and turned away, but Betty 
had kept silent too long. 

“Oh, sir,” she burst out and her voice 
“Won't you give me a chance? 
so—so hungry! 
brown eyes filled. 

The man looked at her a moment and his eyes 
softened a little. “I suppose I can do that,” he 
said, rising. “Our firm always aims to be fair. 
But you'll have to be quick; it’s nearly clostng 
time, and you understand I’m not promising any- 
thing.” 

“Oh, I know!” cried Betty, radiant, “and I thank 
you so much.” 

She followed the man out to the elevator, and 


broke. 
I’m so tired, and 
I just want a chance,” and her 
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The Lure 


By Arnold bh. 


LD HENRY HAWKINS had been a 
resident of Hot Springs so long that 
nobody could tell when he had first 
settled there. He was an old, bent 
man with a shaggy white beard, and 
he lived in a tumble-down shack in 

the woods which surrounded Hot Springs. 

The town saw little of him, for he lived in seclu- 
sion, giving the order of necessary articles to keep 
him alive to the driver of the coach which passed 
a little distance from the cabin. It was always 
noticed that he gave the driver a five-dollar gold 
piece to pay for the goods. 

Many people said that there was money hidden 
under the planks in his cabin. Some people, in 
fact, thought that the cabin must be made of five- 
dollar gold pieces with a few slabs to cover the 
coins. However, neither of these reports had 
been proven true. 

One day when Joe Rivers, driver. of the coach 


between Gold Gulch and Hot Springs, was going 





Murray, 
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when they reached the floor where the pianos 
were, she stopped with a gasp, for all around her 
were pianos, big and little, of all colors and kinds. 
3etty dropped onto the nearest stool and the mam 
sat down near her. 

‘Does it make any difference to you what I 
play?” asked Betty. 


“No,” answered the man, glancing at his 
watch. 
Betty never knew why, but as she sat there, 


there came to her mind the sad, sweet strains of 
“Genevieve, and softly she struck the keys. 

At the first few measures the man started, half 
rose. Then sank back in his chair and covered 
his eyes with is hand. What memories that song 
called back! Memories of a slim, white-clad 
figure seated at a piano, memories of a dusky 
room and the scent of roses stealing in through 
the open windows and the-twiltght:over all, and 
last of all, memories of himself, seated near the 
piano, listening to the straanssof+“renevieve.” 

He came to himself with a start when he realized 
that Betty’s music had ceased. Then he rose. 
“You're hired,’ was all he said, but Betty 
wondered if it was in her imagination that she 
heard him murmur, “For her sake.” 


‘of Gold 


"16-38 


to get some water for his horses, he heard a faint 
groan directly in front of him. Hurrying towards 
the spot whence the sound came, he found Hawk- 
ins writhing upon the ground. 

The old man had been hit with some object, 
for there was a deep gash on his forehead from 
which the blood was oozing fast. Joe bound up 
the cut and carried him to his shack, which, luck- 
ily, was near, 

When asked who hit him the old man refused 
to tell, Then going to a few boards which served 
as a table he wrote a letter to his nephew, Bob 
Doherty, in San Pedro, California, to come at 
once as he needed his help. 

He gave the letter to Joe to mail, and putting 
his hand in his pocket he withdrew a five-dollar 
gold piece, which he handed to the driver, telling 
him to keep the change. Joe, amazed at first, re- 
fused to take the coin, but the old man feebly in- 
sisted, saying that he had a few more which would 
last him till he died. 


a 
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As you can imagine, when Joe with a great flour- 
ish drew his coach drawn by four panting horses 
to a stop at the entrance of the only hotel which 
Hot Springs could boast and rushed to the bar, 
yelling in a loud voice: “Drinks for everybody,” 
and threw the five-dollar gold piece upon the 
counter, telling his story while the drinks were 
being poured out, the gossips of the town soon 
told that the old man was not a miser, but was 
giving gold away. One man who was loafing at 
the end “of the bar listened with great interest. 
The man was the tramp, Dangerous Dan Munroe. 

Two days later Joe stopped his coach, and tak- 
ing a satchel from the top of the coach, led his 
only passenger, a young man about sixteen who 
claimed to be the miser’s nephew, to the cabin 
where but two days before he had received the 
gold piece. 

When the old man saw the boy and driver ap- 
proaching, he eagerly looked at them through the 


open doorway. When the nephew ran_ towards 
him he murmured in a weak tone :— 

“Thank God, it is he. I can see his resemblance 
to his poor mother who was killed by that 
wretch 1” 





Here the old inan’s face grew stern, his eyes 
bulged, and a ferocity like that of a lion possessed 
him and he swung his arm with youthful vigor, 
then fell back exhausted. 

“Are you willing to stay with me until I die? 
asked querulously. 

“Ves, uncle,” replied the boy. “Will you please 
pay Joe? Ihaven’t got any money! ? The old 
man paid ee with another gold piece. When the 
rumble of the wheels had died away the old man 
called Bob to his side and told him why he 
asked him to come. 

“My boy.” said he, “you know your father is a 
drunkard, esd for years beat your mother and 
yourself almost to death. You also know that a 
few years ago your mother died heartbroken, and 
from the effects of his cruel blows when she re- 
fused. to tell where I lived. After she died he 
secured one of my letters and learned where I 
lived. The other day when I was out in the woods 
he came upon me, and when I refused him gold he 
hit me across the forehead, and was going to beat 
me into insensibility, save that Joe Rivers sud- 
denly came through the woods and rescued me. 
Now over in that corner you see a rifle. I want 
you to shoot him if he ever enters this cabin; then 
both you and I will be avenged. Years ago I was 
troubled by a tramp called Dangerous Dan Mun- 


* he 


had. 
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roe, but my chief worry has ‘been over your 
father, Jim Doherty. Take the can there, my boy, 
and about a mile from here is a spring. Bring 
some water, and when vou get back it will be time 
to prepare our supper. You will find the food in 
the cupboard on the right.” 

The boy set on his errand, 
fell asleep. 

While he slept the tramp called Dangerous Dan 
Munroe, who had once killed a man in a drunken 
braw! in the saloon of the hotel, entered stealthily, 
went to the cupboard and teok some bread and 
milk. Then he began to search for the gold, but 
although he searched for over twenty minutes, he 
could find nothing. So he left the cabin, leaving 
his coat, which he had taken off during the search, 
behind him. 

Later, he was met by Joe Rivers, who made him 
tell where he got the food. Dangerous Dan being 
afraid of joe, told him that he had gone to the 

cabin to search for the gold that the latter had 

told. him about. This was at 5.o’clock and it 
was at 4.15 o'clock that the tramp had been at the 
cabin. The tramp then lay down to rest. 

Meanwhile the miser slept. Jim Doherty, the 
lad’s father who was more disreputable than the 
tramp, entered the cabin and began ransacking it 
for gold. At first he looked everywhere except 
in the cupboard. When he looked in there he 
tore up the planks and saw five bags of gold. In 
his eves there was a greed and longing for the 
shining pieces. He hastily reached for two bags 
but Hawkins’ shrill voice stopped him and he 
dropped the bags with a bang. The old man had 
the rifle in his hands, but before he could touch the 
trigger, a shot from Doherty’s revolver killed him 
instantly. Doherty then seized four bags and ran 
out of the cabin, his eyes hollow at his crime. 

He had gone only about two hundred yards 
when Bob, returning from the spring, saw him 
running. He did not recognize his father, but he 
noticed that the man had on a black and white 
checkered coat. He started in pursuit, but wisely 
remembered that a young man such as he was 
could not hope to overcome a strong, desperate 
man. He went inside the cabin, saw that it was 
4.30 o’clock and *hen ran towards the sheriff's 
office. 

The man kept on running until he reached the 
tramp, who had fallen asleep under a tree. An 
idea suddenly occurred to him. He took off his 
black-and-white checkered coat-and placed it on 
the tramp, who still slept. 


while the old man 
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The sheriff and Bud Spargel of Bar X were en- 
joying a game of poker in the former’s office. Sud- 
denly the door was thrust open, and a breathless, 
dust covered boy dashed into the room. When he 
got his breath he told his story. 

The sheriff called to his men and they set out 
to find the murderer, a man with a black and white 
checkered coat. An hour later they came upon 
Dan Munroe. As soon as he saw the sheriff and 
his men he turned and ran, but was soon caught 
and taken back to jail, thinking that he had been 
arrested for stealing the food. 

When he was told that he was arrested for the 
murder of Henry Hawkins he almost went crazy. 
It would take too long to give the details of his 
trial. It is sumficient to say that circumstances 
were all against him. He had a bad reputation and 
character; he had murdered a man in a drunken 
brawl; he had been at the cabin at 4.15 o'clock, al- 
most precisely the time that the crime had been 
committed; he had a black-and-white checkered 
coat; he ran when the sheriff and his men had pur- 
sued him; ne acknowledged that he had gone to 
the cabin with the intention of getting gold; and 
his iinger prints had been found upon the cup- 
board. His. story and his lawyers’ were pathetic 
and moved the people to tears, but failed to move 
the jury. One hour later they returned with the 
verdict of “Guilty!” 

The poor tramp uttered a groan. Everybody 
had been against him since he had been born and 
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here he was going to die for a crime he had never 
committed. 

The judge imposed the sentence. 
sent to Denver to be electrocuted. 

The next day when the sheriff and his deputy 
were waiting for the Overland express, a rider, 
hatless, dusty and exhausted, dashed up to the 
sheriff and handed him a letter which read as fol- 
lows :— 


He was to be 


The Crocker Hospital, 
San Francisco, California, 
November 18, 1912. 
To the Sheriff of Hot Springs :— 
Dearssir > 
I, Jim Doherty, brother-in-law to Henry Hawk- 
ins, do confess on my deathbed that I murdered 
the said Henry Hawkins, took my black-and-white 
checkered coat and placed it on.a tramp, who was 
sleeping under a tree a few miles from the scene 
of the crime. The four. bags-of-@old-are in a bank 
in this city. and can be obtained by inquiring of 
Lawyer Benjamin S. Sawyer, 811 Main street. I 
regret, with all my heart, that 1 murdered my 
brother-in-law, and pray to God to forgive me. 
[ Signed | 
Jim Doherty. 
Witnesses : 
Miss Mary Falcom, 
Dr. John Alden. 
For a few moments no one spoke. Then the 
sheriff, taking Dan by the hand, made him a free 
man and escorted him back to the hotel. 





Monbegan sland 


jy Frederick H. Burns, 16238 


FF the central coast of Maine, far out 
in the sea, yet in the track of coast- 
ers, fishermen, and passenger steam- 
ers, lies the most primitive, the most 
facsinating, the most ruggedly beau- 
tiful place in all New England—Mon- 

hegan Island. It contains a hamlet of a hundred 

fisher-folk; is two and one-half miles long by 
one mile wide. The march of so-called ‘“improve- 
ment” has not yet smoothed its one rough and 
picturesque street, nor borne in upon it a flotsam 
of cheap and ugly summer cottages. Its neat and 
simple homes are still scattered in delightful con- 
fusion as if dropped down through some celestial 
sieve. ‘There are about five of the best hotels 
which all are quite near the water’s edge. Its 
thoroughfares are over ledges and hills and pas- 
tures. Its one horse enjoys the freedom of the 





town, unmolested, and life there seems one bliss- 
fui dream of idleness for everybody. 

The scene on entering the harbor is most cer- 
tainlv a magnificant one. On the right rises the 
sharp slope over which are sprinkled the houses 
of Monhegan—-back of them tower the noble ever- 
green-clad heights crowned by the powerfull light- 
house, whose great gleam of light is familiar to 
thousands who have never actually seen the is- 
land. In front and to the north is the little har- 
bor filled with gently rocking dories and larger 
fishing craft; on the left stretches Manana, a huge 
ledge rising over a hundred feet from the water 
like a great rampart guarding the boats ‘below. 
No storm but fiercely beats upon its devoted head; 
no billows but severely lash its rocky sides, no 
summer waters but reflect their richest radiance 

[Continued on page 185.] 
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For the first time in the history of the Rapra- 
Tor, the sad duty is laid upon its editor to 
chronicle the death of an instructor who, within a 
few weeks of his death, had been active in the 
school, arid whose interest, advice, and help had 
been given to tasks yet occupying the attention 
of the student body. 

On Friday morning, April 2, the 
“Mr. Murray is dead,” were spoken from one to 
another. Later, the official 
the sad news was made to us, and in token of re- 


day were 


sad words, 


”” 
, 


announcement of 


spect the remaining exercises of the 
omitted. As we turned sadly away, the silence 
which had fallen upon this usually busy place, and 
the flag drooping at half mast, seemed in sympathy 
with our grief. 

Not only the freshmen 
Murray was closely identified, 


which Mr. 
special 


class with 
and his 
classes in Latin and Harvard Physics, but the en- 
tire student body, feel a deep sense of loss. 

Mr. Murray’s stalwart figure, his energetic step, 
and inspiring voice, with his whole souled enthusi- 
asm for all interests of the school under whatever 
conditions, made him a conspicuous figure upon 
the faculty, and will give him a large place in the 
memory of the present students and of the hosts 
of graduates during his long and honorable con- 
nection with the Somerville High School. 

zmeReR eR 


Once more, a great honor has been conferred 


This time it is in the form of a 


upon our school. 


beautiful, silk, American flag. On April 8, at the 
Shawmut Congregational Church, Boston, the 


Women’s Relief Corps of Massachusetts presented 

the national emblem to the school, and it is now in 
position in the new auditorium. 
me ReR ER 

For some years there has been much discussion 

about the price of admission of pupils to athletic 

plan whereby 

the 


games. Some have favored a 


pupils are admitted free, but then question 
arose whether the public would come to the sup- 
port of the Athletic Association. At the 


‘Association has come forth with a proposition 


last, 


whereby pupils can buy season tickets admitting 
them to all the home games, including the league 
games at a greatly reduced price, if the pupils will 
guarantee to buv at least five hundred tickets. 
Pupils! in a school two thousand in number, at 
least fifteen hundred should be sold, and it is your 
duty to buy them, and be present at the games, 
to help the team with your presence and by your 
cheering. 


The Student Council are to be congratulated on 
Although 


this programme included boys, solely, the girls are 


the success of the first entertainment. 


to be given their chance in the next programme. 


It was one of the unique events of this year to 


184 


entertainment planned by the pupils, 
the pupils, 


have an 
managed by the pupils, and given by 


while the faculty were among the spectators. 
eR R FR 
Seniors! the hardest part of the senior year is at 
hand. The remaining two months of our high 
school career are filled with class events and other 
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social functions. Besides this, there is much 
extra school work outside of our daily assign- 
ments to be done, and it is a great temptation to 
attend the former and shirk the latter. So rest 
during the Spring vacation and prepare for the 


finish. 
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Sa es 
Charles T. ADurray 
Pa ee 


The death of our associate, whom we have 
known and respected during all the years of our 
work together, has brought great sorrow to our 
hearts. 

We shall miss his stimulating influence in the 


affairs of the school, for as a powerful executive~ 
officer and an unremitting worker he was a cone- 


stant force for good among us. His service was 
of absolute devotion. We recognize the inspira- 
tion and help which Mr. Murray gave to those who 
came in contact with him as pupils, from day to 
day. The result was marked in those who went 


from his guidance into the world. 

Mr. Murray was a man of kindness, fidelity and 
courage, and as such will be a part of our lives and 
memories. We sincerely mourn his loss, and ex- 
tend to his family our deepest-sympathy in their 
bereavement. 

‘Walter I::-Ghapman, 
Frank M. Hawes, 
Julia T. Connor, 
Grace Gatchell, 

For the Faculty. 
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School News 


The Boys’ Entertainment 

On Friday, March 27 at 1 o’clock, the school 
.assembled in the hall to enjoy the first of a series 
of entertainments under the auspices of the Stu- 
dents’ Council, given for the purpose of foster- 
ing school spirit-and increasing the pleasures of 
High School student life. 

The talent was furnished by the student body 
and was of superior quality. Many were the con- 
jectures to the nature of the affair, but we were 
all most agreeably surprised at the amount of 
real talent displayed. The boys set a very good 
example to be followed by the giris at our next 
gathering. 

As we assembled, music from the orchestra 
greeted us from behind the curtains. 

When the curtains rolled aside soon after one 
o'clock, Carl Newton, of the Class of 1916-A, 
stepped forth and surrounded by his many instru- 
ments of magic, drew the veil of mystery over our 
eyes. He then proceeded in a most hypnotic 
manner to defy the law of Physics and Chemistry: 


Following this almost professional display, Wil- 


liam McAulif, “17-B, sang to us a soprano solo for 
which he received two encores. 

The “Yatching Glee” sung by the Boys’ Glee 
Club next called for our attention, after which the 
orchestra gave its usual fine exhibition, 

But a treat was still in store for us when the 
curtain again rolled apart, Harris, “13, and Hir- 
shon, “!4, were revealed in the costume of acro- 
bats. They proceeded to stand upon their hands 
whereupon a commotion was heard behind the 
scenes and Ellis, “15, in clown costume, appeared 
ina flying leap through the loop formed by their 
legs. From that time until 2.15 we were kept 
laughing by the antics of the clown, while Hir- 
shon and Harris performed feats of strength and 
gymnastic stunts. The clown even went so far as. 
to poke a little fun at the Faculty, who enjoyed 
the jokes as much as we ourselves. 

When the curtains closed at last and drove the 
clown from the stage, Cushing led us in a good S. 
H. S. cheer, and everybody voted the affair a suc- 
cess, so much so that many asked, “Will the girls 
be able to present its equal?” 
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The Concert of the Greater Boston high School Orchestra 


On Friday evening, May 22, at 8 o'clock, at the 
well-known Jordan “Hall, one of the greatest of 
school undertakings is to be celebrated—an 
orchestral concert given by the Greater Boston 
High Schools, and led by Levon Eksergian of the 
Somerville High School. ; 

The object of this concert is to promote en- 
thusiastic interest in the High Schools of Greater 
soston, in that they will be joined for a common 
purpose, namely—to produce the greatest piece of 
music ever attempted by any high school or higa 
schools; and also to promote a general interest in 
joint school activities, thereby laying the founda- 
tion for greater school undertakings in the future. 

Everybody in this High School is cordially in- 
vited to attend this concert, which will be well 
worth hearing. Gentlemen with their lady friends, 
ladies with their friends, seniors, juniors:-sepho- 
mores, ~freshmen—all* are 
may be obtained, shortly, for $1.00, 
cents and a few for 25 cents. 

Three Somerville fellows have been added to 
the committee. Elmer Pilsbury, Supervising 
Manager; James C. Scanlon and Harold Wells, 
Somerville Managers. 

An example of the interest in this movement by 
prominent men is shown, in-as-much as Governor 
Walsh is to give an opening address and also is to 
act as a patron; Dr. Karl Muck, conductor of the 


75 cents, 50 


-invited. The tickets ° 


Boston Symphony Orchestra, Colonel Henry L. 
Higginson, Mayors of the various cities of greater 
Boston, John A. Avery, Charles S. Clark and 
other authorities in school circles are to be 
patrons. George Pratt Maxim, who has helped 
the orchestra immensely from a musical  stand- 
point, Mr. Chadwick and Carl Faelton are also to 
be patrons. 

We have been very fortunate in being able to 
secure the services of Madame Calvert, ~Boston’ s 
most noted soprano soloist, who will render many 
favorable selections. 

The musical programme for the orchestra will 
be as follows :— 

d Night Overture. .Suppee 
Po Militaire Vip ONY-aie aevnrte we cess oe Haydn 
Meee eM DE tL cha Sete feos s ees Otto Urack 

: 0b) Mouth | Githerty. Harris 

Madame Calvert, accompanied by orchestra, 
will sing the following number: 

PELECLIOM ML ECUL aia S Geert pee oe Ie cect Gounod 


Such a programme will be intensely interesting 
to everyone. Let everyone boom this undertak- 
ing and show other cities that Somerville High 
School is a High School that will accomplish 
things. Everybody show up at Jordan Hall, May 
22, without fail, if you want to hear a concert that 
will equal that of the Symphony Orchestra 





S'S) 6) Cke ral 66 won O! We) dine 


———__—_—___—_—-0+- 0° -0--¢-6-—$—$_$____——- 


Monhegan Island 


[Continued from page 182.] 


to dress the isle in beautiful tints; no brigutly 
shining moon but softens its rugged outlines and 
gives to the passing mariner pleasing impressions 
ot repose and grandeur. 

In grandeur and wilderness nothing on the 
Maine coast approaches these great rock fort- 
resses that the sea has battered in fury for thou- 
sands of vears—White Head and Black Head rise 
straight from the ocean to a height of over one 
hundred and fifty feet, and Gull Rock, a great 
naked stone, over a hundred feet high, puts out 
into the ocean, connected to the land by a narrow, 
grassy ridge. High up in the sea front of this 
frowning rock is Gull Cove, an exploration of 
which would furnish all the excitement of an Alpine 
climb. One of the most curious things is the de- 
tached rock called the ‘“Washerwoman,” at the 
southern end of the island, and during a rough 
day the spray breaks high into the air. 

Fishing, which includes the capture of lobsters 
in the winter, is the only industry of the island. 
Day after day do the dories go out in the myste- 
rious hours of the morning and return in the 


forenoon laden with cod, haddock, hake and _ pol- 
lock. Then all is activity in the fish houses along 
the shore in front of the two beaches. 

Monhegan has an ancient and romantic history. 
It startles the visitor to reflect that he is standing 
in a continuous settlement older than Plymouth; 
that since 1619, it has existed with varying for- 
tunes to this very day. It was visited much 
earlier than that, for in 1505 Captain George Wey- 
mouth anchored ian ship, Archangel, nearby and 
went ashore. After Weymouth many explorers 
dropped into Monhegan harbor, most notable of 
whom was the redoubtable Captain John Smith, 
who in April, 1616, made it the base of his opera- 
tions for several months. At present a small white 
steamer is used, called the “May Archer” to con- 
vey the people from the mainland to the island. 
A sojourn of but a week makes one actually love 
the littie island, and when the day of parting 
comes, and one sails away, he keeps his eves fixed 
tenderly on the blue heights so long as they peer 
above the horizon, almost a pathetic sight in brave 
isolation, a tiny speck out there in the sea, 
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While staying in Freiburg, Germany, last summer, Mr. Hosmer attended en August 1, the 
graduation exercises at 8 A. M. of one of the city high schools(Freiburger Oberrealschuley. On the 
bulletin board of the main corridor were “Ten Commandments for Pupils’, written by Wilhelm 
Miinch, professor inthe University of Berlin. A prize of $2.50 will be given tothe pupil in our 
German Classes, who makes the best translation, to be presented May 2oth, and printed in the June 
issue of the “Radiator’. The teachers of the German department will judge the merits of papers 
offered. A copy of Heath’s German Dictionary will be furnished to any pupil. Apply at Room 105. 


ASehn Gebote fur Schuler 
von Wilhelm Wind 


I. Deine Schule ijt ein fleiner Staat; jet ein guter VBiirger in diefem deinem Staate, damit du ein rechter 
Mann werdeft fitr dein grokes Baterland. 

II. Gedenfe, day du ein groges Erbe antreten folljt, und fet danfbar all den Cdlen, die es dir itbermadht 
haben; all den grofen Menjden, die mit ihrer Yebensarbeit Unvergiinglides arch fitr dic) gejdaffen haben. 

III. Verne im Rleinen tre fein, damit du es Ddereinft tm Grogen fein fannft; lerne dugere Ordnung, die 
dir hilft zur inneren Titchtigfeit. 

IV. Strebe nad Cchtheit, finde dich nicht Guperlich ab mit deinen Pylichten, und fet nicht mit Guperem 
Srfolg 3zufrieden ; fuche~mtcht-aus Chrgeiz andere im Yernen ju itberholen, aber gib acht, daf du deinen Ntann 
jteh{t, wie deine Kraft es von dir fordert. 

V. Du folljt nicht fiigen, weder wie die Slaven, die feinen Wiut zur Wahrheit haben, noc) wie die Heuchler, 
die fic) emporwinden wollen, noc) wie die Wortfcjwindler, die Geborgtes fitr eigen ausgeben. Auch folljt du 
nidt siweiziingig fein, nicht dich fromm geben vor deinen Gltern und frech vor Yehrern und Kameraden. 

VI. Sei ein guter NKamerad unter deinesgleichen, juverlipig und treu, aber {aR feinen Nameraden, der 
jehlecht ijt, iiber dich Hervjchaft gewinnen. Hab’ offenen Sinn jitr frohen Echer3, aber lafR nicht vor gemeinent 
Sypott dein Gemiit verwitjten. 

VIL. Miipbrauche deine Strfe nicht gegen die Schwachen, und fet nicht hochmiitig gegen die Geringeren. 
Wijje, dak man fehon in jungen Gabhren ein groges Her; beweifen fann. 

VIII. Sieh Zu, dak ou tiichtig werdeft auc) in allerlet Gugendfpielen, und frijd) und frihlich bleibert durd) 
die ganze Gugendzett; liebe die Natur mit allen ihren Gejchopfen, und lag feine Stubenarbeit dir die Freude 
Daran nefmen. 

IX. Werde nicht verzagt oder ftdrrig, wenn du dich vergingit und Strafe leiden muftejt; fang frije) wieder 
an, und du fannjt rafd) alle Spuren des Vergangenen tilgen. Yaw dich nicht von Htiftrauen wu e und jteh 
nicht Feinde in deinen Yehrern, weil jie dir Unbequemes zumuten. 

X. Treibe etwas Gutes freiwillig neben deiner Pilidhtacbeit, damit dit auch pater zu den Miinnern gehorit 
die fich jelbjt Ziele ftecten, und nicht 3u den Halbjflaven, die nur %Auferlegtes verrichten. 
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Charles Cc. Murray 





It is a sad commentary on the callousness of 
our modern life that we can spare two hours only, 
from our school programme to pay a passing 
tribute to the qualities of heart and mind of one 
who spent over twenty-five years in loving service 
to Somerville’s young people. To put on perpetual 
record and to testify to his friendship with them 
who knew him best, is my sad duty. 

Many, many students will remember their obli- 
gation to him as they entered upon the serious 
work of high school and his thorough, enthusias- 
tic Patnae: not divorced from the teacher’s other 
greater duty, wise counsel and inspiration for the 
following years in their college preparation. 

So, too, will. countless numbers remember his 
personal aid in securing positions to enable them 
to meet the financial needs of their college career. 

It is not, however, to call attention to this side 
of his nature but to commemorate the noble work 


which he wrought in the evening school to which | 


he devoted many years of faithful service. 

It was my great privilége to teach in the same 
room with him for six years, and to see a school 
developed along the most helpful and stimulating 
lines. There are young men and women in all 
positions of city, state and national service who 
bless his name for the patience, thorough prepara- 
tion and broader outlook upon life which his 
teaching brought to them. His was a_ unique 
school, so fill led with the kindly spirit of the genu- 
ine teacher that we still remember it as “one big 
family” (these are his words). No one was _ too 
ignorant to enter, no one departed until he had 
conquered himself and possesed mental power 
adequate to his needs. 


To me he was an elder brother, filling me with 
a love for this work, directing, cuiding, inspiring, 
so that 1t became service, not work. Never can 
there be another so close, so helpful. Every day, 
each succeeding year brought new problems and 
together we met them cheerfully because he, spar- 
ing neither time nor strength, had conceived the 
best solution. ; 

This intimacy revealed to me the source of Mr. 
Murray’s inspiration. He ‘was deeply religious 
and his life ‘was a‘consecration to his work. 
Strong men do not speak of their inmost thoughts 
unless the barriers of reserve are broken by 
strong impact of fraternal and friendly ties. 
Many were the hours we spent -in the -greatest 
theme of all—immortality. He knows now the 
answer to our wonderings and our questions. He 
has seen the loved ones who drew him to yonder 
country and no longer does he ask with all the 
depths of a serious nature—what awaits bey ond 
this life 

How futile are words, how cold and unmeaning 
when the heart bursts to tell the truth as we know 
and feel it. 

If, however, these thoughts have found a_ re- 
sponsive echo in other hearts, and we live to per- 
petuate his work with his earnestness and his 
power, I shall not have written in vain. 
“Farewell! A little time, and we 

Who knew thee well, and loved thee here 
One aiter one shall follow thee 

As pilgrims through the gate of fear, 

Which opens on eternity.” 


Frank H. Wilkins. 


rt any. Mien 
LS, ( (CRT 


| My, Mes” ee, fi. rw 


~e Preis 
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1914 


Class Editor, Walter B. Wiley. 
Assistants, Philip B. Lewis, Sidney Whittaker. 


Nineteen-fourteen,—now are we on the iast 
long lap of the fourth heat. How near the thread 
seems—-the thread, which when broken, will mean 
no more prepratory school studies—but something 
higher—more difficult! Are we panting down the 
home stretch, led or leading? Come, think about 
it, Nineteen-fourteen. 

According to a Junior, Caesar furnished all the 
brains for the first triumvirate. 

Is there a single (or engaged) Senior, who feels 
unable to pay the preposterous sum, seven 
and one-seventh cents per, for fourteen games? 
the. time to start that the 
classiest June issue ever produced. 


Now's story for 
Teacher: “Will you please read your answer?” 
Brilliant (green) freshman: “Nothing.” 

‘Teacher : “Correct.” 

If you feel this way, don’t let any one know it— 

it might be disastrous. 

The class of 1914 has, 
~o far as I can see, 
Passed in a lot of sillv 
Directly thrust at me! 
To say I’m peeved would put it mild, 
‘They seem to deem me but a child. 
These “jabs” have cut me to the quick— 
[ grant, at times, I’m rather thick— 
But the staff ain't what it ought to be. 


notes 


Less than two months more, Seniors, in grand 
old Somerville High School, 
of easy going, 
in which to make good, : 
in other words, before graduation. 

Teacher: “Why the erowd around Scanlon’s 
desk?” 

Senior: “Oh, he has just had his pictures taken 
and they are ready for distribution.” 

Teacher: “What are some of the human allot- 
ments, those which man, at sometime is obliged 
to suffer?” 

Hodgdon: “Marriage.” 

Why do we not many times recognize the same 
question in a different form? 

Because at first it is in lamb’s clothing and then 
in a wolf's skin. 

Beware of those minstrels, Seniors, for a few 
weeks. You may be furnishing a moving picture 
machine. 

Have you your graduation pictures? Let us 
know when you do. 

Teacher: ““What is the object of dpam ? 

N-—s-—n: 

Have vour candidate ready for nomination for 
the class offices. 

Were you an April Fool this year? TV-B Latin- 
A knows someone who was. You can’t get ahead 


“ee ad NJ ” 
Tas 7maloas. 
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of the Faculty, Miss W 
Did you take advantage at the markdowns in 

Season tickets? Who can’t afford $.10 a game? 
Support the team and they will repay you. 





Seniors! Come one, come all! Where? To the 
Banquet. When? May 14. 
Oh, those autograph books !! 
SPACING 


The parior sofa hold the twain, 
Florinda and her lovesick swain, 
Heandshe. 
Sut hark! :a step upon the stair, 
And papa finds them sitting there. 
He and She. 
_Moore wants more, 
So do the Editors. 
Bright pupil (translating Virgil): 
gives two heads of wine to each ship.”. 
Teacher: 
How could it be heads of wine?” 
Pupil: “Hogsheads.” 
Have we any Didos in our class? 
We extend our sincerest sympathies to Miss 
Edith Grimes for her recent bereavement in the 
death of her father. 


Will 1915 look to us for a standard for next 
year’s work? 


“And Acestes 


I stood upon the mountain, 
And looked upon the plain; 
T saw a lot of green fields 
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That looked like waving grain, 
Then I took another look,— 
I thought it must be grass. 

But, mercy! To my horror, 
It was that Freshman Class 

|N. B. Freshmen: Don’t feel hurt, we Seniors 
haven’t long to fool ourselves before we shall be 
Freshmen again, theretore we eat all the frosting 
while we may. !t will be your turn before long. | 

This is the Staff number. Go without the staff 
of lite some day and buy a Rapraror. We shall 
then be your Stafi of Life. 

Only twice more do you have the privilege of 
passing notes to the Editor. Get in practise for 
the June number. 

Teacher (on Chemistry): 
quickened?” 

Reeon—y-( 


“How is oxidation 


(just Waking up): “What did he say 


-about- oxen?” 


If you wish to keep out of trouble let Well (s 
enough) alone.—Anon. 


Heard in Greek :— 
M—s-—n: 


K-—l-—-y: 


“Who wrote the Odyssey?” 
“Kipling. z 
Somebody near: “Put it in the RApratTor.” 
Another somebody: “It won't keep there, put it 
in the ice chest.” 
Wiley (in Geometry 
—they disagree.” 
What was it Sumner, internal dissention in the 
family? 


, telling about two terms): 





1915-A 


Class Editor, Myrton F. Evans. 
Assistant Editor,:-Walter F. Coleman. 


Those Friday entertainments are going to be 
a great success as was shown by the attendance 
and spirit at the first one. 

F——e, the Boy Dreamer, is to enter into a 
trance next week and discover the new Greek tran- 
slations. 

Carpenter is getting to be quite an orator as 
shown from his speech in English. We are of the 
opinion he will make the Class Day Oration. 

Van Ummerson, Robinson, and Evans were 


nominated for Class Day Committee. 
The Freshmen still think that permission to 
speak means permission to visit all the period. 
Did that odor of turpentine in the hall, sharpen 
your wits anv: 
In Room 204 :— 
Teachers call them lockers, 
Janitors call them stalls, 


The girls call them cubby- holes, 
But the fellows nothing at all. 
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1915-B 


Class Editor, John Chipman. 
Assistant Editor, Ernest Giroux. 


A short time ago, IIT Algebra C underwent a 
“test. Most of those who took it are able to see 
a few friends and may receive flowers. The 
others,-—wel! —nuff said! 

We want Pilsbury. to explain 
“strengthened” the calendar. 

In the bakery across the street, a Freshman 
asked for some “green pups.” When we con- 
sidered the-fact that he had a very bad cold, we 
finally agreed that he meant “cream puffs.” 

Mitchell wasn’t sure whether it was a barge or 
a mud scow that Cleopatra sailed in. 

Pilsbury wanted to know if “hercule” 


how Caesar 


was pro- 


fane. Now Elmer you should not try to increase 
your vocabulary with such talk. 
Miss Har—ton’s pronunciation of “dich” 1s 


very original. It sounds like “dish.” 

Ryan (imagining himself in an art gallery, was 
quite disturbed when he heard): “Please pay at- 
tention to your lesson and not your necktie!” 
from the teacher. 

ITI-H Penmanship :— 

Smith learning the trade. 

Teacher: “What are you doing, Smith?” 

Smith: “Waiting.” 

Teacher: “Good waiters get good pay. 

Miss Fermoyle had a very pathetic poem _ to 
read in elocution, but why did so many laugh 
when she read only two lines? 

In. Division E: “Then. Darius 
bacteria.” 


39 


retreated into 


He had to say 


“pic, -at 


Trees couldn’t say, “picture.” 
“Pithure.” Trefren can’t be used to the 
least, not in picture. 

Puzzled pupil (endeavoring to read algebra on 
board) : Wy hat is that character before the third 
line?” 

Indignant writer: ,“So. S-O, so!” 

Puzzled pupil: “It doesn’t look, “so. 

Miss Temple says that a few of the Wellesley 
girls went back into the burning building and 
saved “A few pieces of plaster and some of the 
furniture.” Maybe it would interest Miss Temple 
to know that one of the girls saved a curler that 
she had in her hair. 


bP) 


his horse sounded near!” 


We are very sorry to hear that Miss Helen 
Miine, formerly of 1915-B, is sick with appendi- 
citis. We hope’she will return to school, soon. 

Heard in French :-— 

“Ne voy aut reen que des vols de corbeauvx.” 

“He saw nothing but a flock of raisins.’ 

Smith (translating German): “Konnke ich ihn 
gereichten auf ewig.” 

“Tf.T could kill him forever.” 

You might let him live now and then, Smith. 


THINGS YOU NEVER HEAR. 


How did vou come out on your card? 

(7OL all S Aieee 

How’s the clock in your home room? 

Keeps perfect time. 

How did you like ethics this morning? 

Better than the Orpheum. 

Have you studied all your lessons? 

Yes, I know every one thoroughly. 

Have you many notes?—? 

Editor: Yes, enough for a special edition of the 
RapratTor! 

Teacher: “Who was Albert Lee?” 

Dinan: “Albert Lee was sister to Alice Lee 
-er-er-daughter of Henry WLee-er-er.” Dinan did 
a wise thing and sat down. 

It wouldn’t 'be just right to mention the name 
of the person who, speaking of the story of “Ivan- 
hoe” said something about “Prince Albert,’ mean- 
ing, of course, “Prince John.” We feel sure that 
it isn’t force of habit. — 

Quotations from German: “The footprints of 
and: “The water rose: 
over. the sea!” 

Bright pupil (in English class): 
sary essentials should be omitted.” 


““All unneces- 


It is a great disappointment to have the Junior 


Committee announce that the annual Junior 
dance will be omitted this year. Never- 
theless. on Friday evening, May 22, the Junior 


Night will be celebrated. The complete arrange- 
ment of the entertainment will be announced in 
the May Rapratror so keep that date closed. 
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1916-A 


Class Editor, Carl E. Newton. 


Assistant, Ernest F. 


History repeats itself? Myers History of 
Greece: ihe Poet, Phrynichus, was fined one thou- 
sand drachmas for the recalling of their own mis- 
fortune, when he presented at Athens the drama 
entitled “Capture of Miletus.” Since his time 
what other poet could possibly have furnished 
$180.00 under any circumstance? 

Have you seen Kelloge’s pocket mirror that he 
uses constantly? It is very cute, but what he can 
see in it that is worth lookng at, is a mystery 
“to us ail. 

There is no use. in talking—Division B certainly 
makes brainy history recitations (?). 


Two" freshmen who live in the witinify of Davis ' 


Square: “Why is Field’s- confectionary store like 


Stockwell. 


a. river?” 

“Because it has a bank on each side of it.’ 

Heard in the corridor: “I’m. a very high-class 
person-—I was brought up in an elevator.” 

Miss Sullivan (translating French): “We 
profited by his absence by devouring his book- 
case:” 

Yes, Benson, a French syllable does usually be- 
gin with a vowel or a consonant. 

Dunham’s dream has at last been realized—He 
has a back seat. We wonder if he will keep. it 
temporarily or- permanently. 

How about-a baseball team, fellows 
well represented on the diamond—not. 


?~ Miie-oare 


Class Editor, Arnold Murray. 
Assistant, John Chequer. 


The class of 1916-B is well represented on the 
baseball squad by John Murphy, Travers, French, 
McNulty, St. Angelo, and McConnell. 

Divisions B and D took another trip this month. 
This time Loose-Wiles Biscuit Co. was favored by 
their presence. 

Maybe the Company was real thankful when 
Travers and Murphy stopped eating. 

Believe me! Division D has some remarkable 
debaters. They have most excellent voice cul- 
ture (We mention no names.) 

There’s no doubt about it, our Class President 
is some orator. You may hear him any Tuesday, 
the fourth period in English. 

_ Did you ever notice the way some peopie look 
at their report cards? Such shaky hands. 

Miss Sitissenberger( translating): “Celalero.” 
“Horse dealer.” 

Miss Doherty (translating Spanish) ; 
ered her eyes so she could not hear.” 

Miss Grey’s Geometry class, sixth period: 
one else ever .knows his. lesson!” 


We are all-glad to hear of L. E. Nichols’ recov- 


“She cov- 


“No 


ery from scarlet fever. 


G—eg—y. (in. English}: “Oliver’s room was: fur- 
nished with five cracked cups, and a three-legged 
table--—” 


Cay (interrupting): “And a one-handed 
clock. 
Teacher (in English): ‘‘All the poor writers 


lived on “Grub” Street, so when you hear the 
name you will know what it means.” 

P—-i—r: “T. know,—‘EATS,’ ” 

S—o—n (in Physics): ‘‘When you put your 
finger in the fire a little thing called a sensory 
would run up inside you to tell the brain, which 
sends its l#t!e motor down to pull the finger away.” 

Seen on a Sophomore paper: “Some of our 
earliest inventions are still in use today. One of 
the most important of these is the circulation 
of the blood by William Harvey. 

“What: is the ‘Secretary of War?’” 


oer 


Teacher : 

S—y—n: “The Secretary of War is a man who 
goes from navy yard to navy yard with a book 
writing the doings of our navy.” 
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Ii Felt is so desirious of fighting, we advise him 
to join the army. 
McElroy thinks life in 205 is just one offense 
card after another, 
Latest News: A 
Mitchell received auite an ovation when he took 
the affirmative side on “Resolved: That Women 
Should Vote.” 
Sherman’s oral theme: 


gold mine in 307. 


“In this store they sold 


coal, soap, aeropianes, horses, needles, fruit, 
clothes, and the like o’ that.” 
Therom 10,137: ‘When will the High School 


the truth?” 
Whea are you going to sing that solo in the 
hall for us, Joslin 


clocks tell 


A creaky crash of glass, a mournful wail, and the 
breaking of machinery in the East Building, April 
2. After a thorough investigation it was found 
that Mullaney had dropped his dollar watch in 
front of 122. 

M—o—n states that his college examination 
puts him in mind of a counterfeit half-dollar—he 
can't pass it. 

Who is not grateful to the Athletic: As sociation 
for those tickets? 

Were your marks good or bad? 
make them better next time! 

Three cheers for Eaton, 

Caniff( in English): 
ibus.” 

Our sympathy goes out to the Misses Cresto, 
who seem to be attacked alternately with tonsilitis. 

The performance of last Fridav was a great suc- 
cess; get into the game “SOPHOMORES” and 
show your talent. 


If ue latter, 


our great dramatist! 
“Arthur was fighting Excel- 


A policeman was around in front of 124 a short 
time ago; who is he trailing? 
T—o—n (translating): “Quel temps 
“What kind of weather does he make?” 
One evening while my friend Longfellow and 
I went for a walk to see the “Woods in Winter,” 
“Voices of the Night” sounded upon our ears, and 
in the distance we could hear “Footsteps of 
Angels.” Suddenly, a smal! ragged boy, named 
“Hiawatha” appeared and asked us to come and 
hear “Tales of a Wayside Inn,” which were to be 
told ‘by “Aftermath” and “Christus,” who were 
undertaking “The Building of the Ship.” We fol- 
‘oan open fire, where his sister, 


fait-il.” 


lowed “The Wait” t 
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“Evangeline,” was busy popping corn. “The 
suilders,” one of which came from Spain and was 
called ‘““The Spanish Student” entertained us 
royally, and it was with deep regret that we had 
to leave as I had an appointment with “The Village 
Blacksmith,” and my friend always made it a rule 
to be home at “The Children’s Hour,” and not 
after “The Curfew” had rung. 

‘Veacher : “How do vou say one thousand dollars 
in French?” 

B—l—e: “ 

The 
to Mr. 
seeing 
6. : 

Seen on a Sophomore paper: ‘‘Resolved: That 
there should be tolls at the Panama Canal, because 
if the bells do not toll, the ships will not be able 
to hear them.”’ 

Welcome to our French class, Hall. 

M—i (translating) : 
nous?” 


I can’t say it—I can only imagine it!” 
Commercial Course expresses its thanks 
Hayward for giving them the advantages of 
the possibilities of the typewriter on April 


“Quel jour du mois sommes- 
“Wihat day of the month are your” 

Anybody wishing to inspect the United States 
mint, apply to Nichol and Penny, 322. 

The Sophomore class thanks the students’ 
council for the excellent entertainment on Friday 
afternoon. 

Keep the June column in mind. 


We are glad to learn that Miss Cresto has re- 
covered her health, and is able to resume her 
studies. 

M—m (translating) : 
little breads.” ms 

Classmates: The Editor thanks all those who 
contributed to the column in the last issue, and 
would like to hear from them again. If your 
division is not represented in the column, make it 
vour business to see that it is represented by 
bringing some notes about it to the Editor in 
321. Get busy now, and collect notes! 

We are glad to know that a large number of 
Sophomores tried out for the ‘baseball and track 
teams. Even if you don’t make it fellows, you 
show the proper spirit. 

It would seem as if some of the ex-editors of 
these “daily newspapers” might pass in some 
notes. 


Some of the latest books w ritten by nembers of 
our class :— 


“Les petits pains.” “The 


i 


, } 
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“How to become bBeautiful,’” by “Bingo 
Whitaker. 

“Fundamentals of Latin,’ by “Shorty Shepard- 
son. 


“Wireless Experiments,” by Fred A. Burns. 

“How to Debate,” by “Max” Sherman. 

“Getting Candy From People for Nothing,” by 
“Johny” Brower. 

“How to Become a Beau Brummel,” by “Dick” 
Collins. 

“How to Sing,” by Edward Martin. 


Some noted places in our school :— 


Worid’s “End s...3.... eae wee Room 310 
ioee tauce se... . 4 oes eee Room 129 
Gymnasium Exhibition Room......... Room 322 
Oty foc ih il aaa lw io ee Room 211 
Suffragettes’ Office..... 2 Room 321 

Teacher (in Commercial Geography): ‘What is 


the best state for peanuts in the. United-.States 2” 


Blonde: “Roasted.” 
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Division J expresses its sincere 
Miss Browne in her recent illness. 


sympathy to 


Pratt and Whitaker have contributed ten cents 
to the Elephant Fund in the Boston Post with a 


hope of getting a ride next summer. That’s the 
spirit, boys!!! 

Some suggestions for Division J] :— 

Will Martin pronounce “touche” for us 


Will Blonde please fail in English? 


Will Miss Madigain stop writing on the board? 

The class of °16-B expresses its deep regrets for 
the death of Mr. Murray, a teacher loved and 
respected by all his pupils. 

MacConnell is going out for right field on the 
baseball team (he never did feel right); Martin as 
pitcher (he was always good at throwing some- 
thing): St.. Angelo. for second base (he always tries 


. tozbe second in.everything), and: Doherty*for-short 


stop. {his growing did stop short.) 


1917-A 


Class Editor, John H. Brewer. 
Assistant, Harold C. Crumby. 


Division B has been giving some great oral 
themes lately. 

It’s like pulling teeth to get an oral theme from 
Sch—e. What’s the matter, Lester, bashful? 

We think that the Roman, Cassius would do 
something really desperate if he could hear Miss 
Stock—l pronounce his name “Crashes.” 

The vigilance committee of Division B is com- 
ing down hard on the breakers of the law and 
order. 

A continuous war is carried on 
De—e and Clapp in German. 

W—th was franticly trying to find his German 
Script in the back of a Latin grammar, the other 
day. 

Many thanks to the College division for their 
notes this month. 

“Barbarosa was drowned in the Crusades.” 

Pupil: “Where is that river. I’ve heard of it be- 
fore, somewhere?’ 


between 


Mo—ey was engaged ina terrible fight on Som- 
erville Field the other day. Frank had it all his 
own way until the ground came up and hit him. 

Hammond is going to do some studying. Even- 
tually! Why not now, Red? 


Miss Fitz—ce: “He was born of the same day 
on which he died his death.” 


Division A won a decisive 


victory over a 
Junior division in a debate on ‘‘Woman’s Suf- 
frage” the other day. The honor of *17-A was 


upheld by the Misses Barris, Youngerman, and 
Kerner, while the Juniors were represented by 
Bianchi, Adams and Spectar. 


Teacher: “What other kinds of saws are there 
carpenter’s 


Bright pupil: “ 


besides saws?” 
See-saws.” 

A representative of the Raptor staff has been 
commissioned to tell Spanish II how pineapples 
grow. 

In the science test the other day, we were told 
to write on oxygen, and several days before we 
were told that oxvgen was a colorless, tasteless 
gas! 

Room 304 has suddenly developed an artist. 
Good work, Oliver, keep it up. 


Everybody get behind this generous offer of 
the Atheltic Association and buy those’ season 
tickets. You wili not only benefit your school, 


but yoursely es also. 
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1917-B 


Class Editor, Charles Baker. 
Assistant, Winifred Stackpole. 


Miss C—p—r has all but signed the contract for 
illustrating by her artistic skill, the stories of Miss 
Enid Keney. Success Vilma. 

We wonder if those sub-freshmen think that 
this is a correspondence school. 

We can justly call Division B the original math- 
ematicians. 

“Freshmen, help us make a large column for 
May. More notes wanted from the Commercial 
and General Courses. Room 102. Seat no. 67. 

Teacher: ‘““‘What was it that roamed about the 
forests in the early times?” 

Bright pupil: ‘* Nature.” 

O'Donnell in History : “Alexander was visionary 
and also had a large brain.” 

We are glad to have Fred Lambert back with 
us again after his illness. 

Are the members of 102 deaf to ail of the en- 
treaties of the bell that ends recess? 

We were very glad to have Mr. Clark and Mr. 
Whitcomb listen to our singing on Thursday of 
last month. 

Heard in Latin :— 

Teacher: “What is yesterday?” 

Answer : “Cotidie.” 

Teacher: “What is tomorrow?” 

Answer: “Friday.” 


What coat is finished without buttons and put 
on wet? Answer: A coat of paint. 
Speaking about trees —— 

What tree pinches the Jews? Juniper. 

What is the one you hold in your hand? Palm. 
Ash. 


is the one that stands nearest the sea? 


What is the one you can never burn? 

Which 
Beach. 

Which is the one everybody likes? Poplar. 


Which is the most melancholy one? Pine. 


Which Elder. 

Which Birch. 

If a thin man was to dress himself in a tall, fat 
man’s clothes, what two cities in France would 


he resemble? Toulon, Toulouse (too long, too 
loose). 


one belongs to the church? 
is the one every boy dreads? 


Teacher: “Cooper had some famous descen- 
dents.” Miss Cooper, straightening up, “Ahem!” 

B—g—ly does not seem to care for “The Last 
of the Mohicans.” You know, William, “‘Experi- 
ence is a dear teacher.” 

Some class to the new Latin division. 
wav, we think so.) 

Hogan (in English) “The Indian asked Cora if 
she would be a squaw, but she declared that she'd 
rather~be a woman.” 


(Any- 


1918-A 


Class Editor, Parker D. Appel. 


Report cards!!! Oh! ! 
Sub-Freshmen! Sub-I*reshmen! please 
The editor begs on bended knees, 
Deposit some notes 
With small anecdotes, 

Which with great joy he receives. 

East Building! Where are you in our column? 
If names mean anything in athletics, Seniors, 

take a look at those in the sub-freshmen class. 

Robertson, Doane, and Hirshon. 

B—ker (Lat. B):“For the enemy fought with 
great daring and long spears.” 
Now maybe B—rg knows how Damocles felt, 

from his experience in 205, 


Hist! It has been heard that the “Sophs’”’ are 
organizing a ball team. Keep up and they'll have 
a match at ping-pong or checkers soon. 

Sullivan (Lat. A.) declining luna: “Luna, Tuny, 
luney.” He was evidently thinking of how he 
looked in that tie of his. 

K-—nny is organizing a Federal league. Pos- 
sible “jumpers” are W—st, Sm—th, and C—lins. 
Heard in 103 :— 

Pupil: “At Revere beach last summer, a great 
fad was bathing in the moonlight.” 

The class of 1918—A wishes to extend its 
heart-felt svmpathy to Raphael Murray in his re- 
cent bereavement in the death of his father. 
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Jennie Sherman, S. H. S:, 13, is a stenographer 
for the Boston Elevated Company, Milk Street, 
Boston. 

John O'Donoghue, L., *11, is employed by the 
Goodhue Studley & Emery Company, Boston. 

Gerald Gillis, S. H. S., °13, is employed by: the 
Electric Uluminating Company, Boston office. 

Edmund Shay, S. H. S., 13, is manager of 
Lackey’s Periodical Store, Gilman Square, Som- 
erville. 

Carlton Wiswell, S. H. S., ’13, is on the staff 
of the “London Day,’ New London, Conn. He 
was formerly with the Boston Herald. 

Andreas Tomfohrde, L., ’11, has been elected 
to the Dartmouth Sphinx Senior Society. 

Howard FE. Merrill and John H. Crenner, both 
S. H. S., 18, are Freshmen at Dartmouth. 


Harold Leland, S. H. S., 13, has _ probably 
earned a place in left field on Tufts. 
Marion Estv, 8S. H. S., 10; Salem Normal 


School, °13, is teaching in Newton, Mass. 

Anna Truesdale, S. H. S., 12, is working in the 
Somerville Public Library. 

Carolyn Armitage. S. H. S., ’13, is a Junior at 
Framingham Normal School. 

Deon Gudakunst, S. H. S., 713, is a Freshman at 
the University of Michigan. 

Iola Johnson, S H. S., *13, is at Wellesley. 

Arthur W. Leighton, L., 11, is a_ student 
teacher at Tufts. 

Emily Johnson, S. H. S., *13, is a stenographer 
at Kashy & Mattison Company, Bostoa. 

Reta MeQuarrie, SH os 13, 
for F. H. Thomas & Co., Boston. 

Arthur S. Waldron, L., ’11, is a Junior at Tufts. 

Edith M. Jordan, S. H. S., 713, is a stenographer 
for the Consolidated Rendering Company. 


is a stenographer 
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Hisie Goddard, S. H.S.,2 
State House. 

Mary Riley, S. H. S., *13, is a stenographer for 
the Boston Elevated Company. 


Mary..Bragon, S. H. S., 718, is doing clerical 


work in*the Massachusetts General Hospital. 


Mabel Leary, S. H. S.,.’13, is a stenographer 
for the Duren Detective Agency. 

Esther Danforth, S. H. S., 712, graduates this 
June from Bridgewater Normal School. 


Norville, UC. Milmore,L., 710,is a- Junior ‘at 
Dartmouth, and has been recently elected a mem- 
ber of the Sphinx Senior Society, one of the best 
Senior societies at Dartmouth. 

Arthur Donahue, L., ’10; Dartmouth, ’15, was 
also elected a member of the Sphinx Senior So- 
ciety. He was picked by many hockey experts as 
all-scholastic goal tender, playing an exceptionally 
fine game as goal on the Dartmouth 
team. 


Hockey 


‘Johhny’* Mitchell, S. H. S., *13, last year cap- 
tain of Somerville High, is making a strong bid 
for third base on Worcester Academy. 

Olive Perkins, S. H. S., °18, is working for the 
George Miller architectural landscape firm, as 
bookkeeper. 

Lilla Paz, S. H. S., 713, is working for the law 
firm of Sullivan, Cook, Andrews & Epstein, as 
stenographer. 

Mae Fitzpatrick, S. H. S., °13, is assistant . to 
Miss Anderson at the Newton Technical School. 

Oise: tart. oe Lies 
Burdett’s Business College. 

Lillian ©’Neil, S. H. S., °13, is a stenographer 


"13, is now attending 


for Trussed Concrete Steel Company, Boston. 
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The Exchange [ditor’s small brother was con- 
fined to the house with a cold, and when she re- 
turned one afternoon from school, she found a 
very disconsolate small boy who had lost all in- 
terest in life. It seemed to be up to the Exchange 
Editor to provide some kind of amusement, so af- 
ter lunch she said, “Would you like to help me 
with my column?” The small brother looked in- 
different. “I have some candy,” she added as an 
inducement. The small brother carne to life. 
“Don’t care if I do,” he said. Comfortably seated 
in an arm-chair. surrounded ‘by pillows, and with 
a goodly pile of handkerchiefs, he gave forth his 
edicts. 

“T like the cover design on the Artisan, M. A. 
H. 8.,” he said, “but they ought. to have more 
stories.” 

“There's a story you would like,” said the Ex- 
change Editor, “A Page From a Dairy” in the 
Winchester Recorder.”’ 

‘“Flere’s a new one, the Stoneham Authentic,” re- 
marked the small brother. “Some good jokes in 
their Exchange column.” 


“The Magnet from Leominster has the best 
literary department this month,” said the Ex- 
change Editor. “I like-that paper very much.” 

Silence reigned for a while, then the small 
brother sneezed. “This is only the fourth edition 
of the Spokesman, Mansfield, La.,” he’ said. 


“Haven't they done well in such a short time?” 

“They surely have,” answered - his sister. 
“There's my little friend, the Imp, with its usual 
list of stories. The Blue Owl delights in charac- 
ter studies ; two in one issue are rather too much, [ 
think.” 

“The Herald from Westfield has more athletics 
than anything else. I do like to see a paper in 
proportion,” observed the small brother gravely. 

“Where did you get that word?” laughed the 
Exchange Editor. “The Bulletin from Montclair, 
N, J., is a new exchange. Their idea of having a 


number devoted entirely to athletics is a new one, 
but there is a question as to its instructiveness.” 
-“T like the arrangement in the Peningian, you 


know just where to look for everything,” said the 
small brother. 

“Ves, and you find that in few papers,” agreed 
his sister. ‘The Archon from Dummer is inter- 
esting. Their “Column on Love and Sentiment” 
is a new institution.” 

“Silly. I call it,’ rejoined the small critic dis- 
dainfully. “Wish the Cushing Academy Breeze 
had a few more stories.” 

“The first word I think,of when I see the Spec- 
tator from Browne and Nichols, is “neat.” I hope 
we many number it among our permanent ex- 
changes,” said the Exchange Editor. 

“Here's a corking article on the little phrase 
‘I Should Worry,’ in the Pennant. Better read it, 
Sis.” and his eves twinkled. 

“Well, here’s one that will interest you,” re- 
torted his sister. ‘“‘A Boy’s Trouble at School, as 
it Appears to Himself, Teacher and Mother, in 
the Blue and White, Franklin, Mass., and you 
must read the poem ‘Ossining High’ in the Wiz- 
ards 

“There’s a bang-up pirate story in the Groton- 
ian that appeals to me,” he answered, “and a 
creepy one that’s looking for a name, in the New 
Cricans Pioncer.” 

“Yes, sir,’ answered the Exehange) Editor 
meekly. “The Cap Rock would be excellent with 
the addition of more stories. I’ve liked that paper 
ever since I first saw it.” 

“The Iliad has a Suffrage Number! 
Women!” shouted the impossible. 

“That’s all right, it’s coming,” answered the Ex- 
change Editor. “Lassell Leaves” is as full as ever 
of excellent material. There! That’s all. Thank 
you very much for helping me. I hope the after- 
noon has passed pleasantly for you.” 

The small brother sneezed again. “Very!” he 


said, “I don’t mind doing it once in a while—for 
you.” 


Votes for 
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That was a grand reception which was tendered 
to Charles E. Brickley by the school. Charley 
also responded in a way, true to his enviable rep- 
utation as a gentleman and sportsman. His lit- 
tle extemporaneous talk on the absetice of girls 
proved amusing to his audience. 

True to our expectations, our guest expatiated 
at length on the Somerville-Everett game of 1909. 

A few werds on school athletics were spoken 
by Mr. Avery. Mr. Fitzgerald and Coach Saun- 
ders also made short speeches. Captain James 
Robertson, being called upon to speak, urged all 
to come out for the team. 

Mr. Sears, representing the athletic commit- 
tee as chairman of the meeting. 

Mr. Clark, although arriving late, gave a brief 
address. 

The occasion was a grand success. 

Our talented geal-tender of last season’s hockey 


team is now doing back-stop work on the nine. 
It seems his natural alertness added to his inces- 
sant and invulnerable line of chatter make him an 
excellent candidate for the position. 

The captaincy of next year’s hockey team has 
been settled with Frankie Downing as the choice. 
Here's hoping Frank and his team will win the 
championship. 

To say the least, the outlook for a baseball 
champicnship this spring looks very promising. 
We have with us the neucleus of last spring’s nine, 
and several other good men. 

In offering season-tickets for this spring’s base- 
ball games at one dollar apiece, the athletic com- 
mittee has shown a splendid spirit, and much con- 


sideration towards the — students. Nothing 
would help the team more than five 
or SiX hundred attendants at each 
game, cheering for the Red and Blue to win. 
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WA Fricnd in Weed 


fy Gladys Fletcher, "16-Al 


N a hot, dusty afternoon in the year 
1862, while the Civil War was fiercely 
raging, two boys arm in arm came 
down the steps of Glenwood scad- 
emy on their way to the railroad 
station. 

One was Bob Martin, the son of a Southerner, 
who bravely upheld that cause, while his 
chum, Jack Benton, was a firm believer in the 
rights of the North, but in spite of this difference 
they were close friends. They had roomed to- 
gether at the Academy for nearly four years, but 
were to part now as Bob was to enlist in the 
Southern Army, while Jack was on his way to 
join the Union Army. 

“Well,’ said Jack, “I hope the next time we 
meet we will be as true friends as we are now, 
and that the North and South will have settied the 
dispute between them.” ‘I only hope so Jack, and 
if ever you need help, remember me,” said Bob as 
they reached the station, and he boarded a train 
for the South. Neither dreamed how soon this 
help would be needed, or in what way. 

Two months later Jack, a soldier in the Union 
Army, was for the first time stationed on sentry 
duty. As he paced back and forth, keeping a sharp 
lookout on all sides for signs ‘of the enemy, his 
thoughts turned to the happy days at the Acad- 
emy, and to his friend Bob. The long dreary hours 
of the night dragged slowly by. His steps be- 
came slower and slower, and a terrible drowsiness 
seemed to have come over him. Fearful thoughts 
of the death and disgrace that would come to him 
if found asleep on duty kept him awake for a 
time. Thinking that perhaps he might be better 
able to stay awake by bracing himself against one 
of the trees along the lonely walk, he did so, but 
in less than five minutes he was asleep. 

Meanwhile a spy from the Confederate camp, 
crept nearer and nearer to the form of the sleep- 
ing sentry. The Confederate soldier, expecting 
that the sentry would be pacing back and forth 





on guard, looked with surprise at the form braced 
against the tree. He crept still nearer and looked 
with amazement at the picture before him. 

Jack Benton asleep on sentry duty—tfor it was 
Bob who had been sent out as a spy from the Con- 
federate camp. Quickly there flashed through 
Bob’s mind the praise that was sure to come to 
him if he returned quickly and reported to the Con- 
federate camp the discovery he had made. How 
easy it would be to surprise the Union soldiers 
and capture their provisions and powder, of which 
as Bob knew, the Southern soldiers were sadly in 
need. 

But different thoughts now came to his mind 
as he knelt there almost beside the sleeping sentry. 
Thoughts of the days Jack and he had spent to- 
gether ; there long walks and confidential talks to- 
gether, and their deep friendship for each other. 
In another instant his mind was made up. He 
had decided that it was far better he should lose 
all honor and praise, than that his friend should 
suffer through him. 

Softly he crept to shis friend’s side, shook him 
ventiy two or three times, then retired to hide in 
the thicket near the tree. In an instant Jack was 
wide awake, looking about him with a startled air, 
for he had forgotten for a moment where he was. 
It came upon him like a flash—he had been asleep 
at this post of duty—how fortunate that he had 
slept only a short time. He thought of what would 
have happened if he had slept till morning, and 
he thanked God, then and there, that he had awak- 
ened when he had. He vowed that he would never 
again fall asleep while on sentry duty. 

After knowing that Jack was wide awake, Bob 
crept back to the Confederate camp, but in the re- 
port to his superior officer he made no mention of 
the sleeping sentry. 

In a far-off Northern home, a mother prayed 
each night for the safety of her absent boy, and 
little knew how her prayers had been answered by 
a boy named Bob Martin, who had proved a true 
friend in need to her son, Jack Benton. 
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HLL mm an Evening 


Bv Gertrude West, 


ARION LIVINGSTON had been 
home from college only a few days 
resting after the mid-year examina- 
tions. There she was sitting com- 
fortably in the morris chair with 
Foxy on her lap before the fireplace. 

Marion kept dozing off and on and between times 

wishing her chum, Helen, would come over with 

her two brothers, Bob and Harry, as she was all 
alone and the money her father had left at home 
was worrying her. 

Suddenly she heard a faint ringing of a bell, which 
seem to come from the kitchen. Going into the 
next room she cailed, “Mary,” but upon receiving 
no answer, concluded that she was taking her 
afternoon nap. ‘The bell rang again which con- 
firmed her belief that it was the back door bell. 
Marion went te the door, all the time wondering 
who it could be. but finding out that it was Helen, 
joyously opened the door. She noticed the pecu- 
liar and old-fashioned hat and coat Helen wore, 
and wondered what she was up to, as her face was 
flushed and her eyes sparkled with excitement. 
Without taking her hat and coat off, her chum 
told her the plot she had overheard the boys plan- 
ning. 

“The boys.” she whispered, almost fearing that 
they would hear her, “have watched me_ very 
closely to see that I did not come over here. After 
I learned their plans this morning, I suggested 
just to see what they would do and to make sure 
that they were going to follow out their plans, that 
we call you up and ‘have you come over, knowing 
you were going to be alone. But, at once, the 
boys said they were too busy and very quickly 
charged the subject. When they saw me embroid- 
ering with mother they left off watching me, for 
which I was very glad because I could not think of 
any possible way to tell you. When I found the 
boys were not watching I told mother I was com- 
ing here for a minute or two, and for her to pre- 
tend I was still with her. Now this is their plan: 
When it has iust gone dark they are coming over 
here as burglars, to give you a scare and to see 
how brave you are. Now since you know their 
plans I must hurry back before they miss me. And 
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be sure Marion, not to be frightened as it will only 
be the boys. 

After she had gone Marion went back to her 
comfortable chair anxiously waiting for it to grow 


dark. Taking a ‘book from the table she tried 
to interest herself in it, but her thoughts were 


elsewhere 

It had grown dark now and she was becoming 
more excited. There she sat barely moving a 
muscle. What was that? Did not that sound like 
the opening of a window! Yes, it must have been 
because she heard a mysterious sound in the dining 
room. She was very much alert now and was 
able to follow easily all their movements. Even 
Foxy had his ears pricked up and ready to jump 
at the command of her mistress, who was holding 
him very tight. The so-called burglars were in the 
silver drawer. Then there was a _ chinkling 
of the silver. They had left the dining room and 


were coming stealthily along the hall. They had 
gone into the library. Oh, would they never 


reach the living room. Why did they keep her in 
such a suspense? Somebody else was coming in 
the window. Who could it be? Had Bob or 
Harry forgotten something? Now she heard the 
low murmuring of voices. . 
All at once, as it seemed, Marion felt a gaze upon 
her and turning around to her amazement saw a 
real burglar standing in the doorway with his re- 
volver pointed at her. She then heard a sharp, 
gruff command: “Where is that money your father 
brought home? Tell me quick.” Marion, too sur- 
prised to call for help, sat stunned and frightened 
when all of a sudden she heard the seurrving of 
feet along the hall and Bob’s voice: “It’s all right, 
Marion. We've got him.” 

Marion managed to walk over to the door and 
looking from the struggling burglar on the: floor 
to the revolver that Harry was pointing at him 
gave a sharp cry and fainted into Bob’s arms. 
Marion child, why are you not in bed at this time? 
Do you know that it is past midnight?” said her 
mother. Marion, wakening suddenly, said, “Oh, 
mother, [ am glad you have come I have had a 
dreadful dream.” 
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Grandmother’s Attic 


By Ldith MM, Gilliatt, 17-8 


ACK and Ethel had been visiting their 
erandmother during the Christmas 
vacation, and now on the last day of 
the visit they began to make plans 
for a dress party which was to take 
place a week after their return home. 

They had just retired to the sitting room and 

turned their thoughts to the occasion when Ethel, 

jumping suddenly. from her seat and laying her 
hands on her brother’s shoulders, excimer AGIs ¥ 

I know! Surely we could find something in 

grandmother’s attic!’ Before she had finished 

speaking she took Jack’s hand and led him toward 
the attic. 

After climbing up the ladder and through the 
Saas they stopped to survey the large unfin- 
ished, but by no means, unfurnished room. There 
were old-fashioned chairs, some with high backs 
and some with low backs, while others. had no 
backs at all. A bureau of a style unknown to 
them and a four-poster bed interested them ex- 
tremely. Ethel went to the bed and examined it 
carefully ; then turned and went toward the ladder 
saying that she intended to go immediately to her 
grandmother, and ask if she might have the bed, 
for it would be so pretty decorated with a lace 
covering, but she was stopped by Jack, who re- 
minded her that her room was altogether too 
small to accommodate a bed of that size with the 
other things which she had there. With her ex- 
pectations cast down she turned about, and pres- 
ently a spinning wheel took up her attention, and 
she stood with her foot on the treadle and 
watched the movements of the different parts. 
When her curiosity was satisfied she looked about 
for her brother, who she thought had been stand- 
ing right behind her. “Jack,” she cried, “where 
are vou?” 

“Oh, I haven’t gone far,” 
pile of boxes 

She went in that direction and found her brother 
seated on a table by the window, deeply interested 
in a magazine. A large number of newspapers and 
magazines yellowed with age were piled on the 
table beside him. Ethel picked a paper up and 
found to her surprise that it was dated February 
16, 1861, and a heading at the top of the paper sug- 
gested that it contained news of the Civil War. 
She scanned the pages over and over. There were 
no pictures, and the printing was very poor, but 
the items were extremely interesting. She picked 





came from behind a 


up a magazine and—oh, what an interesting thing 
it was! The few illustrations were very rude and 
hard to understand. 

“Well,” said Jack, laying his magazine down, 

“you said that we would find something up here 
for the party, but I can see nothing in sight, and 
you don’t seem to be looking around much.” 

“Very well, little brother,” said Ethel teasingly, 
“come with me and we shall examine the contents 
of a chest which I saw under the eaves. Probably 
anything in the line of wearing apparel would be 
in that. Won't you pull it out farther so that the 
cover will stay up?” 

When the chest was moved to a more satisfac- 
tory place, and the cover lifted, Ethel took a pack- 
age of about thirty letters from one side. She al- 
ways loved to read letters. “Miss Maria Jane 
Brown, Norway, Maine,” she read from the top 
envelope. 

“(th, Maria Brown was grandmother’s maiden 
name, and these are probably letters which grand- 
father sent to her before they were married. I 
want to read a few,” taking one in her hand. 

“But what did you come up here for, to read let- 
ters or find material for a party?” asked Jack. 

rOh? I torset7 laughed Ethel. “Well, those 
can go downstairs and provide amusement for us 
this evening.” 

She began to take things from the chest, and 
after enjoying their quaint styles, laying them in 
an old-fashioned cradle close by. There was a 
shawl about five feet square, woven in a very pretty 
Oriental design, several lace trimmed night caps, 
and four basques made of figured calico in colors 
uae as ae yellow and white, and purple and 
vellow. Ethel pronounced the figures and colors 
SRN ah * and Jack agreed with Tes on this, and 
said that if : she chose any of them she would have 
to attend the party alone. Under these they found 
some skirts of the same kind of cloth. Jack said 
that in all pictures that he had seen, the women 
wore hooped skirts with basques, but these cer- 
tainly did not look like hooped skirts. Their 
grandmother explained to them later that a wire 
frame, over which the skirts were worn, made the 
hooped skirt. 

Now came the more interesting things. A pair 
of white silk mits, and a bridal veil, much longer 
than the brides of todav wear, were rolled up in 
tissue paper. A pair of white slippers with high 
heels and long pointed toes, which were stuffed 
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with cotton lay in the box in which they had been 
bought. These were very prettily beaded and 
embroidered. At last their dress problem was 
solved, for here was their grandmother’s wedding 
dress, slippers, veil and mits, and their grand- 
father’s suit. The dress was trimmed with hand- 
crocheted lace. jack said that a bouquet of violets 
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would complete her costume, and that he would get 
some. The suit was just as old-fashioned as the 
dress; the pant-legs being tight and the coat hav- 
ing a cut-a-way effect. They packed the things 
away, put the chest in its place, and then eathered 
up the letters and clothing, and bade farewell to 
“orandmother’s attic.” 


*0+@-0 


“Sust Ubat the Doctor Ordered” 


By Clitford h. harris, 13 


We ,OCTOR AINSWORTH hung up the 
telephone receiver, and reached for 
his bag, more by iorce of hab‘t than 
with any thought of needing to use 
tie Mr. Stewart i is sick, is he? Well, 
I’d like to make a wager that he'll 

be well before night, and ready to do a good day’s 
work again.’ > Thus thinking, he left his ‘house and 
stepped into his waiting machine, giving orders to 
drive to Mr. Reddock Stew art’s s home, No. 9 Edi- 
son avenue.” 

During the short ride he sat pondering over the 
fun he was to have in answer to the summons 
sent him by Mr. Stewart, a wealthy banker, who 
had just stated over the wire that he was sick 
and unable to do a good day’s work. 

As the chauffeur drew next to the curb, before 
a large apartment hotel, in which only a choice 
few had suites, the osteopath, for such was Dr. 
Ainsworth, stepped gingerly up the steps, and was 
carried by the waiting elevator to the Stewart 
apartments. 

Not pausing to ring the bell, he opened the door 
and entered the reception hall, for like most men 
of his profession, he was not Jacking in so-called 
nerve. | 

Mr. Stewart was in the library, a maid informed 
him, and he entered the said room to find his pa- 
tient reclining in an easy chair, feet elevated, and 
a large calabash pipe in his mouth, which looked 
more like a miniature Vesuvius in eruption than 
like a peaceful “Jimmy pipe.” 





The doctor said the usual good mornings, then 
drew a chair directly before the sick man, and 


seated himself in it. 

“Well, what ails you?” he began. 

“That's what I don’t know, but want you to find 
out,” the little man in the chair replied. “I can’t 
eat, can’t sleep, can hardly move about, and I 
don't feel like doing anything.” 

The doctor chuckled inwardly, as the case was 
very plain to him now and practically cured, while 
visions of an exorbitant fee flashed before his 
eager eyes. 


“What you need, my dear fellow, is a change, not 

change of air and climate, but a change of con- 
ditions; you have been accustomed to a daily rou- 
tine and your nerves have given away, for no man 
can thrive without a change from day to day. 

“Now, what I will Greseribe may seem a little 
queer to you, but it will fix you up like a new man 
in the course of a few hours if carried out ex- 
plicitly. You must put on your hat and coat and go 
into the street for a walk—a walk, remember! 
Leave your automobile behind. Then do anything 
or everything which you have never done before 
Get arrested, start a fight, break a window, or do 
anything new, and I'll call tomorrow to see your 
improvement. You don’t need treatment. But,” 
and up came his long forefinger threateningly 
—‘if you don’t carry out my orders to the word, 
I will not be responsible for your health, and pos- 
sibly your life. Good morning.” 

Before the astonished victim could gather his 
Senses together, the doctor had taken his leave 
Mr. Stewart sat back aghast. That was too foolish, 
he could never do anything such as the doctor 
wished, as he would be disgraced, his family would 
leave him or have him sent away for safe-keeping. 
Thus he sat the rest of the afternoon, refusing to 
heed the doctor's advice. 

As the large cathedral chimes: tolled six, he 
arose, making up his mind that instant to try part 
of the doctor’s plans. He left word with the maid 
that he would not return till late, then putting on 
his hat and coat, and picking up his cane, he left 
for a walk down town. 

A short stroll brought Stewart to an open field, 
where a few urchins were talking advantage of a 





light fall of snow of the previous day and 
were hurling the white bullets at passersby. 
For the first time in years, Stewart really 
noticed these youths, and spent several en- 
joyable minutes watching their fun. Supper time 
was approaching and a slight trace of hunger, 


something new to the invalid, but which he blamed 
on his walk, drew him to a medium-priced restau- 
rant, where he partook of a hearty meal. 
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After paying his supper check, he again took up 
his walk, feeling benefited bya meal in a cheap 
restaurant, which was entirely new to one of his 
social standing. 

By this time the opera crowds were drawing 
up in their automobiles and fine regalia, and the 
sound of hearty laughter reached Stewart’s ears. 
He hurried toward the entrance of the Opera 
house and idly watched a few enter. One fine car 
stopped, and a lady escorted by a gentleman 
alighted; she was dressed gorgeously,while he was 
cloaked in a flashy topcoat and wore a tall silk 
hat. 

Mr. Stewart saw the hat and a picture of the 
snowball fight he had witnessed earlier in the even- 
ing took a firm stand before his eyes. “Now for 
something different, it will be great,” and without 
further thought he reached for a lump of ice, which 
lay at his feet. The ice in his hand, he calmly took 
aim, then fired! Off went the hat. 

“Ha, ha, ha,” he had really done something un- 
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usual and was ready to pay its cost. Several by- 
standers had also witnessed his fine shot and joined 
him in his “Ha-haws.” 

The owner of the hat immediately turned and 
seized the nearest person in his reach. This hap- 
pened to be Mr. Reddock Stewart, who was now 
convulsed in laughter. He stared at the culprit, 
drew back his arm as if to strike, but dropped it 
and fairly roared :— 

Man alive, did you do that, Stewart?” 

Stewart looked up and nearly collapsed, for 
standing before him was Dr. Thornton Ainsworth, 
the prescriber of his unique cure. 

“T guess I did,” replied Stewart. 

“Did you know it was I whom you threw at?” 
the doctor questioned. 

“No, I saw the hat and thought I would try your 
treatment,” the guilty one replied. 

“Well that’s the best joke of the season; you 
certainly are cured, but I'll never prescribe that 
treatment again. It has cost me a little pride and 
a new hat.” 


Pertect 


Jy Doris W. Coyle, '16-H 


«| ND next Monday Peter comes,” said 
é Elizabeth, balancing herself on the 
foot-board of the bed, “then every- 
body ‘Il be there.” 

Anne turned from surveying the 
havoc that the dust and cinders of 
the train had made of her hat. “Elizabeth King- 
man, who is Peter?” she demanded. “All the way 
from the stationall I heard was Peter this, and 
Peter that, and I don’t know Peter from the man 
in the moon!” 

“Well, I don’t wonder 
Nan’,” laughed Elizabeth. ‘‘Now you see what 
you missed not coming here last summer! Peter 
is our cousin—no, not your’s! You need’nt raise 
your eyebrows so.” 

“T wondered if I’d been related to a Peter all 
these vears,” murmured Anne. 

“All my relatives don’t have to be related to 
you, Anne Roberts!” 

“T am thankful for that,’ teased Anne. 
seriously, who is Peter, the Perfect?” 

“Nan, be good, please! And don't call Peter 
names; vou'll be sorry! His name is Peter Hap- 
good. He spent last summer with us, and he’s the 
best fun!” 

“Are you girls going to come down to sup- 
per tonight?” shouted a voice. 





you were puzzled, 


“But 


“We’re coming, Dicky,” Anne called back. 
“Don’t get impatient! “Tisn’t good for your diges- 
tion i” 

“’Tisn’'t good for my digestion to wait all night 
for my supper, either!” 

“Come on, Nan,”.Elizabeth cried. “Dick’s lungs 
and his temper will be ruined forever! Peter said 
once ee 

“Bother Peter!’ interrupted Anne. “There, 
there, I'm ready at last.” But as she followed 
Elizabeth down stairs a surprised look crossed her 
face. “I verily believe I’m jealous,” she said to 
herself, “jealous of Peter, the Perfect.” 

Anne hated the name before Monday came. 
Peter was the only subject of conversation in the 
Kingman family. It got so that Anne set her lips. 
with impatience whenever she heared of “the many 
perfections of Peter.” Even that did not always 
keep back an exclamation, and on Sunday night, 
as the cousins sat on the veranda, she observed 
sweetly, that they had only mentioned Peter's 
name twenty-nine times in the last thirty minutes. 
Dick looked at Elizabeth and choked; Elizabeth 
looked at Dick and scowled violently. Anne rose 
with dignity and left her cousins to themselves. 
in “‘their Peterfied atmosphere.” 

“Evidently Nan doesn’t like 
chuckled. 





Dick 


Peter,” 


oe] “ 
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“And Peter fairly hated the mention of Nan last 
summer,” returned Elizabeth. ‘Will you ever 
forget the way he looked whenever we talked 
about her? And she’s such a dear, too!” 

‘Sometimes!’ grinned Dick. “But Peter’s an 
all-right fellow, and oh, gee! Won't it be fun to 
watch them!” 

The next afternoon Elizabeth and Dick went 
to the station to meet their guest. Anne went 
too, frankly curious to see Peter, the Perfect, with 
her own eyes. At last the train came and Anne 
perched on a truck, watched the passengers as 
they came down the steps to the platform. Sud- 
denly the others made a rush for a tall fellow, 
who had just swung himself down from the train. 
“So that’s Peter, the Perfect!’ she exciaimed. 
“Why he looks just like anybody else! I ex- 
pected something out of the ordinary, a_ gold 
crown and wings maybe!” 

She slid off the truck and joined a group of 
her friends. They all walked home from the sta- 
tion in a crowd, but Nan took good care to keep 
away from Peter. Apparently he did not notice 
her, but when he and Dick were alone, he de- 
manded, “Who was the girl with the yellow hair 
that everyone was talking to? She was awfully 
pretty.” 

“Gee whiz! 
werent introduced to her? 
saw to that!” 

“Why the excitement? 

“That’s Anne!’ 

“Anne?” 

“Ves, Anne Roberts, our cousin!” 

*Oh!” It was a long, enlightened “oh.” “She's 
the one you all talked so much about last sum- 
mer, is she?” 

VY eC 

Dick said that when Peter and Anne were in- 
troduced they could have given points to anyone 
who ever wrote a book on etiquette, for two more 
coolly polite people never were seen, and as time 
went on they did not thaw out. 

Jt was late in July when the cottagers decided to 
have a picnic over on Longman’s Neck, five miles 
away on the other side of the bay. They would 
go over in a hayrack, have a picnic supper, and 
come home by moonlight. No picnic was com- 
plete without Nan and her mandolin, but Anne was 
obliged to go to the city in the morning; and al- 
though she could come down on the afternoon 
train. there seemed to be no way of her getting 
to the Neck for it was an understood fact that 


Do you mean to say that you 
I thought Elizabeth 


Who is she?” 
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Anne was not to attempt to drive a horse if she 
ever expected to get to her destination. The 
horse and she always had a difference of opinion, 
and the horse always won out. It was not even 
safe to leave her in a carriage holding the reins, 
while one went into a store, for she might be half 
a mile away when one got back. 

Klizabeth settled that difficulty. “Either Dick 
or I will wait and drive over with you,” she said. 
So it was with the expectation of seeing one of her 
cousins that Anne stepped off the train, but, lo 
and behold, instead Peter, the Perfect, sat in the 
carriage. 

He hurriedly explained that for some reason, 
Nan did not rightly understand what, Elizabeth and 
Dick had both gone ahead. Anne had her sus- 
picions of that reason. There was nothing else 
to be done, so she climbed in beside him and they 
started. 

It was when they turned into the shore road 
that Anne first noticed that cloud-like bank off to 
seaward, and she turned to Peter, saying, “Make 
Dolly go faster or we'll probably get caught in the 
fog!” But old Dolly’s fastest was only a jerky 
bounce, and Anne watched the fog coming in. The 
shore road was a ibad place to be caught in the 
fog, for it had so many little sidetracks leading 
from it. Without a light how could they ever 
tell which led down the Neck? 

Soon it was as hard to see ahead, but Anne gave 
a sigh of relief as they came to a_ branch road, 
somewhat better-traveled. This must be the one. 
Peter had stopped the horse and was looking 
about with a puzzled expression. Then he started 
to drive on. “Turn in,” commanded Nan, “that’s 
the one down the Neck.” 

“Are you sure?” queried Peter. “I don’t think it 
is, but it maybe.” 

It needed only that to make Anne positive. “I 
am,’ she snapped. “Don’t you suppose I know?” 

Silently Peter turned Dolly down into the nar- 
row road. But little bv little, Anne grew uneasy. 
Was this the one? Somehow—somehow it did 
not look familiar. The fog drifted in, thicker and 
graver. On they went. Peter was silent, and 
Nan would not tell her doubts. And still they 
went on. It thev had been on the Neck road, 
they would have reached the others long ago. At 
last Peter stopped Dolly. “Are you sure this is 
the road?” he asked sarcastically. 

Before Anne could answer, somewhere ahead 
of them rose a chorus of shouts, and then a ioud 
scream, followed by louder laughter and angry 
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voices. Anne’s face grew white and she sat almost 
rigid. “What's the matter?’ demanded Peter, 


trying to start Dolly on. Before Nan found her 
voice to answer, there was a sharp crack, then 
another and another. 

With shaking fingers 
“Quick; she gasped. 
back as fast as you can! 
ey road!” 

For a minute the uproar died down, and Peter 
tri ea desperately to turn Dolly; then a high, shrill 
voice arose, “You will, will ue it shrieked. 
“Take this then!’ There was another shot and 
something whizzed by Anne, making its way over 
Dolly’s back. With a wild snort of pain, Dolly set 
off, the wagon bumping and pouncing along on 
two wheels. Peter hung to the reins and Anne 
clutched Peter to avoid being thrown out. 

The Settlement road! The very name struck 
terror to Anne, and Peter had heard enough of it 
to know that the farther away they got the better. 
Down on one of the points that ran out into the 
bay was a settlement of foreigners. They seemed 
a mixture of all races, but were noted chiefly for 
their general lawlessness. No one from the sum- 
mer cottages across the bay ever ventured down 
the Settlement road, but instead gave it a wide 
berth. 

They were nearly back to the main road before 
Peter ‘pulled Dolly into an even gait, and before 
Anne recovered enough from her ‘frigl it, to begin 
to think. And then she waxed wroth. She was 
furious at herself for making such a mistake, and 
at Peter for allowing her to make it. “He might 
have known!” she thought, angrily. Then it oc- 
curred to her that-if, with her life-long experience 
with the shore road and™its branches, she had 
made such a mistake, it was hardly fair to expect 
Peter, who had spent only one year at the bay, to 
do better, and besides he had expressed a decided 
doubt. But these reflections did not soothe her 
temper in the least. 

“Hark!” Peter had been listening as they ap- 
proached the main road. In a moment more the 


Anne gripped Peter. 
“Turn around and drive 
This must be the Settle- 


havrack rumbled past the end of the road. “Hi, 
there!” yelled Peter. “Wait a minute!” 
“That you, Pete?” came Dick’s voice. “Where 


are you at anyway?” 
“What are you doing here?” 


ie 


That “was: teliz- 
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abeth. “Anne Roberts, we’ve been worried to 
death! Did you get lost or what?” 

“It was my fault, Elizabeth,” Peter called. “We 
couldn’t see much in the fog, but I was dead sure 
this was the way, and we must have got near the 
jumping-off place before I decided it wasn’t.” 

Anne gasped, and then, for Anne was honest in 
taking her rightful blame, opened her lips to pro- 
test. “‘I--——-” 

“Shut up,’ commanded Peter and through sheer 
astonishment Anne was silent. 

It was about ten o’clock the next morning when 
Dick, who had been up to the store, appeared, 

calling for Anne. 

“ Anybody’ d think there was a fire!” grumbled 
that young person. ‘Well, what is the matter?” 

“I say, how far did you go down the Settle- 
ment road last night?” Dick demanded. 

“Quite a way,” Anne admitted. 

“Ifow near the Settlement were you?” 

“What do you want to know for anyway?” 

“Well, they sav up at the store that they had 
a jamboree down there last night, and it ended ina 
free-for-all fight. Most of ’em were shot up, and 
three or four of the whole ones are in the lock- 
up. How under the canopy did Pete happen to 
make such a mistake?” 

“Tf you want to know, Dick Kingman, I was to 
blame for that, and Peter didn’t “have anything 
to do about it. He didn’t think it was the right 
road but I vowed it was!” 

Dick stared, open-eyed, but Anne swept on, 
“And now I want to know where Peter is,’ she 
ended. Dick recovered enough to wave a com- 
prehensive hand toward the back of the house, 
and Anne stalked off with her head in the air. 

“But why in the world did you say that?’ she 
demanded of Peter a few minutes later. 

Peter reddened even to his ears. ‘“‘Wel-l,” he 
hesitated, “I knew how you hated to admit it, and, 
well, [ didn’t want you to be any madder at me 
than you were.” 

“Peter,” Anne said seriously, “I’ve been pretty 
much of a fool this summer, and I’m sorry. If 
youll let me, I’d like tobe friends now!” 

“Sure!” declared Peter beaming. “I say, Anne, 

s been my fault as much as yours all summer, 
but I’ve wished all along we could be friends!” 

“Why, do you know,” Anne remarked slowly, 
“T believe I have, too!” 


< Ge 
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Following the example of the Seniors, this year 
the junior class has decided not to have their 
annual Junior Prom, but instead are to give a 
“Cabaret and Prom” which will be a strictly class 
affair. The date has been set for May 27, and 
as the admission is very reasonable and within 
the reach of all, every Junior ought to consider 
it his duty to be present that evening. 

ener eX 

On May 22, the concert of the Greater Boston 
High School Orchestra will be given at Jordan 
Hall, Boston; and as this is the first big event 
to be given by any institution like this, the results 
are eagerly awaited. Somervillians, this move- 
ment was organized by a member of our high 
school, and it remains to us to show the proper 
spirit and to see that this event is a huge success. 

ZeReR ER 

The baseball team has fulfilled its early promise 
of being excellent, and is already well on its way 
towards that much longed for championship. It 
has the spirit which has been lacking in our teams 
of late years, and the boys start after each game 
from the very first, never giving up, whatever the 
handicap, with a result that we are now well in 
the lead of the suburban league and look fit to 
maintain that position throughout the remainder 
of the season. 

RR FF 

Senior Girls! Here’s for simple graduation 
gowns! Let the silks and satins be relegated to 
the ballroom and ‘the wedding—and may the 
simple cotton, muslin, crepe or voile dress appear 


on graduation evening to show that we truly be- 
lieve the democratic principles we have been 
taught during these four years. Let us not ex- 
hibit the spirit of “showing off.” May it be said 
of the class of 1914 that the girls sufficiently re- 
spected the wishes of the school board and the 
teachers to be willing to merge themselves in the 
whole mass. It is the last thing we can do—girls— 
to show our class spirit and our loyalty to our 
classmates and our teachers. Let’s vie with one 
another in simplicity! 
ne 

Only one month left, Seniors! then, graduation. 
Let us make it the most enjoyable and most pro- 
fitable one of our entire high school course. 

RRrnr ye 

The school savings bank system, which has been 
so successfully operated in the grammar schools 
throughout the city, has, after much careful plan- 
ning been established in our high school. Our 
school bank, as it is called, is situated in the corri- 
dor of the third floor of the East Building, and 
will be opened for the 
directors from each class will have been chosen, 
and informed of their duties. Every pupil should 
be willing to deposit at least ten cents a week, the 
minimum amount received to make this institu- 


business, aS soon as 


tion a success. 
a a nd 
It will, doubtless, be of interest to the Senior 
class to know that the speaker at our graduation 
this year will be Robert Lincoln 
O’Brien, the editor of the Boston Herald. 


exercises 
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l4 A 
Girls’ Entertainment 
By Walter B. Wiley, ’14 
Friday afternoon, April 24. at 1 \0’clock, the 
school assembled in the Hall to enjoy the enter- 
tainment presented by the girl talent of the 
school. 

The young ladies’ section of the orchestra first 
gave a few selections. Miss Mackay, ’13, sang a 
soprany solo and then the Girls’ Glee Club made 
its first appearance before the school and sang 
very creditably. Then came the surprise when 
the programme card was uncovered and we learned 
that an original play was to be presented, “The 
3est Seller.” It was a very interesting, life-like 
sketch. 

Miss Dooling, of the Freshman class, for the 
fourth number, entertained us with a cornet solo 
for which she was enthusiastically encored. 

Another ingenious sketch followed, “Courage 
Personified,” a burlesque upon the Suffragette, and 
a song, “Tit for Tat,’ sung by Miss Mackay, and 
acted in pantomime by two of the girls, who 
showed much dramatic ability. Between the pres- 
entation of these little plays, the ‘‘Ginger Bread 
Man” was sung in a very.pleasing manner by the 
Glee Club. . 

The hour ended with the school song as _ all 
joined in making the walls ring with its glorious 
melody, and we departed feeling that the success 
of the previous entertainment by the boys had 
been equalled. 


Concert of THigh School 
Orchestra 


Friday Evening May 29, 714 Bight P. M. 

SENLORS, JUNIORS, SOPHOMORES, and 
FRESHMEN remember that date. On that 
evening for the first time in the history of the 
school the High School Orchestra will give a 
concert. On several occasions the orchestra has 
been called upon to participate in some school 
event, but this time the orchestra is to give a con- 
cert unaided by any other school organization and 
we need and want your support. For several 
months the members have earnestly worked for 
the best results and now we ask for your audience 
to show you what we have accomplished. We 
belong to you and are with you throughout each 
year to the last minute of your High School life 
when we play the final march at graduation. Don’t 
wait until then to show your appreciation of us, 
but show vour school spirit and be with us on May 
29th. The programme has been thoughtfully 
planned in order that all may be satisfied. The 
orchestra, composed of forty-five pieces will render 
four selections; three of the members will give 
solos, and for variety we have engaged Miss Erdine 
Cowlishaw, of Cambridge, to give three readings. 
Tickets may be procured from any of the members, 
and at other places designated on the posters, for 


twenty-five cents each. We want you all as 
patrons. 
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1914 


Class Editor, Walter B. Wiley. 
Assistants, Philip B. Lewis, Sidney Whittaker. 


Two fellows were looking for the same book. 








Miss B y said that she had two books. 
“M ll can have one of mine,’ she said. 
M ll started to get the second book. “Oh, 








but it’s upstairs,” laughed Miss B y. 

Backer (translating German): “If I hadn’t been 
in Collin, I should now be in an earthen vessel.” 

Miss S—rg—t (in German): “I look upon life 
as a joke.” 

Heard in Spanish: 

“T raised the nose to my rose.” 

Are you busy with those June Notes? 

A hint to motorists: “If at first it doesn’t start, 
crank, crank, again.” This also applies to IV 
Geom. C. 

Only a month more Seniors! Are you going 
to finish strong; will you be ready to rejoice when 
it is over, or will vou drop by the wayside? 

I‘d rather be a drop in the Senior bucket than 
be the “biggest P. G.” next year. 

—Stude. 

Do you know what you are going to do next 
year? Happy are ye if ye have known in months 
past and have laid a firm foundation. If you are 
going to college, prepared to shed glory upon 
grand old S. H. S., and to add laurels to your new 
Alma Mater. If you enter business, go prepared 
to succeed and to give something to the world. 

“Acestes last, jumps from the bottom of the 
helmet.”—From Scanlon’s translation of the 
Aeneid. 


Starbird savs that “he pushed over the sea.” 
We don’t coubt it in the least, George. Is that 
how the Pacific ocean became embedded beyond 
the Rockies? 

This is to remind Nason that he must not talk 
to Miss ——-— during the Greek recrtation. 


A good motto with which to decorate our dor- 
mitory rooms next year: “Let us hang together 
or we shall hang separately!” It won't make any 
difference though if the Sophs have anything to 
say about it whether we heed it or not, for we 
shall probably hang anyway.” 

Hats off to our baseball heroes. 
wish that you were one of them? 


Don’t you 


There is a chance for everyone on the track 
team. It is not too late now; go out and show 
some school spirit. 

Now is the time to exchange photographs. 
Twenty-five years from now it will almost be as 
good as a reunion to get out the old pictures and 
recall 1914 days. 

Our class is well represented on the nine this 
year. In the box we have Ray, Moore and Wil- 
kinson. Behind the bat, Harry Robertson is be- 
ginning to shine. Jim is like the proverbial “barn 
door” at first base. and Hirshson on second, covers 
the ground. Hyde is also our’s from the veteran 
squad, 

Was the Soiree a sticcess? We should put it the 
other-way. Who didn’t have a good time? 

We have some “‘dramatists-to-be” in the school, 
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as was shown by the entertainment furnished by 
the suffragettes in our midst a few weeks ago. 


What has a mouse to do with voting anyway? 


Only two weeks more to think up a note for 
your Senior column. 

Inquiring Freshman: “Why did the Greeks 
make so many statues without heads or arms?” 

Hel. vour Class Day Committee to make the 
exercises a success on Class Day. Those elected 
are: Marjory Kilgore, Norman Ray, and Irving 
Hall, together with Myrton Evans, and Harold 
Van Ummersen, from 1915-A. 

Qur orator this year is Clinton Carvell. 
turn out to be a second Daniel Webster. 

A funny thing about the clam is that it doesn’t 
clamor. 

A funny thing about the cat is that it doesn't 
cater. 

3ut when you add to these the mat it reaily 
doesn’t matter. 

Begin to save up that quarter for the June 
Raptor. It really will be worth getting and 
a fitting souvenir of your last year in Shrines 

There is a silver lining to every cloud, but some 
of us are not good enough tailors to get it out. 

We have heard of people having a well of 
knowledge at their disposal, but our class is dis- 
tinguished by one who has Wells of knowledge. 
Once in a while Harold let’s the staff draw from 
one of his stores of wisdom for which we are very 


May he 
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thankful. If we could only thank the rest of you 
for the same reason. 

Four o’clock looks quite familiar upon the 
school clocks (when they tell correct time) to 
some of us. Cheer up, the more knowledge (?) 
we put on paper, the nearer we are to graduation 
and college. 

Some of us doubt whether we know how to tell 
time at all. 

Soon we shall be by-gones. 
good taste behind us? 

Have you noticed the many activities carried on 
by the school this year and the spirit which has 
been aroused? It is all happening in 1914 and 
much of it under our direction or influence. 

Don’t be a quitter on the home stretch. A. P. G. 
doesn’t fit very well. 

Hvde clains that the first thing he ever liked 


Are we leaving a 


at school was his nickname, “Driftwood.” 


This is a call for contributions toward a high 
chair for Nason. 

Heard in German tV3—— 

Wiley: “Ja, ich ist.” 

Sharkey: “Mein du sind.” 

Hirshson does not need the ballfield to make 
good. He recently entertained the school at the 
first entertainment. 


We have from reliable authority (Lipkind), that 


Aeneas was married one and one-half times. Dido 
was the half-wife. 


1915-A 


Class Editor, Myrton Evans. 
Assistant, Walter Coleman. 


Wasn’t that a beautiful column we had in the 
last Rapraror? Who shall we blame it on to? If 
the coat fits, wear it. 





From the latest reports, Miss L—r is still 
‘waiting. 
Miss M——m has been making some brilliant 


recitations in History lately. Yes, what?? 

There’s no use talking, when Frisby gets started 
on one of those spasms there is no hopes for any 
one else. 

S——t, look out or you may have to occupy a 
private room like R-——n. 

Moore—our first-string pitcher, 


Carpenter says he is going to College. Con- 


fidence goes a long ways at times. 

Walsh is in the same predicament, only he nevi 
he can never get there. | 

Only a month more and then a good, well-earned 
ROS 

F iS Seriya 

“Votes for Women!” 

Miss Wood made a very acer ais suffragette 
in the girls’ entertainment. 

Next month’s: Rapraror. will be ‘the last this 


vear. We want some good notes to close up with. 
Remember!! 
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Clean-up and Paint-up week has gone by. What 
did you do to help the cause along? 

Here’s hoping you a pleasant 30th of May and 

a Merry 17th of June. 

Hip, hip, hip—Rood is going to Mexico (Mek- 
hi-co). You have our warmest sympathy, Ralph, 
for we may never look upon your fair countenance 
again. 

Frisby has decided to accept a position at one 
of the leading theatres to play the part of Ham in 
Hamlet. 

Fiske and MacLellan—the Harvard Geometry 
sharks. 

We forgot to say that Walsh is with the same 
company as Frisby as the spot in the spotlight. 

Which do you mean, Rube, epitaph, or epithet? 

Miss Morrill says that there is a Lake Ticonder- 
oga. We're from Missouri, Hazel. 

The book must have been different in 1775 than 
they are now, Miss Brown, 

What we have been doing during pact tor — 

Making nioney suing the “City of Boston. (Rob- 
inson.) 

Trying to win a few games with the help of the 
umpire and Ralph Murphy. (Smith.) 

Dancing. When not, looking for a girl to take 
te the next one. (Kendall.) 

Making big money selling tickets for the Senior 
Bananet. (Cushing.) 


/ 


Preparing their new theatre for 


opening. 
(Spears, Sammett, Coleman.) 


Borrowing two dollars to take his girl to the 
Banquet. (Moore.) 

Looking for Minute Men behind brooks. (Miss 
Brown.) 


Freshman (to bright Senior): 


“What are you 
going to do with fifty pictures?” 


Bright Senior: “The only way I can get rid of 
them is to have a conductor give them out as 
transfers.” 


Smith and Coleman have changed names. Cole- 
man gets a good mark for doing nothing, while 
Smith gets excellent (7) marks in ‘deportment. 


Margaret Malcolmson knows more about the 
capture of Ticonderoga than the history. 

Miss Sutherland’s elucidation in 
“The Effect of Crime on Macbeth,” 
ting in the extreme. 

The English class is at present trying to de- 
cide whether Macbeth ever called Lady Macbeth 
a “chicken.” 


English on 
was illumina- 


Our “Dutch” class, after reading: “Hofer als 
die Kirfer’ now knows where the expres- 
sion, “hotter than Dutch love” came from. 


For Sale--A bicycle. 
1915-A needs 
Says so. 


Apply to Frisby. 
home rooms. Mr. 


w— 


two 


1915-B 


Class Editor, John H. Chipman. 
Assistant, Ernest Giroux. 


Teacher in Latin class: ‘‘What is the word for 


sickness?” 
Pupil: “Doctor.” 
Junior, No. 1: 
rain?” 
Junior, No. 2: “No, Toomey has his umbrella.” 
‘Little puzzle: “It we stopped “The 
Hesitation” would the “Tango?” 
Some of the girls still think that it is a paint- 
up week. 
Teacher : 
15, 16.” 
Jones: 


“Do you think it is going to 


dancing 


“Tomorrow’s lesson is chapters 14, 
“Jones, what is the lesson?” 


“Chapters 24, 25, 26.” 


Clean up to be neat 
Paint up to be bright 
Lift up to be good 
Study up to be smart 
Look up to see higher 
Be up to be early 

And: Stay up to be up. 


It has ‘been suggested either unbrellas or life 
preservers be supplied in 214. Pupils of 214: Are 
you -““Aetna-ized?” 


Who was it said that every knock was not a 
boost? Have you noticed the way the new dances 
are disappearing? 
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The plaster storm in 214 was not molecular. 

Dinan thought it a good plan to upset the waste 
basket ior “Clean-up week.” 

Perhaps a magnet can’t attract a silver churn, 
but somehow Derby’s head seems to be a chalk 
maenet. 

Heard in Div. D.:— 

“The Gauls were light-headed and attacked the 
Romans like mowing hay.” 

Junicrs, just one month more to make up E’s 
and D’s! Before the year’s over, see if 1915 can’t 
have the best class percentage. 


How we felt in our Freshman year :— 


1915 


How we felt last year :-— 
6 Fay fis, 

How we feel this year :— 
1915 


How we'll feel next year:— 
? 
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Teacher: “What is ‘building a forum?’ ” 

Bickford: “Building a space.” 

Westerberg lost his umbrella the other day so 
he is often seen entering the store over the door 
of which is the sign: “Umbrellas recovered.” 

The boys of Room 214 received their “message 
from above” certajnly when the ceiling fell on 
their heads. 

Do you see the dent in the top of the door way? 

Yes, who did it?” 

Dinan bumped his head when going into 111. 

There was a rush, a tumble, a commotion and 

roar, 

Disturbance displayed all over the floor. 

Who was missing? 
ban; 

Hamlin can speak three languages. 

Nie mann zu Hause. 

Personne n’ est a la maison. 

Nemo est domo. 

And in Yankee:— 


“Nobody’s Home.” 


Samples :— 


1916-A 


Class Editor, Carl E. Newton. 
Assistant, James B. Kellogg. 


Kxtract from a theme in Div. B: “This funeral 
banquet was a sort of reunion of the deceased re- 


9) 


lations. 

Teacher: “Es wird bald Friikling, da werden die 
Vogel ihre Nester bauen.” “A nice long one—Mr. 
Stockwell.’ It was a question whether the sen- 
tence or Stockwell was meant, but Div. B finally 
decided that Stockwell was “the long one.” 

Mills (trying to give name of a German tribe): 
“They were the Bat eyes—er—Battys? Oh, no! 
It was Cat eves.” 

Johansen finds it impossible to blow out Ekser- 
gian's necktie. 

Teacher: “What is the class and gender of 
Thranen?” 

Ek——n: “Weak declension; feminine gender.” 

Teacher: “Why is it feminine?” 

Ek n: “Because they are the most popular in 
the class.” 





Have you heard other people make this com- 
ment on their report cards?: “Aw,—l’d oughta got 
A in that subject an’ he only gave me D!” 


Tibbetts wanted to know if you should walk to 
New York behind a brass ‘band, whether or not 
you could come back on the sound. 

Teacher (in Algebra): “Can’t you come to take 
the list, Miss G se? 

Miss G s: “No, I’m engaged.” 

Teacher: “Are you engaged tomorrow?” 

Murray : “Aw she’s engaged for life.” (He ought 
to know.) 


Have you noticed how quickly Adam writes on 


the blackboard? 


Juniors! The next issue is the June Raprator. 
Let us make our column the very best of all. We 
can only hope to do this with the contributions, 
help and co-operation of everyone. This includes 
You! 
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1916-B 


Class Editor, Arnold Murray. 
Assistant, John Chequer. 


Diy. B. learned with much surprise and regret, 
that on April 19th, Lamont dislocated his knee- 
cap, and will not be able to attend school the re- 
mainder of the year. 

Have you noticed the Sophomore representa- 
tives this year in baseball? Have you seen St. 
Angelo hit the ball? And even Travers and Mur- 

hy are showing some class. 
Jaye vou seen :-— 

Shepardson carrying home books? 

Whittaker’s smile? 

Collins’s latest neckties? 

Brower's pretty complexion? 

Pratt's: *ieet’’? 

Well! Ji you haven’t, you must be blind. 


Some anejent characters modernized :— 

God of grace—‘‘Apollo” Hayden. 

“Alcibiades” Phillips. 

“Socrates” Nickerson. 

“Enaminondas” Gay. 

A question that cannot be answered or at least 
has not been answered yet :— 

“Where can Shepardson put his feet?” 


Miss Egerton in making a speech, has the as- 
sistance of the “Hoods.” 

Remember the June Rapraror! Keep up the 
reputation of OUR Class and send in notes to the 
Editor. 


Division J was much surprised when they en- 
tered 225 and saw the bright display of yellow on 
one side of the room. After careful investigation 
by our renowned sleuth, Martin, it was discovered 
that it was only some more of those “suffering 
gas jets.” 

Classmates: At a recent meeting held in 322 
for candidates for the Sophomore Baseball Team, 
only a very few attended the meeting. How are we 
going to do things when we are Juniors and 
Seniors if we do not develop our class spirit in 
our Sophomore year? The next time a meeting 
is called, have some class spirit and help to fill the 
room rather than take no interest at all and leave 
the work for others to do while vou remain a fol- 
lower. Remember, every knock is a boost. That 


We all like to hear Mr. Chapman pronounce 
Miss Cresto’s first name in Spanish. 


Mul--y: “My father bought mre a new horse to- 
day 

S—n—d: “What’s his name?” 

Mui—y: “Curley.” 

S—n—d: “That is not a horse, it’s a mare 
(mayor).” 

A BREW. PUZZLERS. 

If Card stole a pin, what would Helen Hook? 

If Nugent gave permission, what would Lillian 
Grant? 

If Meskill is 
French? 

li Mullaney rang a doorbell, what wouid John 
Ring? 

If Cotter is weak, is Winfred Hardy? 

Ii Morse did not pay for the soda, would Arthur 
Treat? 

If there was a contest for the best singers, 
would Theresa Baldwin? 


an American, is George M. 


Blonde made a mistake when he read “clean-up” 
week in Somerville on the bulletin. He started 
to “clean-up” a few fellows, but after his first vic- 
tim, was persuaded to desist, and the difference 
was explained to him. 

Seen on a Sophomore paper: “Roseland dis- 
guised as a boy, walked through a lot of wood to 
find her lover.” 

Bl—e prides himself in being a firm believer in 
“Women’s Rights.” He proudly stated to us that 
he was a willing participant in the Suffrage parade 
on May 2. We all wish you luck, George. 

What some of our members are going to be :— 


“Bienmde’” ») MacCannelli, oo. os Ss . ys .Comedian 
Macs ob nemrtie o. . .. vhs sae k Teacher of Elocution 


Thomas Meskill, Viee-Pres. of the United States. 
DISS YMC RY hid cent atin weet ds jee “Mayie’”’ Actress 
Miss Wilson ...... Maker of Spanish Dictionaries 


John Muanghy 02. 0042..) 28 Gum Manufacturer 
Nise ata os oo \ second “Oliver Goldsmith” 
In 322 :— 


Teacher: “What is the name of that book you 
are reading?” 

Mullaney: “Robinson Crusoe.” 

Teacher: “Where did you get it?” 

Mullaney: “In the waste basket. 
inson Crusoe a castaway?” 


We congratulate the Girls’ Glee Club on their 


Wasn't Rob- 
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first public appearance on April 24, and wish them 
luck for the years to come. 


Don’t forget that we want a large column next 
month!!! 


S--0o—n: “Did you know that all of Henry 
Siegel’s former employees were going to quit 
work?” 


SCHUO RRA ULA LOI 


M:-—o—n: “No, how is that?” 

S—o—n (sweetly): “Oh, they can’t live on 
‘Bacon.’ ”’ 

M.—t—1 desires to be catcher of the Sophomore 
Baseball Team as he is exceedingly good at the 
“plate.” Wren we see him in Garrett’s at recess, 
we believe him!!! 


Congratulations—Baseball Team. 


1917-A 


Class Editor, John H. Brewer. 
Assistant, Harold C. Crumby. 


Heard in the Science class :— 

Instructor: “What is the unit of heat?” 

Student (who has not been paying attention): 
HY —what site 

Instructor: “That is correct,—watts.” 


A short, spirited reading of the “Hoodoo” in 
Geometry proved fatal to the reputation of our 





esteemed detective, C p. 
Miss I.—-—m, in telling what a triangle was, 


mentioned tthe fact hitherto unknown to the great 
students of Geometry. It was something about 
three in one or two in one wasn’t it, Miss L m. 

Teacher: “Whose pencil is this I have?” 

Grim—s: “If it’s chewed on the end it’s mine 
I’m pretty sure.” (After closer inspection), “Yes, 
that is mine; nobody else chews like that in this 
class: = 





Little verse by an unknown author :— 
Johnny drank some water 
Johnny drank some more: 
What Johnny thought was H2O 
Was H?S.04. 

A representative of the Boston Opera Co., has 
been testing the high qualities of W. Stanley Cur- 
rie’s voice. In German lessons, especially doth 
Walter love to show off his high soprano. 

“Tow did you come out on the test, Jim?” 

Jin: “T didn’t come out, I staid in all the after- 
noon.” 

If Miss St—le cooked a pie and it burnt, would 
that be a physical or a chemical change? 
We don’t know. Ask McK t. 

Science shark. 





He is the 


SOU RSTOLE Bio. 
Hadley and Everett are to be our giants. 
Miss Weber is to be our playwriter. 
Miss Lyle (and her bag) is to be our lawyer. 
Grimmons is te be our motorcycle rider. 
Love is to be our professional nut. 


The following are several answers taken from 
a History examination :— 

The Rosetta Stone was a missionary to Turkey. 

The invention of the steamboat caused a net- 
work of rivers to spring up. 

We hereby appoint “Red” Hammond, fifteenth 
assistant editor in charge of his division. Now 
if you people from his division have any notes, just 
give them to Hammond. 

Heard regularly in Science: “I want to see Miss 
Fitz-———e after class please. She annoys me con- 
stantly with her whispering.” 

After this don’t call Currie, “Mister.” Last time 
we did it, he burst the two top buttons off his coat. 

Have you seen them?:— . 

McKnight, our speed king? 

Miss Ho—es, the Geometry shark? 

Crumby, the “Terrible Turk” of 307? 

Flint (he is as hard as nails.) Hooray, joke. 

Turner, our stencil artist? 

Colburn, the boy with the deep bass voice? 

C ins asked to borrow a quarter from us the 
other day, and after we refused him as we have 
been stuck before, Dick said: “There is nothin’ 
white about some men except their shirts.” 

Say This Quickly 
Betty Botter bought some butter 
“But,” said she, “this butter’s bitter; 
If I put it in mv hatter, 
It will make my batter bitter, 
But a bit of better butter 
Will make my batter better.” 
So she bought a bit o’ butter 
setter than the bitter butter, 
And made her bitter batter better. 
So “twas better Betty Botter 
Bought a bit of better butter. 

Be n looking at the Geometry figure in a 
very wise way said: “This is a trapezium with no 
side equal.” 
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1917-B 


Class Editor, Charles Baker. 
Assistant, Winifred Stackpole. 


We have become acquainted with a great many 
long words, but for some reason Indemnity had 
us guessing in History I-A. 


Bright pupil: “If Rome’s battles in the first 
Punic War were naval battles, how did she acquire 
land from Carthage?” 

Teacher: “I should think she would have taken 
the sea then.” 


It was suggested that Groves and Duffy better 
keep their seats in Algebra IA before they fall 
down. 


O'Donnell is very fond of multiplication and 
therefore obtains big numbers from small figures. 


Among other things we have found that B—k—r 
is a detective. He is able to tell who sharpens. 
pencils and leaves the shavings upon his desk. 
Success for the future, Charles. 


Teacher (English IA): “Name some of the 


cities that the Hudson River fiows through 
Cron—n.” 

Cron—n: “Amherst.” 

The pupils of 206 Algebra keep giving the 


teacher papers to correct. -We advise you not to 
give him too many, Freshmen. 

Seymo—rian (in English Kk): “Huge flames of 
smoke catne from the burning barn. Then the 
engines came and the fire was distinguished.” 


1918-A 


Class Editor, Parke D. Appel. 
Assistant, Gertrude A. Hincks. 


Were you one of the crowd late after recess on 
May 38? : 


Cheer up!! School ends June 24!! 


If there should be another flood, 
Straight to this book I'd fly, 
Fer though all other things were wet, 
This book would sure be dry. 
—Extract in H—mon’s French book. 


Heard in English :-— 

Miss C—fin: “Can you give me some adjectives 
used in “The Last of the Mohicans’?” 

Burns: “Ts ‘superflukious’ one?” 

Miss C—fin: “I think we have enough in the dic- 
tionary without coining any.” 


Our sincerest sympathy is expressed to Galla- 
gher on account of his illness. 


Heard at the game :— 

“Come on, Jimmie, Hyde (hide) it in the brook!” 
“Why don’t they give Gordon a chance to hit it 
in the Wood?” 

“Why did Hirshson (Hir-shun) the ball in the 
Fverett game?” 

Keep up the good work, Somerville! 

O°'H—rn had a narrow escape from falling 
plaster in 214, May 4. We congratulate him on 
his quickness in leaving his seat two seconds be- 
fore the accident. 


Sophomores!! We claim to have a contestant 
for Bill Schroeder’s honors. H—kins is his name.. 

We now know why K--ny visits the Library 
every day. A pretty good attraction, Bill, 

The umpire has evidently graduated from the 
Handel & Haydn Society. Possibly our Glee 
Clubs can get some “pointers” from him. 

IX—nny wants a ‘perfectly good” leash to tie his 
books to so he won’t be losing them all the time. 
Bl—sdell, aspirant for the largest shoe honors. 

"Phaver 
BEnneit 
(Codding 


SHea 


JJadmun 
i ) | Kiley 
Stee Ves. 

Teacher: “Who were the two strongest men of 
olden times?” 

Bright pupil: “Samson and Hercules.” 

Teacher: “Can you tell anything about them?” 

Bright prpil: “Yes! Samson was a regular 
Hercules.” 

Hill, wireless expert, Algebra “shark,” and His 
Honor, the Mayor. 

Classmates! Get your notes ready for the big 
June Rapraror!! Let us make this the best ever! 
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JNOTES 


OF THE 


ALVMNI- 


Jennie Sherman, S. H. S., °13, is a stenographer 
for the Boston Elevated Company, Milk street, 
Boston. 

Myer Benjamin, S. H. S., “13; is in Chicago in 
the employ of the Ford Motor Car Company. 

Mary “cutter, “Hane TiS wis oa 
Walker Stetson Company. 

Ada Groompridve ol Sante; 
as stenographer for 
surance Company. 

Edith Bacon ss: ti woness.. 1s 
Chandler Normal School. 

Harlan Worthley, S. H. S., 713, is working for 
the Boston Bell Telephone Company. 


stenographer for 


is employed 
the John Hancock Life In- 


attending the 


Paul sitnnewell, Noes son al ots ee Dean 
Academy. 
Archibald W. Laurie, E., 708, Tech., ’12, who 


was class orator in his senior year at high school 
is the proud father of a baby girl. 

We all sympathize with Earl Dickson, ‘E., ’11, 
Normal Art, ’15, in the recent death of his father. 

Ruth Hunter, L., °10,is head stenographer of 
the Somerville Manufacturing Company. 

Edward A. (Jiggs) Donahue, E., ‘09, -was 
chosen captain of the Washington and Lee foot- 
ball team for next year. He is also captain of the 
baseball team. 
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Winnifred Evans, L., “10 is employed by the 
John Hancock Life Insurance Company. ~ 

Bessie Roberts, L., "96, is now teaching in the 
Dorchester High School. 

Eva ‘Latonde, Si-rine 
for Ward Corby Company. 


"18, is a stenographer 


Mary Holmes, S. H. S., 713, is at Burdett’s Col- 
leve. 

Louise Dewire, S. H. S., 12, is at Bryant & 
Stratton’s. 


Myer Benjamin, S. H. S., 713, is working for the 
Ford Motor Car Company in Chicago. 

Catherine Hickey, E., 11, is a stenographer for 
Frank P. Bennett. 

William Dougal, S. H. S., 18, is traveling with 
a New York cae oe 

Stanley Lane, S. Hi ‘So iaisweurolea eas 
Dartmouth College. 

Among the Somerville boys in Tufts Glee 
Club are: Perley Rice, L., 10; Donald Whitney, 
L., ’11; A. Lindley Lamont, SS) iiSsas 22, civ 
Messer, L., 711; Ralph Harrington, L., Alfred 
Hayward, L., °10, and Norman Morrison, S. H. 
aa ke) 

Elva Cribbey, S. 


H. S., 712, is in the employ- 


ment of the Immigration committee. 
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“I’m so busy these last few weeks of school that 
I don’t see where I’m going to find time to write 
a column, especially before Wednesday,” sighed 
the Exchange Editor. “O! for an inspiration!” 
She sat chewing the end of her penholder for a 
moment, then she sprang up, “I’ve got it!’ she 
cried. “Ill call then all up on the telephone and 
let them know what I think of them, then they 
won't feel slighted and I won't have to write out a 
whole pile of stuff,’ and she ran downstairs to the 
telephone. Half way there she stopped. ‘‘Good- 
ness! It will cost a heap, especially to Texas and 
California, but I reckon my time is as valuable as 
that.” 


“Hello! Is this the Cap Rock, Amarillo? I’m 
saving time by calling you up instead of writing 
you out, this time. Your paper would present a 
better appearance if you didn’t scatter your ad- 
vertisements through it, but kept them all to- 
gether. Otherwise it does very well. What's 
that? O, thank you. Yes. Good-bye.” 

“Lawrence Bulletin? I just called you up to 
compliment you on your poem, ““The Precious 
Letter,” in the March issue. It is one of the best 
school poems we have seen this year.” 


“Hello! Portland Racquet? We like your 
cuts very much, but like the tramp with the piece 
of pie—if only there were more!” 

“Increscent, Beloit, Wisconsin? Your jokes 
are quite the funniest things I ever read.” 

“Hello, Odyssey? Your color scheme is very 
good this time. It’s too bad you can’t scare up 
more than one story. Thanks for remembering 
us.” 


“The Wreath, Sebago, Maine? Thank you for 
your copy. We enjoyed your paper very much. 
Your stories are plentiful and interesting. An 
exchange column would make your paper com- 
plete.” 

Just then her own telephone bell rang. 

“Hello, Somerville Raprator?”’ 

yes.” 

“Well, I’m in a hurry this month, so I thought 
I'd call you up instead of writing a criticism.” 


EXCHANGES 


what I’ve 
Who are you?” 


“For Goodness’ sake! That’s just 
been doing the whole afternoon. 
“Megunticook, Camden, Me.” 

“O yes! I remember. Thank you very much 
for all the nice things you said about us in your 
last. issue.” 

“O, we meant them.” 

“So much the better vour stories were great 
this month.” 

“Thank you. Was that all?’ 

“Yes. Good-bye.” 

“Good-bye. Guess I’m not the only 
think of that,’ thought the Exchange Editor. 
“Well, here are some more. Nobleman, Boston? 
Will you please, just because we ask you to, put 


Ome Gxa 


your story before your athletics next month? 
Thank you. Good-bye.” 

“Hello, Argus, Vancouver? I’m pretty far 
away. . Way down in Massachusetts. The 


Raprator. Just wanted to talk about your paper 
a minute. Why don’t you have stories? Don’t 
you believe in them? Otherwise. your paper 
is well arranged and interesting. Yes, ours will 
be out in a little while now. Yes, I will. Good- 
bye.”’ 

“Hello, John Marshall Record, Richmond, Va.? 
We like the vanity displayed in your literary de- 
partment. Your paper is very attractive.” 


“Lowell Review? Your cover is very good 
this month. ‘The Miniature’ was well told.” 
“Reflector, Gloucester? We think you have 


done very well on your first issue. As you say, 
‘Better late than never.’ The Rapraror extends 
congratulations and hopes you will call upon it 
for help at any time. Yes. Good-bye.” 

“Hello, Medford Review? You have an_ un- 
usually good publication this month. There is 
variety and originality in your stories. Only the 
absence of an Exchange Column mars the whole.” 

“Artisan, Boston? Be sure not to forget us 
next issue, please. We’re mighty interested in 
that detective story, ‘An ‘n’ Minus.’ ” 





[Continued on page 229] 
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Toc Good for Boston Latin 

Somerville High landed her second victory by 
trimming Boston Latin on Recreation Field by 
the score of 7 to 2. Except for a little let-up and 
some loose playing the game would have been a 
shut out. Somerville easily had the game in her 
hands throughout the nine innings. Captain Jim 
Robertson batted like a big leaguer getting two 
singles and a three bagger out of four times at 
the bat. In the last of the eighth the Latin 
School twirler got careless and hit Bianchi in the 
back. He then hit Wilkinson and a minute later 
hit Frank Downing a terrific blow in the head, 
but Frank pluckily staggered to first and time was 
called to allow the three victims repair damages. 
Somerville made the first three runs with two 
outs. Ford started things with a clean  three- 
bagger and scored on Harry’s hit. Hirshson then 
drove out a two-bagger which would have gone 
for a homer except for the fence on the. edge of 
the brook, scoring Harry. Jim then singled to 
right sending Shrimp around in the second with 
two gone, Frank tapped one to the left garden for 
two bags but was caught napping on third. St. 
Angelo walked. In the third Jim made a three 
bagger and score on Tony’s hit. Another hit and 
three errors added two more runs. The score:— 


SOMERVILLE, 


b.h. p.o. a. et 

TOWING. ODRFES En we 1 2 0 iL 
St.wAnvela, Ctiucesuas 4 Pin tN, 0 0 0 
Miatishy Secon oe Grae oa. ene 0) 0 0 0) 
Bord ts:8u & Ss, be etree 1 2 5 it 
Hed: Robertson ce. eae 2 6 6 0 
Birshsoneeb. 2 tee 1 if 0 a 
]. HROeberison; occ eee 3 14 2 0 
Biaten. lie ee er ee 1 0 I A 
Hydéaait iia. 1 0 0 0 
mraverse: Tis easy cen oe 0) 0 0 0 
‘Thbattsypy ieee es ae 1 2 3 0 
Wilkinson: 10.0 ee eee 0 0 0 0) 
cbotals sce eee tee 11 ey iby 4 


BOSTON LATIN. 

b.h. p.o. a é 
COnSENnS; oD %- 2 eee 0 3 3 0) 
Wihalenes-s oc. 5. ae ee 2 4 i 1 
McGinn, (C5... /2 > see 1 6 2 0 
Panwright,- Din« st: cae eee ‘| I + I 
Pitz@erald, 1b. fe a 6 I 0 
Gonnolly, 1.2. J.a8 5 eee 0 0 0 0 
Martin, ‘r.{.. - 29 0 0 0 0 
Cook, 2b —...... 5 eee 0) 5 gi 1 
Malonev, c.f... scene 0 1 1 1 
Daly; Li... . =e 0 0 0 0 
Devine, Li.......22eee 0 ) 0 0 
Totals. >... 2... eee 5 24 13 4. 

Innings ...>.. .0e 123456789 
Someérville: .) J ..see 3) 0s Oes OC OmOe 12am 
Boston: Latin’... epee )- OO 020.00. 0-3 — ae 


Runs made—By Downing, Hirshson, Ford, H. 
Xobertson, J. Robertson, Tibbetts, Wilkinson, 
Whalen, Enwright. Two-base hits—Hirshson. 
Three-base hits—Ford, Downing, J. Robertson. 
Stolen bases—-Enwright (2), Martin. Base on 
ballsk—By Wilkinson (2), Enwright (3). Struck out 
—Bv Tibbetts (5), Enwright (2). Sacrifice hits— 
Vitzgerald, Whalen. Double plays—H. Robert- 
son to J. Robertson to H. Robertson; Whaien to 
Cook to Fitzgerald. Hit by pitched ball—Down- 
ine. Bianchi, Wilkinson. Wild pitches—Tibbetts. 
Passed balls—H. Robertson. Umpire—Murray. 





0--0-D-0-o-0 


Red and Blue How iu the Dead 


The Red and Blue stars jumped into the lead of 
the Suburban League by winning from Melrose 
6 to 1. The lone tally Billy Fitzgerald allowed 
during the game came as a result of a_ pair 
doubles, both of which can be attributed to the 
ground rules that prevailed. He was in perfect 
shape and held the Melrose team to _ four hits. 
The Red and Blue sluggers, however, helped them- 
selves freely to the offerings of the Melrose 
twirlers. In the fifth Somerville started things, 
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Tony doubled and Fitz reached ,first on an error. 
Both scored on clean hits by Downing and St. 
Angelo. Melrose scored in the next inning on 
doubles by Dycke and Ross. St. Angelo doubled 
in the next inning and scored on singles by Ford 
and Jim. Three more runs were added by the 
Red and Blue in the ninth. Melrose threatened 
to score in the last of the ninth but a pretty double 
play executed by Hirshson and Jim Robertson 
put an end to their aspirations. Jim, St. Angelo, 
and Ford all batted like big leaguers during the 


game. Jim Hyde thrilled the whole crowd on a 
sensational one-hand cfatch. MHirshson, Bianchi 
and Downing fielded well. The score:— 
SOMERVILLE. 
b.h. p.o a. e 
OG WUE, MODs. cigs ew os ss 1 0 + 0 
Sistya, oo ree oe ee 3 0 0 0 
ie Pa 9 ee 2 1 3 0) 
le Big estitca c's: (a 0 4 a4 0 
PESTS OD Oia io lie! sos «= > 0) 3 3 0 
PT TRObenson IDG... ... 3 16 0 0 
ES 6 a a 1 ij 0) 0 
Sfeino 16 0) = 1 2 0 0 
OE RS i 0 4. 0 
Manet PS as es... 12 27 15) 0 
MELROSE. 
b.h. p.o. a. €: 
Ul oo. ea 0 5 0 1 
OR 1 2 i) ) 
ee Pieces. ss------ y 14 0 0 
i 0 0) 1 i 
ee ss 0) 1 z 0 
DRpeReURROR ee 1 0 6 0 
oe 2 0 2 2 0 
TS 0 1 2 0 
OS 1 2 0) 0 
SS ee 0 0 1 0 
SS eran 4 27 14 2 
i ie oreo, Gt 8c 9 
Benerwie............. 00002001 3— 6 
BRONSON ws see es 00000100 0—1 


Runs made—By Hyde, Bianchi (2), Dycke, St. 
Angelo, Fitzgerald, Downing. Two-base hits— 
Hunter, Bianchi, J. Robertson, Dycke, Ross. 
Stolen bases—-Ford, Fitzgerald, J. Robertson. 


Base on ‘balls—By Nowell (3), Fitzgerald (1). 
Struck out—By Fitzgerald (4), Ferguson (1). 
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Double plays—Nowell to Scruton to Hunter; Ross 
to Scruton; Hirshson to J. Robertson. Passed 
balls—Phillips (2). Umpire—Cushing and Flem- 
ing. 

0-H +0-@D-0-o-0 


Somerville Wins, 13-1 


Somerville defeated her newest rival, Dedham 
High, by a 13-1 score at the home grounds May 6. 

The youngster who started in the box for Ded- 
ham was very effective for the first few innings 
and in fact, pitched a steady game straight 
through, but the errors of his teammates were 
his undoing. 


Mr. Sprague, formerly of our school, now 
principal of the Dedham High School, was 


present at the game and when cheered responded 
with a wave of his hat which showed that there 
is still a spark of the Somerville spirit alive within 
him. To those who knew him, however, he would 
have seemed much more realistic performing on 
the diamond in his old “Cubs” uniform or de- 
livering an address on the “Ethics of the School- 
room.” 

Ray pitched a steady game for Somerville as 








the score indicates, while the home team _ con- 
tinued to increase its batting average. 
0-@-0-@-0- @-e-—_ we 
A Close Game 
Ina day as bleak and cold as any gridiron 


warrior could desire, the Red and Blue team 
fought through nine long innings at the Fulton 
Street Grounds with Medford High; Medford 
played, good and fought hard to win but to no 
avail. From the moment “play ball” was declared 
by the umpire, Somerville started after Medford 
and before two innings had passed a total of four 
runs had been scored on _ five hits. Noyes the 
Medford twirler then tightened up and held the 
Red and Blue sluggers safely until the sixth inn- 
ing when three more lusty swats were registered. 
Medford scored one in the seventh and eighth. In 
the ninth inning Tibbetts, who had been pitching 
an admirable game weakened and was touched for 
a bunch of hits resulting in three runs. During 
the game a protest was made based on Umpire 
Fitzgerald's ruling on Sullivan, the Medford 
centre fielder, who romped over the plate’ with 
Doyle when the bases were filled and Bill Fitz- 
gerald handed Laird with a base on balls. The 
decision sent the player back to third. Harry 
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threw the ball to Downing and the ball rolled 
into the field, Sullivan coming home. The 
score :— 
SOMERVILLE. 
b.h. p.o. a. e; 
Downing, Shee. sere ees 2 2 1 2 
et Ate ele. te lems a" ek 0 2 0 0 
Hips, suction or cee eee, 2 2 3 0 
Mei Robensottyace..) ose: as 2 8 1 0 
irPsivsonioreeb lon et ewes fe 0 2 z 1 
AN Oberison.. 1 A eeticee. 2 7 0 i 
FCM eer eine ae eee 1 0 0 0 
Els inetn WAlal Sateen peers 2 + 0 0 
DI os theo h coke hme an eetge a 0) 3 0 
Lop oer aG.) pete onsen 0 0 0 0 
Pitas. , Saeets eerie, Le 27 9 + 
MEDFORD. 
bi, p.o. a. ec. 
TEaEC etScs suvadct a ba ace 2 0 4 1 
Pattie © acts 2 oa behee ae ent 1 1 6 aL 
SCL MIA IT Dic neta eee 2 3 af 0) 
COTS Creu nar. ig kee rae + 13 0 1 
SCV NOMS a oe eee. cieae a 8 0 0 
LN hat ol Ke ieee erg me et 0 1 0 0 
Toy ts Lays. ciete ais oe eee ee 1 0 0 0 
veto (EG: Reem eM gue gman at ae il 1 0 0 
INO VES Merl) ..: i003 eee ee 0 0 3 0 
DOTA Ses wcdis aa let eye 12 27 14 3 
GIG) hl ese Pe 162 13459087 Vag 


Somerville aie 001053) 0 0n0—ae4 
Medford TOF ORC Oi (el lanes 
Runs made—By Downing, Ford (2), Laird, 
Bianchi (2), St. Angelo, Little, Doyle (2), Sweet- 
man, Crowe. Two-base hits—Laird, Crowe (2). 
Three-base hits—Bianchi. Stolen bases—J. Rob- 
ertson, Ford. Base on balls—By Tibbetts (6), 
Fitzgerald (2), Noyes (8). Struck out— By Tib- 
betts (4), Fitzgerald (2), Noyes (3). Double plays 
—Little'to Sweetman to Crowe. Passed balls— 

J. Robertson. Umpire—Fitzgerald. 
o-@-0-@- 


Jirst Deteat 

The Red and Blue went down for its first de- 
feat before its old rival Everett on Everett’s Field, 
Wednesday, April 22. For five innings Somer- 
ville had the game on ice but in the sixth Bill 
Fitzgerald who pitched a sterling game was 
touched for a bunch of hits which took the heart 
out of the team and loose playing resulted giving 
Everett the game. 


eUes 6. le 41/8 , pl. ue ve, 36) 
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In the second inning Hirshson was hit and 
walked. Jim likewise got his ticket for first. 
Tony tried to send them around but ran into his 
bunt and was out. Jim Hyde and Bill Fitz both 
hit safely scoring Jim and Hirshson. Hyde scored 
on Downing’s sacrifice. Ford drove a beautiful 
one scoring Fitz. St. Angelo walked and Harry 
flied to deep centre. In the sixth Harry leaned 
on the pill scoring Ford. 

Everett scored in the first and in the third an- 
other run came in as a gift. Somerville’s Jinx 
arrived in the fifth inning. Driscoll hit a hot one 
to third Frankie letting it get away from him. 
Silva bluffed at being hit and during the dis- 
cussion Driscoll strolled to second. After that 
Somerville lost her nerve and the game went in 
the air. Silva hit safely and Fitzgerald drove 
one to right field scoring Driscoll and Silva. J. 
Durant hit a bad one to Ford. Fitz and Durant 
walked on a passed ball and scored on D. Durant’s 


hit. Brickley then hit and reached first but forced 
Durant out. He advanced and reached third, 
when Harry let another one get by ‘him, and 


reached home on Bennett’s hit. The remainder 


T'itz tightened and held them safely. The 
score :— 
SOMERVILLE. 
b.h. p.o. a. G& 
Downing, 3b... 7.cgeeee ut 2 5 uf 
ot. Angelo, c.f... 2.23 ae 0 I 1 0 
Fotd). 8:8.) 20 sane 2 3 2 1 
H:; “Robertson, ¢.2. sae 2 9 0 0 
Hirshson;) 2b. .oceS eee 0 1 3 0 
Robertson, 1ibs ie eee 0 7 2 1q 
Bianciny hi .2 sc. eee 0 0 0 1 
Hyde, int. eons 2 eee 3 u 0 0 
Fitzeerald, p20 0 0 0 0 
Details’. Le. as see 8 24 13 4 
EVERETTE 
b.h. —-p.o. a. e. 
Brickley, U.fidese ee eee iT 2 0 0 
Bénnett rf eae ee 1 0 0 0 
ERint® ‘col ae see eee 28 a if 0 
Green, 1D. ieee) oa ee 1 10 Ot ae 
Driscoll’ She fa.2 feu eee 1 0 2 0 
SIVA Sasee ee. ae ee 1 3 2 1g 
Pitgoerald. Sh ors eee 1 4. 2 1 
4 air anit eats os oe 2 5 0 0 
DPD ubadt, on et ee 1 0 4 0 
Potale ray cstae ih ee ee 10 27 11 + 
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ch tuh) o mort eo 4+ b> 6% 8.9 
BMGT VIIG Gh dsasc. ss. 04000100 0—5 
OS a me Ole Op 0e5707 07 i 


Runs made—Bby Ford, Hirshson, J. Revere 


Hyde, Fitzgerald, Brickley (2), Hunt, Driscoll, 
Silva, Fitzgerald, J. Durant. Two-base hits— 
Ford. Three-base hits—Hunt. Stolen bases—J. 


Robertson, W. Fitzgerald, Brickley, Hunt, Green, 
Driscoll (2). Base on balls—By Fitzgerald (2). 
Struck out—By Fitzgerald (6), Durant (4). 
Sacrifice hits—St. Angelo, Downing. Double 
plays—Hunt to Green. Hit by pitched ball—st. 
Angelo, Hirshson, J. Robertson, Hunt. Passed 
balls—H. Robertson (2). Umpire—Fitzpatrick. 
———————#-- 0 @-0--@- 
Rindge’s Colors Lower 

Somerville High added another victory to her 
list on Patriot’s Day when she sent Rindge down 
to defeat at Recreation Field. Great rivalry had 
arisen on account of the win of the Brown and 
White over Waltham, and the victory of the Red 
and Blue was well appreciated. A large crowd 
showed up although the weather was miserable. 
In the beginning of the game Rindge wanted the 
game called on account of a heavy downpour of 
rain, but Coach Saunders insisted on playing it 
out and the rain soon cleared away. 

The game was marked by many brilliant plays 
and fast all round playing on both teams. The 
Red and Blue stars took an early lead and held 
it by errorless playing and many long and fierce 
drives. The work of the infield exceptionally 
Frank Downing was very creditable. Bill Fitz- 
gerald pitched a very steady game. 

The eighth inning was Rindge’s lucky one and 
they scored two runs. In the ninth they made 
another desperate attempt to score. Kelley hit 
safely but was caught napping on first. Harvey 
fanned. White smashed a terrific single to right 
but was caught stealing second on a fine throw 
by Harry, thus ending the game. The score:— 


SOMERVILLE. 





b.h. p.o. a. S 

Sirti. ......-..-. 2 2 0 0 
Beene, Cil,.......... 0 1 0 0 
RR ce ee heane e 0 4 1 0) 
meeeniopertson. C.......-. a 6 4 0 
BeeraeCn 21)... ......6- 0 3 1 0 
mae Robertson, 1b ........ ul 6 cf G 
0 OE an 2 1 0 0 
MEE slic cs es sma ane 0 2 0 0 
Meeeeraid, P.........3.0. 0) 2 4 0) 
ig apc bua o's 6 0 0 6 27 Bl 0 
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RINDGE. 
b.h. p.o. a a 
PEE V areca pina aes do's 22 1 2 0 
Kenney eat ae oe ks 1 4 0 O 
TAAL VE Vy kare niatse. «Fee 0 6 0 
AV UNG akon Pee aee etch) cca ea 2 2 0 1 
VV estes trad of thre egies 0 0 0 0 
TAT eee bee Mons scale oA 1 2 0 0 
MAtNE Ss trAnG iS. y + cialis tye 1 1 0) 1 
PLAT Core waters oct oe we x 2 5 + 0 
WE SSCRP ET, Uabitete alt s/s 9's ‘| 1 0 0 
pA LeL Aint Wiset ers afete, teh 0 1 2 0 
Lirik Meee sete het cre ha” es 11 24 9 2 
EISEN ane Andere cc lo gee £0.00 tao 4 
POTUCLV Il Cove atti os ioe ci eae 020011000—4 
BSCS ORM eor Bengt. s+) 5 alas 0000000 2 0— 2 


Runs made—By H. Robertson (2), Bianchi, J. 
Robertson, Sullivan, Vallernan. Two-base hits— 
Pirtrast, Messenger. Stolen bases—Vallernan (1), 
Hyde (1). Base on balls—By Vallernan (1), Mes- 
senger (8), Fitzgerald (3). Struck out—By Mes- 
senger (2}, Vallernan (1), Fitzgerald (5). Umpire 
—Barrv. 
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Somerville to the Front 


By defeating Malden at Recreation Field, Sat- 
urday, May 9, the Red and Blue cinched its hold 
on first place in the Suburban League. The 
game was closer than many had expected, but 
Somerville was present with the wallop on the 
pinch. 

Tibbetts our freshman slab artist was in big 
league form pitching excellent ball for eight inn- 
ings, at which juncture Billy Fitzgerald rendered 
his services with the usual degree of success. 

The game went smoothly until the eighth inn- 
ing, in the following session Malden tied. Som- 
erville was unable to score in the last of the ninth 
and the game went for extra innings. 

‘landers, Malden’s star, was sent to the rescue 
but in the tenth was weighed in the balance and 
found wanting. 

The work of Billy Fitzgerald has been of such 
a high grade that in our estimation he must be 
ranked as the steadiest and most reliable twirler 
in the league. 

Jim Robertson hit the ball hard as did Harry, 
Hirshson and St. Angelo, the latter reaching first 
three times. 

The winning run was scored on_ singles by J. 
Robertson and Hirshson and a hit to centre by 
Bianchi. The score:— 
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(a) batted for Cheney in 9th; (b) batted for 
Doyle in 9th; (c) none-out when winning run was 
scored. 

Runs 





Murphy, Flanders, St. Angelo, H. Rob- 


ertson (2), J. Robertson (2), Fowler, Walsh. Two- 
base hits—Hirshson, Cheney. Struck out—Tib- 
betts (7) Doyle (6) Fitzgerald (2). Bases on 


balls—Tibbetts 
Carthy. 


(2), Doyle (3). Umpire—Mc- 
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Malden Outclassed 


Malden proved easy for Somerville at Malden, 


May 1, and lost 12 to 1. Tibbetts was in fine 
form and held the Malden team to one run. The 
score :— 
SOMERVILLE. 

eR Te ge eRe a. e 
Downing Mets eee: 1 2 2 0 
NCO eee ere ok 1 2 1 0 
Fed ee seaeeaa se eow es 2 ui a 0 
He Robertson in eae > if 2 2 0 
Hirshsons st oe oe ree 2 8 2 1 
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p.o. a. ee 
J ROBErtSOtitss,.c. we is rene 3 1 0 0 
Hydetiaes. i tcean. ones 2 10 0 0 
STEIN Mie sys eth 4 0 0 1 
ID Detts yt). baci Ah 1 2: zt 0 
OTAIS Tro... Roe see 17 20 12 2 
MALDEN. 

b.h. p.o. a. e: 
jo Murphy ...02. 2.0 0eee 0) 3 0 1 
Flanders: 7.2.2.0. ae 2 2 2 0 
Mcleod 22a.) Soe 1 1 0 0 
Rééd We ok 66 au 2ogee ee 2 9 0 1 
Rounds «2. x. eee 1 HT 5 0 
Powlen i... 25. ae 0 5 0 1 
JimeMurphy ... case 0) 3 2 0 
Gheney cit dnc. 1 2 1 0 
Peterson  .\.\. se cee i 1 0 1 
Berry 4. 002.0 ae 0) 0 0) 0 
Dovles. 5... 04 0) 0 2 0 
Totals) <0... Soa 8 wir 12 4 

Innings ..... 2 one lo 43-6789 
somerville. 22S. 00460101 x—12 
Malden... -.¢. eee 000000100—1 
Struck out—By Tibbetts (7), Berry (0), Doyle 
(5). Home run—J. Robertson. Two-base hit— 

Ford. 
20+ -0-@-0--o-0 
Sporting Wotes 

We all congratulate Captain Robertson and 


Coach Saunders on the excellent showing of the 
team this season. 

Tony Bianchi certainly is tapping the pill like a 
big leaguer these days. Keep it up Tony old boy. 

The Red and Blue certainly are fortunate in 
having a twirling artist on hand like Bill Fitz- 
gerald. Also that batting average is rising daily. 

Everyone should be out for track and help 
Coach Mahoney turn out a winning team in that 
suburban meet. 


It certainly looks as if Captain Jim was trying 
for a place in the big leagues according to that 
batting average of his. Lets hope we will see our 
Jim in the leagues some day. 

Never mind that defeat from Everett, boys we 
still have three more chances to lower the colors 
of the team Charlie Brickley said Somerville could 
not beat. 


Cutey Robertson certainly is quite a backstop. 

Frankie Downing is covering the third sack in 
grand style this year. 

The team is lucky in having a man on the pitch- 
ing staff like Tibbetts. 

Ford and Hirshson are playing 
Maranville style nowadays. 


the Evers— 
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GEORGE lL. JANVRIN_ | JOHN BRYANT’S SONS 


| 
JEWELER  UndertaKers 
60 Cross Street . . Somerville, Mass. Sa Te SUIMED CORR STREET 





Ercbange Wotes much. Allow me to return the compliment. 
Yes. Good-bye.” 

“Well,” said the Exchange Editor as_ she put 
a away the papers. “I don’t know as I saved much 
“There! I guess that’s all. No, there’s the time, but I certainly enjoyed it a lot more.” 
bell again. Hello! Who is it, please? O yes, Beside those already mentioned the RapratTor 
Clinton student. Of course I remember you. acknowledges with thanks the receipt of the fol- 
You are one of our best exchanges. So you lowing: Melrose High School Life, Dean Mega- 
think our paper is ‘extremely interesting’ and phone, Suffern Forum, Grotonian and Tufts 
like the Exchange Column. Thank you very Weekly. 


{Centinued from pa,ce 223] 
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Class Oration 


By Clinton Carvell, 14 





CLINTON W. CARVELL, 
Ivy Orator. 





Every national power which has ever existed 
has left to the world some token of its civiliza- 
tion. Every great nation has at some time in its 
history picked up the golden thread of culture 
and has woven out of it some one thing which no 
nation has ever succeeded in . surpassing. No 
nation has attained perfection in every phase of 
civilization but many nations have contributed 
some definite work some high ideal for the bene- 
fit of mankind ” 

Let us turn back to the ancient nations of the 
world. Athens as an exponent of Greek civiliza- 
tion added her share and more than her share to 
the culture of the world. Surrounding tribes paid 
homage to her superiority. The one great ideal 
of Athens was that of harmony i nart, in architec- 
ture, drama and sculpture. The ancient Phoent- 
cians excelled all others in the 
dyes and the modern world has never been able 
to attain the same degree of perfection—of beauty 
—of durability. Damascus will ever be remem- 
bered as the home of a perfectly tempered steel 
a steel which unlike that of today, was not subject 
to the influence of rust. Probably no ancient 
nation large or small had power as well rounded, 
as proportional as was that of Rome. Her mili- 
tary and state organization were the framework 


manufacture of . 


which kept the Roman empire from tottering and 
in this organization, the system of government 
with its minute detail, with its high ideal of citizen- 
ship stands revealed. The demands of an 
aristocracy gave the Roman people a magnificent 


epportunity to define and establish a _ high 
standard of citizenship and so _— successful 
were they in conceiving such a _ standard 
that today we remember Rome _ as_ the 


birthplace of our more modern forms of govern- 
ment. Yet on the other hand the Romans had 
not the slightest idea of the true position they 
might have occupied among nations if only they 
had understood the true nature and grandeur of 
national existence. Conquest was one of the 
major activities of the Roman people yet con- 


quest was not then, and never has been, the key- 


note of successful national strength. It is not 
so to day and more fully nations realize that was is 
neither honorable nor just the more will present 
civilization exceed civilization of the past. 
Greece, although she produced a lasting effect on 
the culture of every succeeding generation, failed 
to grasp her opportunity. Rome failed to elim- 
inate internal discord and lost forever her chance 
to establish a lasting world power. 

Another example of a nation which contributed 
her share to the civlization of her period and 
which wasted her opportunity for perpetual na- 
tional ascending was the empire of Spain, as it 
stood at the beginning of the sixteenth century. 
The ever-increasing Spanish dominion was a 
source of manifold anxiety to the other nations 
of that time. The Spanish kingdom gave promise 
of tremendous power and extensive territory 
her opportunities to serve the world by discovery 
and exploration were unlimited. Yet the very 
essence of Spanish character may be summed up 
in the two words “War and Conquest.” Ter- 
ritorial expansion was far more attractive than the 
education and _ civilization of those lands and 
peoples already under the power of Spanish rule. 
The Spaniards were not derived from a _ people 
whose temperament was marked by foresight, 
and Spanish power failed to grasp the fact that 
national existence and perpetuity go hand in hand 
with internal improvement—that the development 
of institution for educating the individual and not 
the expansion of the state, is the real foundation 
of the true glory of any nation. And so, in spite 
of tremendous tracts of territory claimed as a re- 
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sult of conquest and invasion, the once-rising star 
of Spanish dominion descended to rise no more, 
leaving behind it trace of art and music—of dis- 
covery and exploration—of decadence and decline. 
Let us turn our attention from the past ages 
to this modern era. What peoples are they today 
who are helping to carry onward the noble works 
of the world? The Emperor of Germany, with 
his keen insight realizes the necessity of expan- 
sion and so the German people are proving 
themselves the most successful of colonists. 
They are securing a powerful influence over the 
ever-increasing commercial interests of South 
America. German culture and German capital 
are reaching out into foreign lands and are run- 
ning through every channel of human enterprise 
—giving promise of becoming a mest important 
unity of universal civilization. And this is ac- 
complished without resorting to war or conquest. 
Let us apply this to ourselves. Let us ask 
What is America doing? What is she giving to 
the world? What is her contribution to civiliza- 
tion? Is it in the fine arts or the practical arts? 
Is it literature or the ideals of good citizenship? 
A nation cannot build its civilization in one period 
nor in two. The civilization of today is based on 
that of yesterday. The civilization of tomorrow 
will rise from this of today. FEvolution-is always 
slow. 
“Heaven is not gained by a single bound 
We build the ladder by which we rise 
Irom the lowly earth to the vaulted skies 
And mount this ladder round by round.” 
Like the variables in geometry the culture 
and civilization. of mankind can never reach its 
limit. Nation after nation may add its share 
race after race may contribute. The people of 
Athens perfected harmony—the people of Rome 
the essence of the ideal citizenship—Spain its am- 
bition for discovery and exploration—for music 
and art. America, if she fulfills her mission, must 
not shirk her responsibility. The twentieth cen- 
tury has at its immediate command the accom- 
plishments of every preceding era. The work 
may be slow—the results obtained of little 
worth,—yet that offers us no excuse from the 
task which is ours—the duty which we must per- 
form. These days are days of restless energy, 
of strife—of war between laborer and capitalist. 
Our only hope for true national glory lies in the 
education of every individual. We have prided 
ourselves and rightly, too, on our schools—on the 
advantages of modern education offered to all. 
But we must not cease for one moment in our 
efforts. It is more education, broader, deeper, 





SCHOOL RADIATOR 241 


le 





fuller, that we need. Half knowledge 
knowledge, is a dangerous thing. 
Drink deep or taste not the Pierean 
Ignorance is the cause; the fundamental reason 
for many of our troubles. Ignorance on the part 
of employer and on the part of employee—ignor- 
ance of laborer and capitalist causes much of our 


spring. 


discouragement. Darkness and gloom breed 
disease. Ignorance is darkness. Throw the 


searchlight of education over our land and we be- 
lieve that rioting and strife will largely, if not 
wholly, cease. 

Then let our gift to the world 


be the gift of 


education—a great and glorious gift and in be- 
stowing it largely, generously, freely, we — shall 


be fitted to take our place among the nations of 
the world who have given of their own for the 
betterment of the universe. 

Let us as the boys and girls of today, 
and women of the future, 
may serve—study in order that we may intelligently 
act. For these days in spite of dangers: are full 
of promise—it is good to be alive. As we pause 
a moment ere we leave the hall to plant this ivy, 
token of remembrance, let us clasp more closely 
to our hearts its lessons and its memories. 

Let us go out into life with a determination 
to do a days work every day—to do the best work 


the men 
learn in order that we 





we are capable of doing and be glad to do it. And 
in so doing we have fulfilled our mission—we 
have proven ourselves worthy of our oppor- 
tunity. 

Several years ago Bishop Brooks in a_bacca- 


laureate sermon delivered before a graduating 
class of Technology (The last baccalaureate ser- 
mon which he ever delivered) set: forth to the 
members of that class, the joy in living. His 1m- 
passioned appeal, especially his closing words, will 


never be forgotten by those who heard him. He 
said in part: “Live in the large room, oh young 
men and young women, and live largely in the 


large rooms.” 

Don’t be afraid to welcome truth whenever you 
may find it and whoever may bring it to you,— 
for it is a glorious thing, just to he alive. You 
know, perhaps, the cry of the dying Roman 
Gladiator, “Oh! Caesar! we who are about to die, 
salute thee.” Let our cry, on young men and 
young women be, “All hail, Master, we who are 
about to salute thee.” Let us, oh classmates re- 


member the words of that great bishop to that 
graduating class in Technology. 

Somerville’s lamented poet, Sam Walter Foss 
has given the same thought in his own lines. 


Classmate let us make his thought our own. 
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‘“There’s morning dew upon the grass “Good world, strong world, with work to do 
That smiles in sparkles as we pass, Old world, lo! here. is help for you. 
The sunrise gilds the lifted crest, Deem not your strength is overworn 
Of yon far mountain in the West. With burdens heavy to be borne. 
And we are strong to travel far, Old world thou art strong and young 
From sunrise to the evening star. As when the morning stars first sung 
Oh ye far mountains rise sublime Hear ye not voices like the sea; 
Our days are in their earliest prime. The surge of cries tumultuously 
And ‘tis the work of youth to climb Entreating, ‘Here am I—take me, 
All mountains. Farther summits still Take me!’ Take us and use our youth 
The echo of our cry shall give And heed the challenge that we give, 
And roll from hill to sounding hill As strong as life and brave as truth 
We, who are about to live, Salute you.” Of ‘We who are about to live, Salute you!’ ” 
f 0 -0-@-0- @-0 





1914 Class Ode 


By Louise Magoon 
CHORUS. 


Our school days were the happiest 
They tell us who have known 
We'll not forget dear S. H. S. 


Wherever we may roam. 


Though we may follow various ways 
And scattered we must be, 

Still here we have a rallying point 
Dear S. H. S. in thee. 


CHORUS. 


Our school days were the happiest 
They tell us who have known 

We'll not forget dear S. HS. 
Wherever we may roam. 





To’ Alma Mater, then we say 
Farewell with deep regret, 


LOUISE MAGOON We'll heed the lessons thou hast taught, 
Odist Thy precepts ne’er forget. 
——— —— ss CHOR Ws: 
We enter on life’s journey now Dear S. H. S. we say good-bye 
With hope and courage strong; Forever we'll be true, 
Well strive for wisdom and for truth To thee, and all thou gavest us, 


Stand firm against the wrong. And thy dear old red and blue. 





JAMES C. SCANLAN 


Class President 





DOROTHY E. HA 
Historian 
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S. B.S. 
1914 


ANNA E. 


McCULLY 


Prophetess 


YES NORMAN A. 


Chairman, 


Class Day 


RAY 
Committee 


2 





43 





244 SOMERVILLE HIGH 


SsCHOOR RADIATOR 


Second Prize is Better Chan Mone 


By L. Hubert Brigham, 14 
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ILL you go or not?” impatiently de- 
manded one of two young men who 
stood talking on the curb of the bril- 
liantly lighted street. 

The other turned and thoughtfully 
considered the passing throng. “Yes, 

I will,” he answered after a moment’s ‘hesitation. 

“Tt will provide some excitement, and as for the 

danger—well, I have entered into things worse 

than this.” 

“Shake on it,” said Denison Walters, the first 
speaker, “I knew you would go. If we can come 
anywhere near winning, and I am going to make 
a hard try for it, we are certain of steady posi- 
tions and a share of the prize money.” 

Having persuaded his friend, Murad Allen, 
accompany him in his venture, he asked him out 
to supper. While they were waiting to be served 
Allen asked for the fuil particulars concerning 
their undertaking, so Walters explained :— 

“The other day the boss called me into his ofhce 
and surprised me by asking what I knew about 
racing. ‘Automobiles of course,’ he added before 
I had time to ask what he meant. 

“T told him the nearest I came to knowing any- 
thing about it was when I had some of his crazy 
customers out demonstrating for them, and they 
insisted that I take a hill at sixty, go down at six- 
ty-five and stop at the bottom in a quarter of 
second without a jar. 

“Well, here is the proposition,’ he said laugh- 
ing. ‘You know we are putting out a fair amount 
of cars, mostly sixes, but when it comes to the 
Aileen, the new eight cylinder, they all look at it 
and say: “That thing is too clumsy, the engine is 
all out of proportion to the rest of the machine,” 
and a lot of that hash. Now, we have spent a 
pile of money experimenting with this model, 
and I, as well as the rest of the directors, think it 
is an excellent piece of engineering. Unfortu- 
nately what we think doesn’t convince the public, 
so we must prove to their satisfaction that the 
Aileen is a car of. worth. An engine taken from 
one of these models is to be re-mounted on a 
racing body and entered in the Independent All 
American Car, Speed Contest, at Daris, Fla. 


There are twenty-two entries besides ours. All? 
are prominent makes. The width of the course 
will allow for five cars starting at a time. The 
Aileen leaves in the second lot of five. Now what. 
do you think of the scheme?’ 

“T told him it was first rate. The job of driving 
was offered to me and I accepted. As I am to be 
allowed to pick my own mechanic, I have chosen 
you.” 

“When do we start for Florida?” 

“he car will be ready next week and we are to 
go down and get used to the course and tthe 
machine. A whole month to prepare for the con- 
test and all our expenses paid.” 

“It’s certainly a graft,’ Allen admitted. 

“There is one peculiar thing about the way the 
control of the car is to ‘be arranged, which I for- 
got to mention,” said Walters. “Usually the driver 


controls the steering gear, clutch, and _ speeds. 
This time the clutch, brakes, and speed control 


are on your side of the machine, so all that I have 
to do is to do the steering stunt and control the 
engine. The starting, stopping and control of 
the speeds depends on you. It is a bit awkward, 
but in one way it has an advantage, for all of my 
attention can be devoted to the course and both 
hands will be on the wheel all the time.” 

Walters’s friend was now quite as enthusiastic 
over the prospect of a race as he himself was, and 
both lingered so long over their meal, talking be- 
tween mouthfuls, that the waiter began to wonder 
if thev intended to stay all the evening. 

" # * x xx * 

The time passed quickly and the day of the race 
arrived before either was hardly aware of it. It 
was one of those days when the sun seems unde- 
cided whether to favor the earth with its presence 
or not. Having shone brightly for five minutes,. 
it would change its mind and crawl behind a bank 
of clouds and hide. 

30th of the Aileen’s drivers were now thor- 
oughiy acquainted with the machine and _ its. 
peculiarities. Every working part was known to 
them and they were also used to the course. They 
knew where to slow up on taking a bad curve, 
where a burst of speed would count most, what 
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part of the course seemed the most difficult, and 
all the hundred and one things which count in a 
contest of that kind. Toth were confident that the 
Aileen would not disappoint her owners. 

The other drivers had watched the trying out 
of the monster car with a great deal of interest. 
The genera! opinion was that the machine was too 
heavy and that too much of the weight came on 
the forward part of the car. This would make the 
steering very difficult. The Aileen was nearly a 
quarter of a ton heavier than any other car en- 
tered. There was also much argument in regard 
to the number of cylinders in the engine. Some 
claimed that because of the unusual number, the 
engine would quickly over-heat, and although de- 
livering a more powerful stroke, would retard the 
speed of the machine. Others agreed that be- 
cause of the engine’s weight, the car would hold 
to the course better and that there would be less 
cause for a spill. All thought that the arrange- 
ment of the control system was a serious draw- 
back, for none could see how the two men could 
work together as smoothly as if one man had the 
entire control of the car. 

Both Walters and Allen had practised so much 
in overcoming this difficulty that they worked 
together as one man. 

There was just one fact which worried Walters. 
He knew that the extraordinary weight of the 
machine, together with the terrific speed at which 
they would travel, would raise havoc with the tires 
and that several changes would have to be made, 
meaning the loss of much valuable time. 

The course covered a distance of seven miles, 
and was to be circled fifty times, making a total of 
three hundred and fifty miles. 

The start was scheduled for eight o’clock sharp. 
A huge crowd had gathered behind the pits long 
before this hour. The pits themselves contained 
doctors and surgeons furnished by the owners of 
the various cars in case of accidents and also a 
number of reporters, representing various maga- 
zines and newspapers. Photographers occupied 
various places of vantage along the course ready 
to snap the flying contestants. 

Every precaution had been taken to avert an 
accident. There had been a slight rain the night 
before and the course was just damp enough to 
have the dust well laid without being slippery. By 
common agreement of the drivers no oil had been 
applied to the course as was the usual custom for 
roads of this type, because of the ill effect on the 
tires, so the rain had been welcomed by all. 
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Eight o’clock came and the first five cars lined 
up for the start. The noise of the exhaust from 
the snorting monsters was so great that the voice 
of the red-faced man who was announcing the con- 
testants could not be heard. The smoky blue 
vapor also hid the respective numbers of the 
machines for a moment. A sudden breeze rem- 
edied this difficulty and as the numbers became 
visible there was a hurried consulting of entry 
lists by the eager crowd, to see who the various 


drivers and machines were. The drivers were 
now racing their engines to warm them _ thor- 


oughly, and at the dropping of the checkered flag 
by the starter, the ciutches were thrown in and the 
five cars shot off lke arrows released from the 
bow. 

Walters and Allen now climbed into the Aileen 
and arranged their headgear and gloves. Walters 
turred the wheel from side to side to see if the 
recently applied tape was going to slip through 
his hands any. “Sure everything is all right?” he 
anxiously asked. 

“Fine as a fiddle,” was the reply. 

The Aileen relled up to the line with the others 
who were to start second. They had the last posi- 
tion on. the outward side of the track. Walters. 
had had to fight for this position, but he finally 
won on a toss-up. The Aileen was enameled a 
deep yellow, wheeis and all. A wide, black leather 
belt held the engine hood firmly in place. A white 
six was 1uscribed on the radiator, one on each side 
of the engine hood and one on each end of the 
gasoline tank. As each one of the eight cylinders. 
was cast singly, an immense amount of the wheel 
base was taken up by the engine. . This fact caused 
the drivers of the Aileen to appear like pigmies 
as they sat crouched in their seats. The seats 
themselves were built low directly behind the en- 
gine up against the gasoline tank. The rear end 
of the machine extended just far enough beyond 
their seats to allow an entire set of brand new 
tires to be strapped on. Within the ring formed 
by the tires, a ten-gallon tank of water was fast- 
ened. A kit of tire tools lay beside Allen where 
he could reach them without trouble. This com- 
pleted the general outside -appearance of the 
Aileen. As they waited for the signal which would 
start them on the race for the success of the 
Aileen, they could hear the engine purring as 
regularly as the ticking of a clock. 

“She never ran any better than 
now, Walters proudly commented. 

“That driver of number six is a wise one,” said 


she’s doing 
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one spectator to another. 

“Why?” was asked. 

“Well,” explained the other with a smile of 
superior knowledge, “vou see he has got the out- 
side of the course and if he sticks to it, when it 
comes to a turn, be won't have to throw his wheel 
over half as far as the rest of them.” 

Walters’ “boss” sat up in the stand, nervously 
chewing on the end of a fat cigar, but confident 
that Walters and his mechanician would do their 
best. 

At last the watchful eye of Walters was. re- 
warded by seeing the starter raise his arm and 
let the fiag flutter to the ground. Stiffening in 
his seat, he opened the throttle a trifle and yelled 
to Allen, who jammed in his clutch and threw 
over the various speeds, one after the other as fast 
as he could. “Great Scott!’ gasped several in the 


stand, “look at that yellow boy go; started in on 
high at that.” 
“Why, that is that freak, the eight-cylinder with 


the freakish control system, isn’t it?” questioned a 
man behind the boss. “Certainly can go anyway. 
Let’s see what the entry list has got down for 
that car. ‘Aileen, eight cyclinders, one hundred 
and twenty horse power, drivers Walters and 
Allen.’ Some car all right,” admitted the investi- 
gating one. 

“Some car is correct,” 
self. 

As the flying thing leaped away both in the rear 
of that scudding monster felt an inclination to 
shout. All objects along the course looked the 
same; one long blurred line. The road seemed 
to leap up to meet them. The wind tore at their 
headgear like a thousand fiends, seeking to wrench 
some part of it loose. They,could feel flying par- 
ticles torn up from the roadbed striking against 
the exposed parts of their bodies. Walters could 
tell by the way the car was tilting that they were 
approaching the first of the dangerous turns in the 
course. 

“Better drop one speed,” 
culty to Allen, still retaining the wheel in an iron 
grip. “If we take this one all right, we’ll tackle 
the next on Iigh and stay there,” he continued. 
Allen did as he was told and they shot around the 
bend like a ball from a cannon. The car skidded 
just the least bit amd careened over for a second 
on two wheels and then finally settled back into 
place again. “Gee,” muttered Allen, “she never 
did that stunt before 

“Well, she never took a turn at the rate we are 


mocked the boss to him- 


he yelled with diff- 
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traveling now, either,’ answered Walters. “In — 
with the high again,” he continued. The dropping 
of one speed for a moment had given two of the 
cars that had started with them a brief lead. 
“Where's the other two?” questioned Walters 
when he saw this fact, for he wanted to know how 
the Aileen was doing in comparison with the rest. 


“The “thirds elec behind. Can’t see the 
fourth,” answered Allen, and he huddled down 
lower in his seat and watched the whirling ex- 


haust come rushing from the tubes in the side of 
the hood. Thev ‘had now circled the course once 
and were approaching the opposite side of the 
stands. The speedometer hovered between ninety- 
three and ninety-four. Walters now opened the. 
throttle to its fullest extent. The effect was 
magical. The Aileen quickly overtook and passed 
a-car which had forged ahead of them. Both 
wanted io shout from the sheer joy of it all. The 
Aileen now showed what she was made of. They 
seemed to hardly touch the ground. Suddenly 
one of the rear wheels struck a small object in the 
road. The car leaped high in the air, nearly 
wrenching the whee) from Walters’s hands. In 
reality it was only a few seconds, but it seemed 
hours to those two fastened in that hurtling object 
hefore the car struck the ground nearly forty feet 
beyond where it had made its wild leap. 

Walters had been waiting for the return jolt, 
so the car was under perfect control when it again 
touched the ground. 

They shot past the stands and pits in a twink- 


ling. Various colored specks were constantly be- 
fore and behind them, for the last of the cars to 
start had left some time ago. When they had 


covered an eighth of the distance, they passed 
three accidents. A huge green car had turned 
turtle on one of the curves. Another was ditched 
anda third lay opposite the pits with its radiator 


touching the ground. “Guess that’s a case of 
broken springs,” commented Allen. ‘Don’t think 
much of these under-slungs any way.” When a 


third of the course had been covered the strain 
began to tell on both. T-very bone and muscle in 
their bodies ached. Walters’s hands were so stif- 
fened that they felt welded to the wheel. Having 
circled the track nineteen times they were nearing 
the pits when a sharp report sounded behind them 
and the car began to jump and shake at an alarm- 
ing rate. “Oh, confound the luck,’ groaned 
Walters, “a blow-out.” Stopping before the pit 
with all possible speed both leaped out, Walters 
nearly falling in the path of an on-rushing car, his 


—_— 
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limbs were so cramped. Allen grabbed his tire 
tools and both went to work removing the rear 
shoe like men possessed. The old shoe was finally 
off and a new one put securely on. Throwing the 
useless tire into the pit nearest them, they jumped 
in and were oft again. The once highly enameled 
of 


engine hood was now a= smoking mass 
charred enamel which was peeling off in great 


The figure six on either side of the hood 
“That engine’s a regular 
‘but I guess she'll last 


patches. 
was hardly discernible. 
furnace,’ growled Allen, 
though.” 

When the course had been circled about forty 
times, misfortune again overtook them in the form 
of the other rear shoe. While Allen was making 
the tire change, Walters frantically unscrewed the 

cap in the top of the radiator. When he finally 
had it off a great puff of steam arose from the 
boiling water. Opening the pet-cock in the bot- 
tom of the radiator he let part of it out and re- 
filled it from the tank which he had on back. Both 
finished at nearly the same time and jumped into 
the machine again. 

On, on, on, that leaping line of road always 
before them. 

“How many more laps?” gasped Walters. 

“Three,” came back as wearily. 

Those last three seemed the longest. Finally 
it was Over and it was with a sigh of relief from 
both that the machine came toa halt before the 
judge's stand. They tore off their headgear, but be- 
ing too tired to climb out of the car, watched from 
their seats the crowd surging about the judge's 
stand aud demanding the time of the different 
car;. The iudges would give no satisfaction until 
all the machines were in. They came shooting in 
one by one, the last two arriving almost simulta- 
neously. The boss had worked his way through 
the crowd to the side of the Aileen. He warmly 
shook hands with, and congratulated both on the 
few stops they had had to make. “The weight 
of the car was against you in regard to blow-outs 
and it’s a wonder you didn’t have to make more 
tire changes than you did.” 


“Did you have to touch the engine any?” he 
asked Walters. 

“Haven't raised the hood once _ since we 
started,” was the proud answer. 


The boss put on his gloves, and unfastening the 
belt, threw the smoking hood back. The engine 
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seemed the same as usual except for the terrific 
heat which it gave out. “Well, | don’t see but the 
old Aileen stood it pretty well. What was the 
fastest you went during the entire time?” he ques- 
tioned. 

“Just before we took our little aerial trip the 
speedometer showed one hundred and_ seven,” 
grinned Walters with satisfaction, “but that won’t 


do us any good if we haven’t won anything,” he 
added seriously. 
The shouting crowd was finally rewarded by 


seeing a boy climbing to the top of the official 
board with paper and chalk clutched tightly in his 
hand. Allen, Walters and the boss knew that the 
fate of the Aiieen lay on that piece of paper. A 
moment more and their wrought-up nerves would 
find relief, 

After a moment of indecision, the boy began 
boldly chalking in the space opposite first place 
on the board. He finally finished writing, and No. 
11, 5 hrs. 51 mins. 7 secs., was eagerly read by the 
watching crowd. The hearts of the three gath- 
ered about the yellow car fell, and it was with a 
half-hearted interest that they watched the boy 
prepate for filling in space number two. 

“Guess there is nothing in this for us,” 
pointedly muttered the boss. 

A moment more and Walters and Allen leaped 
to the ground with a loud shout, forgetting their 
aches and pains, for the Aileen occupied second 
place with a record of 5 hrs. 52 mins. 4.secs. The 
Aileen supporters now went wild. Neither 
Walters, Allen nor the boss waited to see-the rest 
announced but hurried to the hotel, both of the 
young fellows badly needing rest. : 

That evening the second prize of twenty-five 
hundred dollars and a silver cup was awarded the 
drivers of the Aileen. The next day several orders 
were placed for the new Aileen, the car of endur- 
ance. A-telegram from the main office told the 
same story, for the result of the contest was now 
known everywhere. The eight cyclinder was no 
longer a car of doubt. 

“And just think,’ complained Allen, “we were 
only. beat, by fifty-seven seconds, and if it hadn’t 
been for those confounded blow-outs,. we might 
have beaten that number 11 crew easy by a couple 
of minutes.’ 

“Oh, cheer up,” laughed Walters, 
prize better than no prize at all?” 


disap- 


“isn’t second 
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Che G. TM. Silk Robbery 


By Arnold bh. 


#% HE Saskatoon Express of the western 
division, tunning between Saskatoon 
and Grandview came to a stop in the 
terminal at Grandview, and_ stood 
waiting to be relieved of its surging 
mass ef humanity. The lazy smoke 
curled sloyly and carelessly upward toward the 
ghastly arc lights; the engines stood panting over 
the efforts of its late run, as if anxious to get to its 
resting place in the round house, and the terminal 
was a scene of confused and hurryiig people. 

Out of the cab door, oiler in hand, stepped Bob 
Burke, superintendent of the western division. He 
had been appointed to this position on account of 
his tact, and his never-failing ability to run the 
pay special over the mountains to its destination 
in safety. Today he had run the express upon the 
president’s orders as the latter wished to see him 
on wnportant business. 

After attending to the oiling and cleaning of 
the engine, Bob ‘left it in charge of the fireman, 
Bert Lebar, to take to the round house, and pro- 
ceeded to the president’s office. Entering he saw 
the president engaged with his correspondence, a 
large part oi which was letters of complaint. 

Hearing Bob’s footsteps, the president turned 
around, and with a glad smile welcomed him. 
When they were comfortably seated, the president 
told why he had asked Bob to come. 

“You are probably surprised at my asking you 
to run the express today. However, I have a very 
good reason for it. I did not want anybody to see 
you coming here dressed in your street clothes, 
or as a passenger from Saskatoon, for everybody 
knows that [ call on vou when the road is in seri- 





ous trouble. Every morning at three o’clock the 
long freight for Belleview leaves the yards. In 


the last three cars there are eight or nine large 
boxes filied with Parisian silk going to Marshall 
Company and John H. Fills, with whom we have a 
yearly contract to handle their freight. Now, be- 
tween Grandview and Belleview several of these 
boxes mysteriously disappear, and the road is held 
responsible for them. We have had two regular 
detectives busy, but as yet thev have discovered 
nothing. The freight leaves on schedule time to- 
morrow morning and I want you to go with it and 
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find the thieves and stop these continual robberies, 
for if they are not stopped the company will lose 
its contracts and allow the bulk of the freight to 
go over the Southern Pacific. We cannot yield 
and let the Southern Pacific gain this immense 
advantage. If anyone can trap the thieves, you 
can, and remember that the road is always back 
of vou.” 

Bob hastened home, and after thinking the mat- 
ter over, decided on a scheme wiich he thought 
would prove successful. 

At two o'clock the next morning he was at the 


freight shed talking in a guarded tone with the 
head shipper, Mr. Chapman. Gradually the 


the puckered lips of the shipper broke into a 
bright sinile and he exclaimed in an _ excited 
voice :— 

“Tust the thing, 
tive!” 

Bob and the shipper proceeded to the long 
freight, which was waiting on track 17 for a few 
extra cars to be coupled. When they reached the 
car in which the boxes of silk were packed, the 
shipper picked out an extra large box, and rip- 
ping the cover off, took the silk out and packed 
it in another box. Then Bob got inside the box, 
and after seeing that his revolvers were within 
easy reach, settled himself as best he could for a 
long wait, while the shipper nailed the boards on, 
leaving them far enough apart to admit sufficient 
air, and marked with a blue crayon the words, 
SPARISLARNISILK 2 

When Bob’s eves grew accustomed to the dark 
interior, he found that there was a knothole in 
the side of the box through which he could see 
and hear. This made him all the more cautious to 
evard his own actions, for although he was armed 
he knew-that it would be the work of a moment to 
riddle the box with bullets. 

As the rear brakeman, Peter Kelly was walking 
on the top of ‘the car ready to give the signal to 
start, Bob suddenly wondered if he had anything 
to do with the mysterious disappearances of the 
boxes of silk. 

At last, with many a pull and a jerk, the long 
freight got under way, and after thumping over 
numerous switches reached the main track grad- 


Bob!" “You should be a detec- 
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ually gaining headway until a crossing was reached 
where the freight waited for the express to pass 
ion its return trip. Suddenly, with a shrill shriek of 
her whistle, the express came in sight around a 
curve and whirled past. Then all was still again 
save for the monotonous “‘click-click” as the ex- 
press rattied over the rails. 

An hour later the freight came to a stop at what 
Bob judged to be a water tank. Suddenly he 
heard a sharp click as if someone was opening the 
door. Sure enough, the door gradually moved 
back, and Bob heard someone stepping around 
the car. Then a voice muttered in a low tone:— 

“Be quick, Pete! Slide out the largest box!” 

Then the box in which Bob was crouching was 
rolled out of the car, and over the tracks to a tree, 
which grew in front of a large rock. As if by 
magic the tree was brushed to one side, and the 
box was pushed into what seemed to be a large 
eave, and deposited in a dark corner. Then the 
two men ran out of the cave back towards the 
freight. The first half of the freight was around 
a curve so that the brakeman on the forward part 
of the freight, and the cab hands could not see 
what was going on in the rear. 

Bob gradually forced the top of the box off, 
and after getting out of his cramped position, 
gazed around him. He could hardly believe his 
eyes. In the dim light of the cave, he could see 
all around him shelves piled with valuable silks 
and other articles which the road had missed for 
vears. 

He crouched behind a rock in one corner, feel- 
ing sure that the thieves would return. 

After what seemed to be hours, Bob heard 
voices outside, and in a few.moments Peter Kelly, 
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the brakeman on the rear cars, entered the cave 
with three other men. 

Bob stepped out of his hiding place, and with 
levelled revolvers ordered them to throw up their 
hands. To say that they were surprised would Le 
putting it mildly, they were panic stricken, and 
when Bob ordered them to march they walked out 
of the cave with their hands in the air as meek as 
lambs. 

Bob marched them towards a farmhouse, which 
luckily was near. With the farmer’s help the 
thieves were bound, and when the “Accomodation” 
stopped at the station “Hillside” it took aboard 
four unwilling passengers, who were afterwards 
lodged in the local jail at Grandview. 

The next day the silk was taken from the cave 
to the freight office, and later was returned to the 
merchants in Saskatoon. From them the G. N. 
R. R. received the large amount of money that it 
had paid for losses. 

The newspapers announced in large ‘head lines 
the capture of the robbers; Bob Burke’s novel 
scheme, and the gratification of the govern- 
ment in the capturing of four of the most noted 
train robbers of the Canadian West. 

The president and the vice-president, namely, 
Bob Burke, sat talking in the former’s office. Be- 
fore them were statistics showing that the Great 
Northern was the largest railroad in the Canadian 
West, that it did the largest passenger and freight 
trafic; and that it was the only railroad that had 
never had a strike. Bob had worked for the in- 
terests of the road since he was fireman, and now 
that he was vice-president, what more could he 
wishr 
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Dimvles vs Friday, the Chirteenth 


By Ruth Elizabeth ADercer, 14 


AOMI! A _ sweet, retiring-sounding 
name, is it not? Surely one would 
never think to connect it with big, 
laughing, brown eyes, rosy lips and 
dimples! At least Bob Richard 
would not. In fact, he absolutely re- 

fused to believe that the two could go together. 

Naomi was his favorite name, but dimples ! 

He threw up his hands. How he hated dimples. 


7) 
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Bob Richard was a bachelor, a confirmed old 
“bach,” his friends called him. He was the only 
single one in his “frat,” and his friends did their 
best to marry him off, as they put it. In spite of 
the many attempts on the part of innumerable 
people to interest him in the fair sex, he still re- 
mained immune to Cupid’s bow. However, Al 
Brickett decided to make one last trial. He over- 
looked the fact that he had already made more 
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attempts than any other of Bob’s cronies. He 
would try once more and if he was unsuccessful 
this time, he would give it up as a poor occupation. 
One day he encountered Bob on State Street. 

“T say, old man, engaged for Friday night?” 

“No, why?” Jah 

“T want you to come up for dinner. My wife is 
expecting her counsin and I want you to meet. 
By George, Bob, if you do not fall straight in love 
with her, I'll believe you are made of stone. She 
is the sweetest girl you could ever meet. Oh, that 
is all right, my wife knows that I like her. A fel- 
low simply could not help it. She is fascinating. 
Her name is Naomi.” Al let that fact sink slowly 
into his friend’s mind. “She has big brown eyes, 
that make a man sit up and take m>tice. She is 
small, and——,” here Al hesitated, for he knew 
too well by this time what Bob would say at the 
next remark. “She has two of the merriest dirmp- 
les in either cheek——.” 

Such a look of disgust as came over Richard’s 
face. 

“Til be hanged if | marry anyone you pick out 
for me, Al Brickett,”’ he answered testily, and then 
went on sarcastically, “but since you take such a 
brotherly interest in me, you might do the kind- 
ness to select someone who I might accidently 
like. Dimples! You make me sick. How many 
times must I tell you that I hate dimples,” he spat 
the last word. 

“T know, but——. 

“There is no excuse for such nonsense. I repeat 
once and forever more that if you are all bound to 
tie me up ‘for better or for worse’ I’d like more 
than a doll to spend my days with. I want a wife 
- who will be a companion to me. One who is not 
gadding all the day long, and out when her husband 
comes home. I want someone who will help me 
in my business affairs if I need assistance. And 
I am sure you cannot find one in all these fol de 
trols that women are rigging up in nowadays. And 
dimples Words fail me, Al. I am_ dis- 
gusted with the human race in general.” 

“Ha, ha, very well. It may not be any use but 
I’m willing to wager a ten that you would not 
remain single another year if you knew her.” 

“Huh, is that so? Well to show you, I'll take 
you up on that. If I am still a free man in a year’s 
time, you'll owe me ten dollars.” 


9 
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That isefair: 
chap.” 

“So long. Oh, I say .’ but Brickett had dis- 
appeared. “Hang it, that is Friday, the thirteenth, 
my tinluck day. Well, there is no way out of it 
now,” ; 


Come up Friday. So long, old 





hk * * * * * 


About six months after this meeting, Al Brick- 
ett was walking down State Street, when he heard 
a familiar voice call his name. Turning around he 
grasped hands tightly with Bob Richard. 

‘For Heaven’s sake, where have you been all 
this time? I have mot seen you since the time 
you were down to meet my cousin. Where have 
you been?” 

Bob’s face colored noticeably. 

“Oh, I have been busy. 
and 4 


Business, you know, 





Al eyed him suspiciously. 

“Bobby. old boy, what have you up your sleeve? 
Not married yet, eh?” 

“No, no,” hastily, “but 

“What is the matter with you. 
pened to your tongue?” 

‘IT might as well confess, Al. 
dollars.” 


bb) 





Something hap- 
I owe you ten 


His friend looked puzzled for a moment, then 
light dawned on ‘his cloudy brain, and he emitted a 
roar of laughter. | 

“Ha, ha, ha, so that is why you’ve been among 
the missing for these past six months? I thought 
you were made of cast iron. Cupid must have 
found a malleable spot somewhere. Ha, ha.” 

“Say Al, | must hustle. I promised to take her 
to the theatre tonight to see the ‘Follies.’ ” 

“For Heaven’s sake, theatre! By the way, Rich, 
I thought you hated dimples.” 

“That’s all right. I did not mind so very much, 
you know. Really now I like dimples. Rather 
softens the face, don’t you think?’ Any way, I 
got the name Naomi, and what is more I got the 
girl, and-I am glad she has dimples!” 

“Say, Bob, you're a funny piece. I must tell my 
wife. So’ long.” 

“So long. Oh, I say, Al,” but Al was out of 
sight. “Hang it, I meant to tell him that I have 
marked Friday, the thirteenth, as my Red Letter 
day.” 
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The Senior Masque 


CAST. 
Prince of Temptors 
The Bogies of Discouragement of 
English 
Mathematics 
Science 
Language 
History 
The Spirits of 
Dance 
Sport 
Drama 
The Child 
_Alma Mater 
Spirit of the first year—Adjustment 
Spirit of the second year—Enthusiasm 
Spirit of the third year Loyalty 
; Fulfillment 
Members of Alma Mater’s Court 


SCENE I. A Wood. 








Prince— 
Hither, hither, one and all, 
Come from meadow, grove, and hall, 
Come, and ere you backward hie, 
To your duties, far or nigh, 
You shall learn of business grand, 
Business, which is close at hand, 
Which shall occupy us more 
In the coming years, just four, 
Than for many a moon, ere now, 
We have had to do, I trow. 
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List! this day, perchance this 


hour, 


A maiden, seeking for the bower 


Of wisdom, 


Alma Mater named, 
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Through all the world most widely famed, 
Starts on her journey through this maze, 
Destined to wander many days 

Along the path for her marked out, 


Indeed, it is a winding route, 


Marked, here and there,. among the trees, 
On branches, ground, or reddening leaves, 
For the possession of this child 


I'll fight, with each and every 


Known to magic or tempter’s 


wile 
art ; 


I'll gain possession of-her heart, 


Though it should take me every day, 


On all the four years of her 


Way 


For, I am prince of all this band, 


All these temptations I command. 
This, be your duty, in different climes 
When I shall designate your times 
Such ones of you as I assign, 

Shall for her decoys design ; 

And shall use every resource 

To turn her from the marked course. 
Through four long years 
To tempt ‘her, to my royal bower, 


Or, drive her back from whence she came, 


Which latter shall not be my aim: 
But, if by them she does not stand 
Within the confines of my land, 
Wisdom shall elaim her for her own. 
Hark! this moment I do hear 
Chastetied steps approaching near. 
Now, the child is close at hand. 
Come, thou all, at once disband! 


Maiden— 
How beautiful this path is that I follow. 


hollow, 
Then out upon a hill-top gay with flowers, 


Here it leads me through some shady 


I have the power 


Or through the green walls of the wood nymphs 


bowers; 


Sometimes, by bubbling brook and precipice 


©’er which the waters seugh to the abyss. 
They led me forth—from my 


dear home to gaze 


Upon the edge of this great, dim» dark maze, 


And, showing me a path which there 
Did bid me follow it, where’er it ran, 
Until I came, at last, through many days, 
Upon a palace wondrous fair to gaze. 
This palace is to be for me the goal, 


began, 


Which, like explorers searching for the pole, 


I search for, and at last may hope to gain, 
If always I keep striving toward this aim. 
Cherefore, | wander on through wood and field 


Studying everything they may 


reveal, 
Until at last, a flower the woods conceal, 
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More beautiful than any I have found, 
Be hidden in some shaded bit of ground. 
So beautiful, this place to which I’ve come, 
It seems as if I need not farther roam 

To find the fairest of all fair bowers, 


Here, surely grows the fairest of the flowers. 


Spirit of Adjustment— 

Then this is she whose path I guard, 
Who is to be my little ward 

Through this first year on labor bent, 
’Gainst the demon of discontent. 

Many the hardships that await 

Ere we who watch will know her fate; 
Whether she straight to Wisdom goes, 
Whether she turns to Wisdom’s foes. 
But time goes on we must away, 

I'll speak to her without delay. 

Child, what hast thou in thy hand? 


Maiden— 


The fairest thing in all the land. 
Who art thou, Oh Lady fair? 
Art some spirit of the air, 

Or the nymph of this glade 
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Prince— 
Hither, hither, all of you, 
She has disappeared from view. 
To each of you, | will show 
The station where he must go. 
There to wait till she must pass, 
Then springing from the waving grass 
Entice or scare her from her path. 
Thou, bogies of learning, here 
In the second year appear, 
With your imps, her path waylay, 
Here her progress you must stay. 
If by mishap you should fail, 
Sport and pleasure must avail. 
Sport, Dance, Drama, to you three 
The third year, I'll give to thee 
Should she come to Wisdom’s gate, 
I, myself, will be the fate 
Who'll turn her with magic charm 
To our revels, without harm. 
Come, a dance! Let us~be merry! 
All join in our gay revelry. 


SCENE II. The wood, but very dark. 
Maiden— 
I’ve traveled far, and I am tired and sad, 
The sky grew dark, the winds did blow so hard, 
As if the gods did wish to shake the earth, 
And make this forest treeless as a hearth. 
The rain fell fast, the thunder crashed, 
And, near at hand, the lightening flashed, 
When, by my side, a ripping, hissing sound 
And a great oak lay stretched upon the ground. 
I started back and shuddered there to see 
The mighty monarch, that great shattered tree; 
And, if I had two paces farther stood, 
I had been crushed beneath that mass of wood. 
Then the storm ceased, and I have wandered far 
Without a path, till yon great rock did bar 
Mv further progress. But I must search about. 
Perchance, I may discover some way out, 
Except the winding path by which I’ve come. 


Hiding in the pleasant shade? 
Spirit of Adjustment— 
Neither, Child. A friend of thine. 
Come and put thy hand in mine. 
And, if you care for flowers so, 
I will show you where they grow. 
There we'll dance and laugh and sing, 
With the elfins in a ring, 
Round and round ‘neath the hawthorne tree, 
Come, sweet child, and play with me. 
Maiden— 
How I'd like to play with thee! 
But I must not, I cannot stay, 
Not even with»thee all to play; 
For I] might lose the path, which now 
Leads on to Wisdom’s court, I trow. 
Spirit of Adjustment— 
Fear not, Child, I must daily tread 
This same path,—which hast thee led. Bogy— 
On to Wisdom’s court, I go; Jack! back! thou Child, thou mayst not enter 
Here to help, and here to show here. : 
Where the path grows hard and drear, This path leads to a cavern dark an¢ drear, 
When the path grows dim or clear, Where all the wars of History do sleep. 
T,ain there to lend a hand And I, above this great hord, watch do keep, 
Helping toward the promised land. Lest, they be awakened, by some strange hand, 
Come now, child, no longer fear And, breaking forth, do devastate this land, 
For the path is always clear, In this direction does not lie your way. 


For you and me. No matter whether Back! back! you may not take this path, I say. 
In the bright, sunshiny weather 


Or on a dark and dismal day, Mes fant fA 1 
Wasustivihceinaes nla nn cere would not wish to enter that place 


Maiden— i 


My path leads not to such a dreadful lair. 
Oh, then, come, let us away. 


It always has been peaceful until now. 
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But then, directly we would let you go 
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But I must leave this place. Would I know 
how! li you could conjugate the verb “eo. 
Bogy— Maiden— 
Back! back! My band of imps you may not see, If that is all you ask, I can do that, 
For, did they see you ere you turned to flee, Eo eam, eat, amaverat, 
Each curve and letter, figure or symbol Iri, iveram,—but what comes next, oh! 
Would fly upon you, so quick, so nimble Nous avons, vous avez, ich bin, ito. 
You could their attack not an instant stay. 
Back! back! You must not try to come this 
way. 
Maiden— 
It seems that this course too, I must not try, 
Yet if I stay here, I shall surely die. 
Bogy 
I guard the thunder and lightening flash, 
The earthquakes and the great storm winds 
that lash, 
The sea to foam, till tidal waves appear. 
All the wonders of science I keep here 
This path is yours if you but answer straight 
This question, of which science does partake. 
Can you perchance explain this question teas- 
ing, 
Why it is that water boils below freezing? 
Maiden— 
How can I answer what I ne’er heard? 
Indeed, it seems most strange and most absurd. 


bogy— 
Come, followers, she cannot stand the test. 
Spirit of the Second Year—Enthusiasm— 
Ooh—O-ooh— 
For a child I search the wood, 
Golden hair and eyes-of blue, 
Dispel all spirits save the good. 
So I call Ooh—ooh— 
So, I have found you now at fast. 
Ilow is it that a moment past 
You did turn back along this path? 
Miaiden--- 
Indeed, there seemed no other way to go. 
Each way I turned they drove me back, “and sO 
It seemed that all these gloomy ways were 
Llocked, 
Icr in each path a monster stood and mocked, 
But now I fear no man since thou art near, 
Already it seems brighter about here. 
Spirit of Enthusiasm— 


Bogy— } : Dear child if you but look ahead that way, 
Away, away, this road is not for thee, There; leads our path as clear as day. 
Since, now I see, thou canst not answer me. Child, ’tis enthusiasm that you lack: 

Bogy— Yor having that, things that now look so black 


Three gloomy witches, who at my command, To others, you can surely overcome; 


Will weave around you spells, are close at hand; 

One will your hands closely behind you iat: 

That you the tangled thread of themes may not 
unwind; 

A second will your tongue from reading chain; 

A third will close your eyes from. rhetoric’s 
claim. 

One step in this direction and you. stand 

Forever here in our enchanted land. 


Maiden— 


I have no wish to approach nearer to 

One, whom I[ hate and fear as I do you. 

Lhere seems no other way from here but one, 

this path and that one there by which I’ve 
“ome. 


Boy y— 


Back! back! thou little swarm of beasts, I 
say! 

Not yet, but soon thou shalt drive her away, 

Who thus treads on our little words with ease, 

Declines and conjugates as she does please. 

We'll punish her for past outrages done. 

A moment, and then I shall let you come. 


For obstacles to you there would be none. 
~o I am sent to give you that 

Which now, above all things you lack. 
Enthusiasm, that’s the thing 

Before which, all doubts Pike wing. 

But see, our road before us. lies 

As clear now as the very skies. 


Maiden— 


Since you this secret do impart, 

Pray tell me of some other art, 

As we along the path do go; 

There many things that you might show. 


SCENE III. Another part of the Maze. 


spirit of Loyaltv—— 


When you have followed straight for one year 
more, 

This path, uninterrupted, you before 

A wondrous castle shall stand, and behold 

A stairway leading to a path of gold. 

This path will lead you to a wondrous hall, 

Which reaching, you must loudly call. 

Then, from the far end your companions three, 
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Who have, through these four years, conducted Darting ‘round on every side. 
thee, But ‘tis hockey holds the fort, 
Will lead you to the throne of Wisdom, where That, is now the favored sport. 
You will receive the gifts that wait you there. Come and watch, but for one game. 
Maiden— Then, you may go on again. 
But where’s the fourth? Is there not then to Maiden— 
be I do not turn one atom from my course, 
One spirit to go the last year with me? I do not wish to have cause for remorse. 
And the gifts and the court what may they be? The Play— 
Spirit of Loyalty— Near the meadow Sport did mention 
There will be four attendants for your way ; Stands a hall of great dimension. 
If with one or more you'll come, I can’t say. There if you should care to go, 
As for the gifts, I cannot tell you more, I would very gladly show 
Her court has many like us, and we four, On a stage, with setting grand, 
Her handmaids, represent some quality; Curtains, painted all by hand; 
And there stand Wisdom’s branches, History, Actors, dressed in lustrous folds, 
Mathematics, Language, and others, too, Ilelp» to play the leading roles. 
Science and Music are there to greet you. Come, and you shall see perchance, 
Nit ye Light opera with song and dance; 


Why do you leave me here so soon? Be Sa tate He hee mien ; : 
The year will not be up till noon. Jr comedy, that laughs and gleams 


Then we libe eam cr celeee thee. With sparkling wit, like new poured win:, 
5 ()r opera, whose music fine 

Wraps all with a charm sublime. 

Come, but for a little while, 

And I will show you any style 

Of play that you may care to see, 

lf you will only come with me. 


Spirit of Loyalty— 
We shall meet in fairer weather, 
When you to our court have come. 
A word, and then my duty’s done. 
Your path is fraught with danger even now. 
lf you but do my bidding, do not fear, 


You will come safely to your goal at last, Maiden— 

And profit by the dangers you have past. I scorn your pleasure as I was told to. 

Above all things, be loy al to your aim, I must, I shall, to Wisdom still be true. 

And to loved Wisdom which you hope to gain. Dance— 

To Alma Mater, ever remain true, Ah, my child, but come with me, 

And she will guard and aid you as your due. Then such beauty you shall see, 

Let my last words ever with you abide, And such joy ee . 
No matter what the cause, turn not aside. In the twirlings of the dance. 


You shall see the dance of nations, 
Danced by people of all stations, 
From the Greek of Ancient times 
Down through all the varying lines, 


} } To the latest thing in dance. 
Near this place there lies a meadow If you care to fon by chance, 


Whe in sun and part in shadow, How to “tango,” “hesitate,” 
Where we boys in summer gather Anvthine that’s “up-to- "8 
he1e to play base ball together. Sry tng a aaa 
Then when fall approaches near, 
You will hear us, cheer on cheer, 
Urging on our playing mates 


Maiden— 

Paicwell, oh comrade good and kind,, 

T wil guard well what thou hast left behind. 
Sport— 


Maiden— 
Oh, let me go, I will not join your sport, 
I'll run away from you and all your sort. 


For a touchdown ‘gainst the fates. SCENE IV. A place near the edge of the wood, 
When the winter to us hies, are gate in the background. 

You could scarce believe your eyes,— Princes 

Such a change has taken place This is where the pathway ends, 

In the green field of the race; And where Wisdom’s realm begins. 

Now a sheet of clearest glass Here the child will meet her fate, 

Glistens at you as you pass, Yor it is not yet too late. 

And the skaters o’er it glide, . . (Continued on page 269.) ~ an 
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Chree Days in HMncient Athens 


By ADartba G. Menderson and Mildred MAD. Vaupel, '16=38 


EI\)IRST DAY: It hardly seems possible 
that I am in Athens, and I expect 
any minute to wake up and find my- 
self dt home. We sailed into the 
Soronic Gulf late this afternoon land- 
ing at Peiraeus, the great commercial 

city of Athens. The journey was very pleasant, 

and we had an interesting time exploring the 
trireme, which to us seemed very peculiar. I had 

never traveled in a trireme before, and when I 

saw it waiting for us at the wharf it looked to 

me like a centipede. 

The sun was setting when we reached the port, 
so we hired two horses to take us to the city, for 
we wished to get there before dark. 

In going to the city we passed through the long 
walls ‘of which you have heard so much. Being 
curious [ wanted to see what ‘they were like on 
top, so accordingly ascended. On reaching the 
top I gained a fine view of the plains of Attica 
aud the surrounding country, which looked very 
beautiful. 

After reaching the city we looked about for a 
suitable inn where we could get both board and 
lodging during our stay. We soon found one, 
and after having a lunch went to our rooms, for 
we wanted to get a little unpacking done before 
dark. 

1 am writing this under very unpleasant circum- 
stances for the torch, which I am using is filling 
the room with smoke. 





The Greeks have not the 
conveniences that we have at home. 

Second Day: To-day we went to see the Acrop- 
olis and had a really wonderful time. We had an 
early lunch and started before noon, so as to have 
as much time as possible. 

As we were passing through the square we 
noticed that a crowd had collected nearby. Out 
of curiosity we went to see what had caused the 
excitement. Socrates was talking to the men. He 
loves to gather the people around him and talk 
to them; he 1s a great favorite. Poor man, I sup- 
pose this is the only pleasure he has, for at home 
he and his wife are always quarreling. We are 
told that he is very unfortunate in his domestic 
affairs. 

We finally had to tear ourselves away from the 
crowd for it was none too early, and we wanted to 


the people offer to the gods. 


have plenty of time to explore the Acropolis. I 
will not give a long description of this beautiful 
place for you have read all about it in history, but 
there are some things that I must mention. 
Mounting the flight of marble steps which leads 
to the Propylaea, we found ourselves at the en- 


trance gate which looks like a great triumphal 
arch. Looking to the left we saw the beautiful 


bronze statue of Athena, whose shining spear 
point can be seen from a great distance. Near 
this is the great Parthenon, which is all made of 
Pentelic marble,- ornamented with the Doric 
columns. I have read many descriptions of this 
building but I never imagined that it could be so 
beautiful. It was a sight I shall never forget. 

The other buildings are also very beautiful. 
The Erecthieum, with its porch of maidens, the 
Temple of Winged Victory or Temple of Niké, 
as it is called here, and many others are really 
wonderful. 

We are also interested in the sacrifices which 
There are all sorts 
of fruits, flowers, and even slaughtered animals, 
but what we found most interesting were the clay 
images given by people who were just recovering 
from some disease. In some cases they offered 
only a limb, such as a leg or an arm, according to 
the nature of the disease. This seemed strange 
to us but it is a very sacred custom of the Greeks. 

The time passed very quickly and we were sur- 
prised when it began to grow dark. We had to 
start at once, for there are no lights in the streets 
of Athens and we would surely have lost our way 
in the darkness. 

Third Day: This is our last day in Athens, for 
we must leave here tonight, although I have not 
seen half the things that I would like to see. To- 
day we saw.something of the home-life of the 
Greeks. In the morning we went for a walk and 
visited one of the Athenian schools. This school 
was very different from our American ones. All 
the pupils were gathered in one large room. They 
sat on benches which were about the only furni- 
ture in the room, Around the walls were writing: 
tablets, and in one place was a curious cross which 
the master told us was used for geometry. We 
stayed for a time to hear the boys reciting. They 
seemed very intelligent and behaved very well, 
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although most of them seemed afraid of their mas- 
ters. We were iold that the school began early 
in the morning and lasted until sunset. When 
I heard this I felt glad that | went to an American 
school.-~ 

We finally left the school and started for our 
‘inn. While-walking. along the street we met a 
small boy, who told us, in his Athenian tongue, 
that he was lost. We found that he was the son 
of one of the prominent men of Athens. The 
mother was very grateful to us for bringing her 
boy back. When we started to leave she refused 
to let us go and begged us to stay for dinner. Of 
course, we were quite flattered to think that this 
prominent Athenian woman had taken such a 
fancy to us, so we accepted her kind invitation. 

She showed us over the house which was very 
attractive. All the houses are not exactly alike, 
‘but on the same order. At first one enters a door 
. which opens into a passage called a thyron. This 
leads into a court open to the sky. The court is 
the central and essential feature of the city house, 
‘since it forms the principal means of admitting 
hight and air. Jn the country house the position 
of the court is quite different. There it stands 
in front of the building and is not, strictly speaking, 
.a structural part of it. 

When we entered the court the father was 
eating. As we had been invited to dinner we 
thought this very impolite. The woman noticed 
our surprise and told use that in Athens the 
women and children do not eat with the father. 
. The mother then took us into her apartment. As 
her husband was a well-to-do Athenian, it-was fitted 
out with very costly furniture. We found the room 
very interesting and attractive also. 

She then asked us if we would like to put on 
one of her tunics and have our hair dressed in 
the Athenian style. Of course we thought it 
would be very nice, so consented. A slave brought 
in the tunics, sandals, and also bracelets, rings, 
and two beautiful necklaces. After putting these 
on, and having our hair dressed in the Athenian 
style, we felt much better than in the modern tight 
skirt. 

By this time the father had finished his meal so 
we went to the dining room. There were no chairs 
but each person had a couch to recline on and 
our food was eplaced on a small table before us. 
The meal consisted of flat-round cakes made of 
harley, salad, shellfish, and vegetables. During 
the meal bread was passed around to us in little 
baskets. 
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Belore we began to eat one of the slaves 
washed our hands with scented water. .She did 
this several times throughout the meal, for we 
did not have any knives or forks and had to eat 
with our fingers. There was no tablecloth and 
instead of napkins we used a kind of dough to re- 
move the grease from our fingers. The family 
threw all the remains of their food on the floor. 
We followed their example, although we did not 
lice the idea very well. There was music through- 
out the meal, and we enjoyed ourseives very much. 
Finally, as the slaves came to remove the tables, 
we went to the other room. 

During our conversation I suggested going to 
the theatre, for we now had that opportunity as 
they were having the Festival of Dionysus. My 
companions thought this a very good plan and so 
consented. 

The name of the play was “Prometheus Bound,” 
which is one of the chief works of Aeschylus. The 


‘play was very interesting and different from those 


we see at home. The actors wore enormous 
masks which made them look ‘so tragic that we 
could not help laughing. They also wore padded 
cloths and buskins with very thick soles to make 
them look taller. 

The scenes on the stage were movable, with trap 
doors through which the actors disappeared. 
There were also machines which swung the actors 
through the air when they were playing the parts 
of gods. Between the acts there were dances 
given by a chorus of carefully trained men. 

It was just growing dark when we started home 
in the chariot. We left the Athenian woman at 
her home, and after thanking her for the kind at- 
tentions continued on our way to the inn. Be- 
fore going in I took one last look at the Acropolis. 
I can never forget how it looked at this time, so 
strong and prctectinge. I will have to leave this 
wonderful city tonight and I am very sorry for 
I have not seen one-half of the things that I would 
like to see. My only consolation is that some day 
I am coming back to see everything that I had to 
omit this time. 

Tonight under the clear Grecian sky aglow with 
the bright little stars, I sat thinking——. It was all 
so wonderful to me, and I could hardly realize that 
I had been to that wonderful city of Athens. I 
am leaving the city in quite a different fashion; in- 
stead of in a queer old trireme, I am in one of 
our large, modern ocean liners. Iam happy never- 
theless, that I am an American and a pupil of the 
good old Somerville High School. 
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Prize Cranslation 


UWlon by Winnitred UW. Arrington, ‘16 


HE German Department acknowledges 
the receipt of eighteen translations 
of the “Ten Commandments for 
Pupils,” written in German by Pro- 
fessor Munch of Berlin, and printed 
in our April issue. Among the 

papers presented there were competitors from all 





classes. The translations were uniformly good, 
many of them excellent. The best in different 


classes, deserving to be mentioned with credit, 
were written by the following girls: 1914, Ger- 
trude P. Milliken, Elsa Wilde: 1915, Lois Frazee, 
Florence E. Spalding; 1916, Ruth E. Arrington, 
Winifred W. Arrington; 1918, Louise B. Stern. 

A majority of the German teachers, after in- 
dependent reading of the papers, decided that 
Winifred W. Arrington should be awarded the 
prize of $2.50 for the best translation, which is 
printed below. 

In appreciation of the interest shown, the “Rap- 
TATOR” would be glad to give extra copies of the 
April number to all who competed, and one copy 
of our June issue. Manuscripts will be returned 
on application at Room 105 :— 


TEN COMMANDMENTS FOR PUPILS, 
sy Wilhelm Munch. 


I. Your school is a miniature state; be a good 
citizen in this state-of yours, in order that you 
may become a man indeed for the service of your 
ereat Fatherland. 

II. Bear in mind that you are to enter into a 
great heritage and be grateful to all the noble who 
have bequeathed it to you—to all the great men 
who, by virtue of their lifelong toil, have secured 
for you imperishable privileges. 

If. Learn to be faithful in the small respon- 
sibility, that you may some day prove faithful in 
the great; cultivate habits of outward orderliness, 
which will help you to inner (mental) efficiency. 


@ 


IV. Strive to be genuine; do not compromise 
with vour duties on a superficial ‘basis and be not 
content with the outward result. Do not, out 
of mere craving for honor, seek to outstrip others 
in learning, but take care that, as far as in you 
lies, vou be the equal of the best. 2s 


V. Do not lie; neither as the slaves, who lack 
courage for the truth, nor as the hypocrites, 
who are willing to advance themselves by dis- 
sembling, nor as the plagiarists, who offer bor- 
rowed matter as their own. And do not be double- 
faced, showing yourself modest before your par- 
ents and forward among your teachers and com- 
panions. 

VI. Be a good comrade among your equals, 
reliable and loyal, but allow no evil companion to 
gain control over you. Have a ready mind for 
joyous jest. but let not your character be spoiled 
by base ridicule. 

Vil. Do not misuse your strength against the 
weak and be not haughty toward the lowly. Know 
that even in youth one may possess a noble spirit. 

VIII. See to it that you become proficient in 
all, youthful sports and continue unspoiled and 
joyous throughout your youth; love Nature and 
all her creatures, and allow no indoor occupation 
to deprive you of the enjoyment of them. 

iX. Do not grow disheartened or perverse if 
you have erred and have had to suffer punish- 
ment; start anew and you can soon blot out all 
traces of past mistakes. Let not your mind be 
poisened with mistrust, and do not consider your 
teachers enemies because they require of you what 
is distasteful. 


X. Voluntarily engage in some good pursuit, 
over and above your required work, that you, too, . 
may sometime belong to the company of those 


“who themselves set goals for their attainment, and 


not to the slavish crew who perform only the 
appointed task. 
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Dost Io. 126 


By Gurtis fF. Dav, 1440 


three boys equipped for a long “hike” 

felt like shouting for joy, as at last, 

after a long week*of preparation, they 

left the Academy grounds bound tor 

Middlefield, a hundred miles west. 
a compass for a guide they set out. 





With only 
In their haste to depart “and their plunge into 
the unexplored forest not one of them had noticed 


the gloomy, over-shadowed sky, shut in by black 
clouds. Suddenly a peal of thunder warned them 
of the approaching storm. Chin interrupted their 
orderly procession with: “Say, fellows, did you 
bring your umbrellas? It is going to pour in about 
a minute.” Just as he said it, Jack felt a drop of 
rain on his upturned face and said, “I guess Chin 
is right. What shall we do; we can't camp in the 


rain.” The third ‘broke in with: “Well, if I were 
you, fellows, [ would see what ral hut is.” 
“What hut?” the others cried. 
“Why, that one there,’ said Donkey. 


“Last one there has to build the fire. Come 
on!” 

When they reached the hut they were thor- 
oughly wet and everything outside which could 
be used for a fire was also wet, but inside was a pile 
of rubbish in a corner. The hut seemed to be the 
deserted camp of some trapper. Chin started to 
build a fire of the dry debris and Donkey began to 
look through the pile. But Chin cried: ‘Come on, 
you lazy loafer, help me make this fire. Those old 
papers are no good; burn them.” 

No answer came from Donkey. He kept on 
poking about in the heap. He suddenly noticed 
a soiled, yellow piece of paper, which seemed dif- 
ferent from the rest. It proved to be not a piece of 
paper, but an old, dirty piece of parchment. Think- 
ing something of importance must be written on 
this non-perishable material he slipped it into his 
pocket. 

After supper, Donkey took the piece of parch- 
ment from his pocket and said, “Say, Jack, what 
do you think this is? I found it in the heap of 
papers in the corner.” Jack looked it over to see 
if there was any writing on it. Then he went to 
the corner and washed the parchment thoroughly 
in a pail of water standing there. Again he 
tried to read by the flickering fire. Not succeed- 


INEER had remained so: long that:the . 


ing, he took a match from his pocket and lighted it. 
He held it close and was just about*to say that 
there were no words written on the parchment 
when words and figures slowly became distinct 
and this is the message he read: “One mile due 
west from the junction of Manchester Turnpike, 
and the bay Path; oak tree in shelter of a ledge of 
rock; eight limb from ground; six feet out; drop 
a stone; fifty feet northeast, then twenty west.” 

“What’s that?” asked Chin. “Read it again.” 

The boys spent the rest of the evening surmis- 
ing what the strange message could mean, but 
finally arrived at the conclusion that something 
was buried somewhere in the woods. They 
decided that they would try to find it on the next 
day. 

Atter a hasty breakfast the following morning 
they set out to find what and where the Bay Path 
was. This was the thing that puzzled them most. 
They asked at several farmhouses but no one had 
ever heard of it. Finally they came to a dilapidated 
old house, where the fence had fallen into decay 
and the yard was overrun with chickens. On the 
porch an old man was seated. Thinking he might 
know about the old Bay Path, Jack approached 
him and lifting his hat, asked the question which 
had puzzled so many people. But he answered 
their question immediately, saying, “Why, you are 
on the old Bay Path. It was originally an Indian 
trail starting at Boston and going through Wal- 
tham, Worcester, and Springfield, and so on west 
until it reached the Hudson River. They then asked 
him how far from there it was to the Manchester 
Turnpike. He replied, “About a mile and a half 
to the right.” They hastened along the street until 
they came to the Manchester Road. They decided 
to have dinner before starting the search. 

Getting out their compass, they struck off into 
the woods in search of the.tree. Progress was 
very difficult through underbrush and swamp land. 
After a little while Chin said, “Whew! it seems as 
if we had been five miles already.” Jack replied, 
“Now, fellows, watch close. We have been almost 
a mile, so we must be near the tree. Spread out, 
then we can find it quicker. Chin you watch the 
right. Donkey, you see that it doesn’t run past 
on your side and T will watch straight ahead.” 
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Suddenly Chin, who had climbed upon a iedge 
that obstructed the view, shouted: “Here it is. ° It 
takes me to show you things.” It was now night, 
so they had to encamp. The next morning Chin 
got up with a shout that woke the others, exclaim- 
ing: “I will bet anything | can find it before either 
of you!” 

“As soon as breakfast was over, Jack went up 
the tree to drop the stone while Chin and Donkey 
stayed below to see where it would fail. When 
Jack was ready, Chin shouted, ‘Let it come!” The 
stone fell and rolled to one side. Before Jack, 
who, in his hurry to get down had fallen from the 
tree, could get up, the measurements were made 
and a stake driven in at the end of the line. The 
boys cleared away the underbrush and began dig- 
ging with the certainty that they had the right 
place at last. 

They dug until they had a hole about six feet 
across and five jeet deep but found no sign of 
anvthing. They discussed all possible mistakes 
which they could have made. Then suddenly Chin 
burst out with: “There! why didn’t I think of it 
before? That old steel tape of mine was broken 
once and when it was riveted together it took 
aimost a foot out of it. Come on! Lets re-meas- 
ure as quick as we can.” 

This was speedily done and they set to work with 
renewed courage and soon uncovered an iron 
bound box covered with rust. They shattered the 
side of the ‘box, and Jack reached in and pulled 
out a belt with a leather wallet riveted to it. 

The others looked on while Jack again reached 
in and took out a large sheet of paper. Slowly he 
read the following words: —- 
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“Under the advise of my director, Marquis 
Lafayette, who ordered me, the envoy of 10,000,- 
000 francs from France to General Washington, 
Commander in Chief of the Continental Army of 
the American Colonies, to conceai this money, if 
at any time, danger overtook me. The place of 
concealment was planned for me by the Marquis, 
himself, by word of mouth. 

Signed, 
(PIERRE OESSA,) 

Ail made an involuntary movement towards the 
Jack opened it and in it was an envelope 
with a great monogram seal within, the shape of 
a ‘blue Tily. He broke the seal and took out a 
yellow paper, stained with deep orange colored 
spots. He unfolded it and saw the figures, 10,000,- 
000 frances. “This works out all right. This is 
Pierre’s money. Put what are we going to do 
with.-it,” said Chin. 

For a long time the boys wondered and planned 
what to do with the money, then jack said in his 
usual decisive manner, “Well, bovs, we must con- 
nect with the United State Government as soon as 
we can.’ 

It was round in the government records, that the 
amount of money—No. 126—under the appeal of 
Lafayette to the French Government for money, 
that the French Government had a record of hav- 
ing sent the money, but the United States had no 
record of having received it. The United States 
had paid back the money, so now there was $2,000- 
000 to be disposed of by Act of Congress, not for- 
getting a generous reward to the boys for their 
perserverance and energy as well as for their hon- 
esty. 





Ubiteclaw 


By Pbilip B. Dewis, 14 


LOWLY, very slowly Whiteclaw 
raised his magnificent head above the 
moss-tuffed rock before him. <A 
twig snapped on the other bank of 
the little canyon, and just as slowly 
and silently he withdrew his head and 

No sound came from the high thicket 

in a somewhat reassured manner, 





listened. 
opposite, and, 
the head was again slowly raised from its place of 


concealment. Only the faint gurgle of the rivulet 


in the bottom of the gorge broke the stillness of 
the moonlight as it played lightly upon the green 
and brown. on the foliage. Higher, higher rose 
the head, and as it rose into the moonlight I lifted 
my “forty-eight” slowly to my shoulder and drew 
a bead along the glistening barrel. As the butt 
settled firmly to my shoulder and I nested my 
cheek almost lovingly against the stock, two glow- 
ing coals of fire rose silently over the boulder and 
remained fixed—almost blazing. 
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“Ve Gods, what a head!” I thought, as I brought 
the sights in line with the black space between the 
coals, nd measured off a good ten inches of dark- 
ness between them, hate to do it, old chap, 
but you're a rotten nuisance and [——" but my 
finger had acted before I could speak my thoughts. 

The rifle spoke. A long tongue of flame seemed 
to have absorbed the two coals I had seen through 
the sight bead. Then suddenly the coals shot 
straight into the air, they shot flame, they became, 
each one, the neucleus of a small ponte, they 
changed places and glowed again—a dying glow— 
and then as I laid down my rifle and knelt, aioe 
paralyzed with excitement, my ears heard the most 
nerve-racking sound ever audible to mankind. 
From all sides of the Scie canyon—at least, 
it seemed from al ' of agony arose. 
It began in a mighty moan and ne in a whimp- 





ering shriek-—horrible, ghostly, deadly. A bere 
struggle was going on upon that mossy, grey 


boulder across the gorge; it was a strt iggle be- 
tween two mighty kings—Whiteclaw and Death. 
I listened. I could see nothing. The coals of fire 
had died out. J heard a terrible scratching upon 
the rock, a huge, dark object shot straight into the 
air, writhed a moment, then fell in a heap, rolled 
toward the edge of the canyon, lodged against a 
large cedar and lay motionless. 

“T’ve got him!” I murmured, but I would have 
granted him life again had it been in my power. 
“He put up a game fight—he should have lived— 
but he’s gone now,so I suppose I must "and I 
shrugged my shoulders, picked up the rifle and 
made my way slowly down the side of the canyon 
on my first safe. visit to the renowned mountain 
king, Whiteclaw? 

After a tramp and climb™of about half an hour, 
I caine upon him—a wonderful specimen even in 
death. I stood sincere admiration for a few 
minutes, my fingers tapping thoughfully upon the 
tube of steel that has brought about his destruc 








tion, then laying down the gun I rolled back the 
huge, velvetly lips and gazed silently at the im- 


mense fangs which had broug#it to a close so many 
lives, but which were now streaked with the death 
blood of their owner. 

lor eight months I had tracked Whiteclaw, the 
terror of Phantom Gulch, and now—yes, I had 
won—but I was unhappy; angered that I had won, 
angered niore that he had lost. Then I steopec 
and raised the seven-pound paw and in the moon- 
light I could easily see the long hooks, for they 
eglistened brightly in the moonlight—and, what 


wite, and, as 
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was more, what the boys had said was true—the 
claws glistened a pure ivory white! Then, with 
the unceremonious precision of the backwoods- 
man, I sat down and began removing the pelt irom 
the largest mountain lion ever known to have in- 
habited the cliffs and canyons of Colorado. 

ok * ae a * * 

It was the day of the anniversary of the fifteenth 
year after the above episode. Maxfield Mortimer 
and I were in the den of his suite of rooms at the 
Keensboro. We had been in long conference over 
the murder of his cousin, Henry Mortimer, a ‘pe- 
culiar case in which the murderer had robbed the 
murdered of a bracelet valued at $1,100. Sent 
had brought the bracelet as a birthday gift tor his 
far as the detectives could make out 
from the data furnished (there were no wittesses), 
the robber had seen him step into a doorwav to 
light a cigar. had assaulted him, taken the brace- 
let from his pocket, and got away. Maxfield was 
a detective of national repute, and had put himseli 
at the head of the investigation, and, as he had 
told me many a time, he was going to see this 
through if it was his last job. 

But I could see it was a fearful trial to him even 
though he was outwardly cool and calm. He was 
thinking hard about some clue as he passed the 
silver case to me and said quietly, ““Have another 
cigarette.” 

“Thank you, I will,’ I replied as I reached 
across the table and took one from the case. He 
was not looking at me at the moment, but as I 
reached forward he said suddenly :— 

“Jack, you've got an unusual hand. Ever have 
your fortune told?” 

“No,” I answered as I lighted a match. 

“You didn’t know that was one of my accom- 
plishments, eh?” he smiled. 

I shook my head. 

“Mind if T try?” 

“Not in the least.” - And I stretched my hand, 
palm upward across the table. 

“Aha!” Max raised his eyebrows. He ex- 
amined my hand very closely, then he picked up 
his convex lens and looked more closely still. 

“Oh, this is fine; it’s just like a book. You were 
bern in Chicago about the year 1889——” 

“Say, how the ?” T began. 

“Please don’t interrupt me; this is very clear 
right here. You got a good primary, grammar, and 
high school education, then you went to—to, yes, 
Pennsylvania University and studied law, «and— 
well, I can’t just make out what else.” He 








— 


oer 
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squinted a bit and bent nearer the glass as I 
twitched a trifle at the uncanniness Pete all 
“From there you went west to Colorado, I be- 
lieve, spent eleven years—possibly fess_—in hunt- 
ing and herding, and—by Jove, so that’s where you 
got that head you call ‘Whiteclaw!’ 

He glanced up suddenly, and I fairly melted be- 
fore his gaze, he was so intense, so enthusiastic 
over this new success of his. 

“Yes, what you've said is all true,” I assured him, 
“but I'll be switched if I see how you do it.” 

He again viewed my hand. 

“You next came east and went into the jewelry 
business with Patterson & Pinkham, made quite 
a little money, and then suddenly lost nearly all. 
Is that so, Jack?” 

“Yes, that’s all so, but don’t you think this is 
getting a bit personal?” 


“Uh, huh, p’r’aps it is,” and he leaned back in his 


chair, laid down his glass, and rubbed his chin 
thoughtfully. “Jack ——”" he said slowly at length, 


“tell me how you got Whiteclaw.”’ 

“Well, to tell you the truth, Mortimer, 
like to think about it very much.” 

“That's queer, Jack; seems to me anyone who 
had shot such a fine specimen as that would like to 
tell of the excitement of the fray.” 

“T know, hut it’s more than that, that troubles 
me—it's—it’s—oh it’s the way he died that gets 
on me,” I explained and threw my cigarette in the 
ash tray. I was busy brushing off my coat. ~ In 
my ears was ringing the howl of the Gying moun- 
tain lion, and above all, I could feel Move et look- 
ing hard at me all the while. I forgot to whom I 
was talking and spoke of my troubles just as they 
appeared to me. “Yes, it was a game ‘fight, that 
between Whiteclaw and Death—but Death won :— 
thanks to me, curse the luck! It was on the full 
moon, clear, cold. IT had wise on his track for 
months ane 1 remember-—ves, I can see them now, 
his eyes, just as they alee as they rose above 
the emit dark boulder on the west side of the 
Phantom Gulch canyon. How I 
think of his dying shriek—oh, Max, 
dying gasp of a human being!” 

.“A-human being?” echoed Mortimer. “What do 
you know about the ‘dying gasp of a human be- 
ing?” ae 

“Why, nothing, only T imagined th a 

“Say, you have the funniest imaginings of any 
man I ever saw. You.seem to imagine that that 
story has only one significance to me, but, believe 
me, man, you're mighty. mistaken!” 


I don’t 


shudder as I 
it was like the 





He sprung 


him quickly, “IT 
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out of his chair on the instant and glared at me. 
“Come, now, out with it!” 

“Out with what?” I managed to stammer 
rose. and faced him, “Are you crazy?” 

“No, but I shall be if you don’t tell me whether 
you did it or not!” 

“Tell you if I did what?” 

“Where were you the night my cousin was made 


asl 


away with?’ He bent close to me and glared 
fiercely ; into my face. 

“Do you mean to insinuate that I——?” 

“No I don’t mean to-insinuate a thing! I accuse 
vou, Jack Brockton, of the murder of Henry 


Mortimer!” He took a step nearer me, and his 
hands opened and closed convulsively as if his 
fingers were eager to entwine themselves about 
my throat. 

I was angered to the utmost, 
ground, 


but I stood my 
and with a tremendous effort I answered 
was at Patterson & Pinkham’s 
working overtime on a new alloy.” 

“You—working overtime! Rats!. Come, now, 
tell me, and tell me truthfully, is there or isn’t there 
the stain of a murdered Mortimer on your mind?” 

I thought of Whiteclaw as he sprang into the 
air when wounded. Now I was wounded. AII my 
forces were crouched for a spring., I sprang, not 
into the air, but the figure that glowered over 
me. 

“No!” T shouted, “I have not the stain of a mur- 
dered Mortimer upon my heart now, but in a very 
few moments | will have!” 

“No vou ere? muttered Mortimer. 
work: has just: begun; yours is at an end.” 

lor several moments we swayed back and forth, 
Mortimer with the training of an athlete, 1 wit 
the animal instinets and training of the Colorado 
cliffs and gullies as pictured in a backwoodsman. 


“My 


No word was spoken on either side. Only the 
shufiling of feet and our labored breathing could 
he heard. ‘TI reached for the sharp paper cutter 


upon the table, my foot caught in the rug and we 
both fell--I had lost. Mortimer’s fingers were 
about my-throat:; bit by bit my breath was failing 
me. Ina last desperate attempt, I tried to hurl 
hiin from me but it was useless. 

“Do you quit?” T heard from what seemed 
great distance. 

T could not speak for the grip at my throat: I 
shook my head negatively: 

“Come, came, man, | know.” The pain ar my 
throat lessened and I felt the chill pressure of a 
revolver upon my forehead. “Tell me now; now 
is the best:time.” 
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I swallowed hard and loosened the collar of miy 
coat. 

“Before I tell you anything—yes or no, will you 
tell me how you told my life so accurately?” I 
asked slowly. 

The pressure of the steel on my head increased. 
“Delighted, I’m sure,” replied Mortimer sneer- 
ingly. “Investigations, my dear sir, investigations, 
and as a final tip, as [looked at your hand I noticed 
a slight wound in the fleshy part of the palm where 
the flesh had been torn away by pinching. 
the revolver found near Henry’s body was found 
between the trigger and the frame beneath the 
chamber, a small strip of dead flesh. That sir, 
is why I wished to tell your fortune. “And that 
has been the final means of your conviction. You 
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have now kept me in this uncomfortable position 
of roosting on your stomach for a sufficient length 
of time to make me lame.” 

He frowned. “Your game is up, old man. 
me, that—you—did—kill—Henry Mortimer.” 

My head swam. The muzzle of the revolver was. 
pressed hard to my head, and my throat seemed 
devoid of all moisture. 

“T confess,” I murmured faintly, “but the murder 
was an accident.” 

“Ah, I knew it,’ Mortimer echoed triumphantly. 
“Now, tell me where you have hid the bracelet.” 

This pressure upon my head grew less as I 
stammered scarcely audib ly, “In my den, over the 
desk behind the left eye of the stuffed head of 
Whiteclaw.” 


Tell 


The Sentor Soiree 


HAT are those echoes still resounding 
in the distance? Listen, and I will 
recount with you the events of the 
evening of May 14, upon the occasion 
of our Senior Soiree, that of the Class 
of 1914 and 1915-A. 

At half-past six upon that different-from-all- 
other “evenings” we were assembled in the hall- 
ways outside of the school hall awaiting our turn 
to be escorted to our seats about the prettily 
arranged tables within. The girls arrayed like so 
many butterflies, flitting here and there, were in 
bright and dazzling contrast to the boys in their 
dark suits eo up-to-the-minute collars and neck- 
ties grouped in the main corridor. 

Finally, after each young lady usher had captured 
her last masculine classmate, and each usher from 
among the young men had persuaded the last 
waiting young ladies to go with him, and when 
one and all had made his or her bow ‘before the 
receiving line; honored by the presence of Mr. 
and Mrs. Avery, Miss Raymond, Mr. Hall, Mr. 
Foster, and presidents, James Scanlon, and Earle 
Cushing, everyone sat down to a banquet of boun- 
teous proportions. 

Before each plate we found a handsome souvenir 
menu with a print of the school pin raised upon the 
front cover. The printing within was done in 714 
green, while the tassels used as a binding were in 
15-A colors—orange and black. 

Until nearly eight o’clock we found before us to 
eat, almost everything we could desire, from 
turkey and salads to ice cream and cake. The 
time was made more. enjoyable still by the excel- 





lent playing of the Treadwell’s orchestra upon the 
stage. 

The balcony was open to friends, and as one by 
one, whether stealthily or not, the members of 
the Iaculty entered, enthusiastic cheers greeted 
them. The Spirit of 1914 was in the air. 

As soon as the feast was over, a few passed 
their menus about for signatures. The idea spread 
like wildfire, and soon almost everyone was secur- 
ing autographs. 

At eight-thirty, the entertainment began; an 
exhibition of Spanish dancing by two of our girls. 
The balcony was nearly filled with friends, and on 
the floor sat 250 of the 290 of the Class of 1914, 
and of the thirty members of 1915-A, 

For the second number, Phil Lewis, 714, pre- 
sented an original monologue in which he, as a 
society man, became involved in a very compli- 
cated situation, but from which he finally extri- 
cated himself, and, as a result, found an old High 
School friend. 

Frances McLaughlin, after this, 
clever exhibition of toe dancing. 

Following this, a selection was most pleasingly 
read by Dorothy Hayes, ’14. 

Our newly elected orator, Clinton Carvell, then 
gave us a most interesting sample of the way in 
which he may have written his oration. The names. 
of several of our Class and of the Faculty appeared 
in the monologue, which was original. He became 
so earnest in his declamations to an imaginary 
audience that when we could laugh no harder, he 
was pulled from the stage by the stage manager, 
Sumner Wiley. 


gave us a very 





~ (Continued on page 273.) 
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FH Deroic Deed 


By Ldith bh. Leach, 14 


E was only a little, ragged urchin pre- 
sumably about eight years of age, 
and as he stood at the corner, a pile 
of newspapers in his arms, he shiv- 
ered frequently for the cruel wintry 
blast pierced his thin clothing. 

The little boy boarded a car and upon perceiv- 
ing a beautiful young lady attired in a most be- 
coming old rose silk gown, seated himself be- 
side her. 

John sat motionless for a short period and then 
very gently fingered the shining silk. The lady 
apparently seemed not to notice it, and the little 
fellow becoming encouraged, lifted a fold of the 
shimmering fabric and placed it upon his poor 
little patched knee. Many sympathetic witnesses 
in the car noticed this trivial incident and some 
smiled as if understanding the feeling which 
prompted the boy to caress the silk so reverently. 

Sut the beautiful young lady (beautiful physi- 
cally, but not spiritually), noticed for the first 
time her seatmate. Haughtily scanning the little 
lad’s poor but clean clothing, she angrily cried, 
“Child, take your dirty hands off of my nice dress 
immediately. What do you mean by such a rude 
action? Jf you wish to sit beside me you had 
better keep your hands where they belong.” 

The poor embarrassed little fellow shrank back 
into his seat overcome by his audacity. A few of 
the passengers were mentally approving the 
woman’s action, while the majority were inter- 
ested in and sympathized with John. 

Shortly afterward the young woman left the 
ear and a jolly motherly woman crossed the aisle 
and sat beside the child. Tenderly stroking one 
of the boy’s thin hands she inquired why he had 
“carressed” the shimmering folds of silk. 

“Well, mam, it did look so pretty that I was pre- 
tending that I had a beautiful mother like that 
lady. who had curly hair and a lovely silk dress.” 

The motherly woman sympathetically pressed 
the boy’s hand. She naturally desired to know a 
few facts concerning the child. “Is your mother 
dead?” she inquired. 

“Yes,” sobbed the boy, 
I was very small.” 

“You poor child I know-how to sympathize 
with you as my mother died when I was only ten 
years old.” 

The motherly lady became so interested in the 
frank little fellow that she wished to accompany 





“T think she died when 


him to his home (if such it might be called.) 

After leaving the car the two companions 
walked for a few minutes in silence. As they 
approached a very dilapidated, tumble-down sort 
of a dwelling place, John announced rather bash- 
fully, “This is my house.” 

A very slatternly looking woman greeted John 
with, ‘Well, did you sell many papers today?” 
Hurry now, and hand over that money. ” ~~ Mean- 
while she stared insolently at the boy’s compan- 
ion. 

“How do you do,” replied the motheriy woman, 
“Tam Mrs. Stokes and I have come to call upon 
you in order to obtain some information regard- 
ing this child.” “Are you related to John?” 

“No, mum, I have just been taking care of 
him.” ‘Taking care of him,” echoed Mrs. Stokes, 
“T should say that you had not been taking care 
of him.” 

The woman then began to expostulate, but it 
was clearly evident that any training which John 
had possessed was due to his own credit. 


A long conversation ensued, but nevertheless 
Mrs. Stokes obtained but.a meager amount of 


information as the slatternly woman preferred 
to digress chiefly upon the “trouble” of the boy. 
In fact her entire discussion consisted of a lengthly 
whining complaint. The result cf this interview, 
however, was exceedingly satisfactory to Mrs. 
stokes. 

Half an hour later you might have seen an ex- 
tremely happy woman accompanied by a. still 
happier, radiant little boy whose hand she clasped 
as if unwilling to part from him. 

John carried his few pitiful worldly possessions 
with an air of pride. It would take but a short 
time to enumerate them, I can assure vou. His 
precious Bible, which his father (on his deathbed), 
had given him compelling him to promise to read 
it faithfully and obey it; a copy of ‘“Boy’s Life of 


Abraham Luncoln’; “Grimm’s Fairy Tales”; a 
a small bag with a few glass marbles; a 
small, battered, red top; two pieces of chalk; a 


nearly worn-out pencil, and a tiny parcel consisting 
of his entire outfit. 

As they strolled along so eager and excited, and 
oh—so thappy—the fire bells suddenly clanged 
and the fire engines, with their wild tooting and 
that eerie noise, with which we are all so familiar, 
dashed helter-skelter throught the already crowded 
avenue. 
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Suddenly amid all this wild clanging and con- 
fusion Mrs. Stokes and John were amazed to see 
a little fair-haired girl of about six years of age, 
attempt to cross the busy throughfare. She was 
becoming more confused and bewildered and 
meanwhile the tearful horses were rapidly gallop- 
ing towards her. All were paralyzed with fear, 
and the horses gallop, gallop, gallop; the firemen 
are powerless to check them. Still aii gaze as if 
petrified. The horses approach, nearer aid nearer 
until—suddenly the crowds are amazed to behold 
the little fair-haired girl quickly and deftly thrown 
out of the path of the horses’ cruel hoofs, and 
then silence reigns-a moment to be broken by 
wild, hearty cheers. [Finally the firemen obtained 
control of the frightened animals. 

But alas! What has become of our little hero, 
who is he and where is he? One could scarcely 
obtain a glimpse of him as he lay on the cold 
earth. After a long interval a physician arrived, 
and John, for you surely. have realized that he was 
the brave hero, was gently laid on a stretcher, 
tenderly placed in the ambulance, and _ rapidly 
driven to the large, quiet hospital, where neatly 
gowned attendants administered to the patient 
sufferers. 


K 


Two months later a pale, weak, but happy little 
boy smuling sadly, was propped up among the 
snowy pillows. He was thinking of his kind bene- 
factor, Mrs. Stokes, when the nurse ushered in the 
subject of his thoughts—his “Lady Beautiful.” 

Their meeting was joyful although pathetic, be- 
cause John was as yet too weak to be greatly dis- 
turbed or excited, 


“John, dear, would ycu like me to read to you 
for a short while?” 
“Yes, dear Mrs. Stokes, I would love to hear a 


eood tairy story. 
Grimm's fairy 


Will you please read that one in 
tales that I like so much? 


The lady smiled acquies scently and went to ob- 


tain his old shabby volume. She read in her clear 
interesting voice until she reached the end of the 
page, the boy eagerly drinking it in. 

As she turned ‘the worn | éal, her face suddenly 
paled, her features worked convulsively and with- 
out warning she fell unconscious. _ 

Aa attendant quickly rushed to her 
and in a few minutes Mrs. Stokes 
faculties. 

In her hand was, tightly clasped, an old love 
letter, yellow with age but still legible. Perhaps 
you wonder why the mere glance at an old letter 
would cause such emotion but—that belongs in 
another part of this story. 

The epistle was brief and signed in a delicate 
hand, simply “Ruth.” This letter was written by 


assistance 
regained her 
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Mrs. Stokes during her early girlhood and happy 
courtship days. ° 

“My dear child, how comes this old letter in 
your story book, what has it to do with you?” 

“T don’t know,” answered the boy. “I only 
know that the woman with whom I used to live 


told me that she wasn’t sure whose it was, and 


when I asked many questions about it, she used 
to say: “Oh, child, do stop pestering me with your 
foolish questions, —perhaps it belonged to your 
mother.” 

One day when I was especially inquisitive the 
woman tore the paper out of my hand and was 
about to throw it into the fire but I cried for a 
long time. Then she rescued it and said to me, 
“Well keep your old letter, 1 am sure I’don’t want 
i Khe 

el Br 
John?” 
ner. 

“No, 
I think 


you remember your mother or ‘father, 
continued Mrs. Stokes in a dreamy man- 


remember them, but when 
it seems to me,—it seems 


I don’t really 
of my mother, 


‘as if she really must have looked like you.” 


“slatternly woman” was hurriedly 
summoned and she then related her experiences 
regarding John. 

She told her attentive listeners that she had re- 
sided in San Francisco for many years, but when 
the terrible earthquake visited the “City of the 
Golden Gate” in 1908, she was rendered homeless 
and destitute. 

As she and her husband were fleeing from the 
unfortunate city they noticed a little boy violently 
weeping. In some way .the lad had become 
separated from his parents and did not know 
where to turn. 

The young couple had taken the little fellow 
to Boston, where they had since lived, amid pov- 
erty, squalor and constant wranglings among their 
foreign neighbors. John had sold néwspapers and 
this was enabled to earn a mere pittance. 

“Oh, my dear little boy, | am your mother, and 
you are my long-lost son whom I believed dead,” 
cried Mrs. Stokes, clasping the boy to her hungry 
heart. 

‘For many years I have sought for you in every 
conceivable way. Your uncle and I spent thou- 
sands cf dollars advertising and finally as all ap- 
parent means had failed we mourned you as dead,” 
exclaimed Mrs. Stok eS 

“You may be sure that John was the happiest 
boy in Boston on nat memorable day, and,was 
elad to find his “pretty mother.” As he advanced 
in age he never wearied telling his friends of his 
eventful boyhood life and its remarkable re- 
sults. 


Meanwhile the 
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The Senior Masque 


Bee woned from page 256] 
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L am now with anger fired. 
I will lead her straight away 
From this gate, without delay. 
She must never enter here, 
For, should she venture near, 
Wisdom’s charm would o’er her lie, 
And I could do naught but fly. 
I my place by this will take, 
And persuade her that her fate 
Lies in my hand; that I am 
By Wisdom’s decree, the man 
Who guards the gate and shows 
To weary wanderers by day, 
And conducts them all safe and sound 
Onto the great enchanted ground. 
But she comes on, I must away, 
And- seek diseuise, without celav. 
Maiden— 


At last my journey long is nearly o’er, 

For surely this gate which I stand ‘before 

Leads to Wisdom’s palace, Alma Mater. 
Sut pray, who is.this here?” 

et ie 
Prince— 

I am the keeper of this gate. 

Indeed, my child, thou hast come late. 

We have been watching here full long 

To see thee come from the great throng 

That wait beyond our sacred path. 

sut thou hast come to us at last. 


the way 


Maiden— 
Yes, I have found my way 
maze, 
3ut now I would no longer wait, but gaze 
At once upon the wonders here, Lead me! 
Prince— 


Come, come, thou must not so impatient be, 
Sut wait and | will tell of Wisdom’s court; 
Of joyous pleasures and of happy sport, 

Of all the grandeur, if you will but stay 

And not approach yon gate, until I give 


through 


You leave, and forever take you there to live. 
Maiden— 


I'll do exactly. as you say, but sigh 

To leave behind this path, this gate. Oh why 

Leave this place which promises so much? 

Prince— 

It is not by this gate you may enter 

The great magic ‘rounds of the enchanter 

See, it is locked. 
lies 

A beauteous portal, open as the skies, 


HIGH 


“Who art thou, 


yonder 


Come and see where there 
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Where you may enter without cause for fear. 
No examinations wait you there. 

Here are tasks too hard to conquer, 

If you still here wish to enter 

To the realm of Alma Mater. 


Maiden— 


I will not enter by some other gate; 
At any other I might be too late. 
Prince— 
Then if you insist to enter 
By this gate to the enchanter, 
I will ; show an easy way 
Which will help you on the day 
When you stand to take the test, 
If you do as I request 
Beyond, in this wood, is an herb 
Whose magic strength is most superb. 
If you ‘but have this, in your hand, 
Where’er you go in any land 
Your path then easy you will find. 
All tasks removed, all answers plain— . 
If not in detail in the main. 
Anything you wish to know 
Ask the “herb, and it will show 
In some strange mysterious way. 
As to the manner, I can’t say. 
But if you by this gate enter, 
To face the tasks that round you center, 
Hide this herb and ne’er permit 
That any one shall look on it. 
Maiden— 
Gladly will I take this plant 
And thank you for the help you grant: 
Prince— 
Come, then, while I show you where 
‘In a dark and gloomy lair 
This plant grows, with hidden mean 
On the banks of a tiny stream. 
Spirit of Fulfillment— 
Halt thy steps! Thou Prince of Tempters. 
Show thyself a false impostor. 
I am the Spirit of the fourth year 
Come, now, to protect you, dear, 
Come to ope’ the gates Fulfillmént ; 
To conduct as I was sent, 
To the palace which awaits you. 
The gate is open, now pass through. 
SCENES We 
Wisdom— 
We now await the child, who for four years 
Has sought us faithfully, in spite of fears. 
And now, comes to proclaim herself the victor, 
The conquerer of every vanquished tempter. 
She shall receive rewards as she deserves. 


Wisdom’s Palace. 
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But come, a dance, while time yet serves. 
Spirit of the First Year— 
This child did pass well her first year with me. 
She deserves much. I present her to thee. 
Spirit of the Second Year— 
Well did she behave, in her second year, 
She was found worthy, and with naught of fear. 
Spirit of the Third Year— 
In her third year, she showed herself to be 
The very essence of true loyalty. 
Spirit of the Fourth Year— 


0-o-0-D-0-o-0 
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I, as the last, do offer her to be 

A member of our court, to work for thee. 
Wisdom— 

Thou hast all spoken well of her, and now 

We will her with our greatest gifts endow, 

Wear thou the badge of Wisdom hereafter, 

And cherish thy love for Alma Mater. 
Maiden— 

At last, behold the goal of my desire. 

To me there scarce could be aught higher. 

I stand in Wisdom’s court and wish for you. 

As I have found my goal, you'll reach yours, 

too. 





Childhood Friends 


By Phoebe Hh. 


WING to the fact that I was bred in 
the country where houses were two 
miles apart, and where there was 
little chance ot seeing your neigh- 
bors often, the only friends I can 
remember were the animais on and 

farm. In one instance I recall a neigh- 

we did not 
she never came again, but one could 





about the f 
bor’s child came to see me, and as 
get along well 
hardiy cail this friendship. 


These farm friends were numerous, far too 
numerous to name, for having a kind and friendly 
heart towards all dumb animals, I made friends 
with all from the timid rabbit of the woods to the 
strong, powerful work horse in the barn. 

But of all these friends there was only one who 
proved to be a true friend,’and that one was the 
big, shaggy Newfoundland dog, “It.” He had re- 
ceived this peculiar name because upon his ar- 
rival in our household everyone suggested a name 
for him. I having found him, felt it was my priv- 
ilege to name him, and being an obstinate child, I 
refused all help in the way of 7 names. As it took me 
some time to think up a suitable name, he in the 
meantime was called “It.” The name seemed to 
suit htm well and he was so called ever after. 

He was indeed a friend for he played with me 
and went to school with me, in fact he did every- 


thing I wanted him to and more. He was my 
shadow from the time I found him, a dirty, ragged 


heap, to the time he gave up his life for me. 

At the east side of our farmhouse was an old 
well. It had not been used for some time and 
the boards covering it were old and rotten. I had 
been told to keep away from it, for the old boards 
might give way if any weight was put upon them, 


Crawtord, 


but many times I would go and gaze longingly 
upon it, for childlike I wanted to do that which | 
was told not to do. 

One day the temptation became too great and 
I yieided. I stepped onto the boards, but nothing 
happened. I jumped up and down, still nothing 
happened. Just then “It” appeared. He knew I 
was doing wrong and took hold of my dress and 
tried to pull me away but it was useless. Seeing 
he could do no good by pulling, he sprang on 
the boards and gave me such a push that I rolled 
to the ground. As I fell I heard a crash and 
looked to see “It” disappearing down the well. 
Throughly frightened I screamed for help which 
came immediately 

Alter many efforts, “It,” still breathing, was 
lifted from the well and taken to the house. What 
a pitiful sight! A large stone had fallen from the 
side and erushed his head, two feet hung limp, 
broken; his whole body was bruised and bleeding. 
I did not weep then for I was dazed by what I 
saw. 

We made him as comfortable as possible, but 
there was no hope of his living. Within half an 
hour he died. I had had no experience of death, 
and was oppressed by the sorrowful silence, as 
well as awed by the great mystery which I felt but 
could not understand. When I realized that my 
friend would never run and play with me again, I 
threw myself, in a passion of grief, into my father’s 
arms, and sobbed out my sorrow. 

This friendship has proved lasting, though not 
with the one first friend, he passed out of my life, 
but with all of his kind. It is because of the de- 
voted friendship of this one dog that I count each 
and every dog as my friend. 
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“Hlma Mater” 


By helen W. Pond, ‘13 


“Ah, my ‘Alma Mater, dear old Somerville 
High School, how I love you! Now that gradua- 
tion draws near how I regret the wasted. “hours ; 
never more shall I seek knowledge at your por- 
tals; your gates are opened wide. What lies be- 
yond the threshold? 

“Now must I go forth : 
What will my harvest be? Whatever it is 1 owe 
it all to you, my ‘Alma Mater.’” So, with tears 
glistening in her dark eyes, Cherry gazed at the 
picture in her hand. The “Alma Mater” was the 
most prized of all her graduation gifts. On the 
table by her side lay her pearl necklace, a dia- 
mond ring, a leather-bound edition of Shakes- 
peare, and a dozen other more trivial gifts. Yet 
none had touched her so deeply as the copy of her 
favorite picture. A full realization of its mean- 
ing surged through her very. soul. 

Silently Cherry turned off the lights, and fling- 
ing open her window, permitted a flood of moon- 
light to stream in. The soft white light spread a 
mysterious veil over the world. The warm 
zephyrs of the June night caressed her cheek. 
The roses beneath the casement window filled the 
air with delicate fragrance. 

Tenderly, almost reverently, 
white rosebud across her lips, murmuring: “I, too, 
am only a bud—a pure white bud like you. Shall 
I wither quickly? Ah, no! I’ve a deeper mission 
in life: I've a debt to pay to my beloved ‘Alma 
Mater.’ Some day I shall lay my ‘Holy Grail’ at 
her feet. 

“At present it would be satisfaction enough just 
to make the undergraduates realize how precious 
are their remaining years. Oh, the sting of wasted 
hours! 

“Whatever our work may be, whether college 

r business, our ‘Alma Mater’ is the very bulwark 
of our future. ‘As ye sow, so shall ye reap.’ 

Suddenly the door burst loudly open before the 
impetus of a small whirlwind. From the midst 
of the confusion of flying books and_ papers 
emerged the golden locks of Cherry’s room-mate, 
Jean. 

“Why so pensive, dear one?” she questioned. 
dropping on the couch beside Cherry. ‘There, 
how stupid of me!’ I almost forgot that I came 
on serious business—a ge from ‘Sliver.’ 

“From ‘Sliver’? Why, I don’t see what he can 
want. I took that horrid Trig, exam. ages ago. 
What can he want?” 

“Here, read it by my flashlight.” 

“Jean! He’s lost the last set of examination 


among the reapers. 


the girl brushed a 


papers, so all of us who were doubtful must take 
that exam. over. I know I’ve forgotten all that 
work. Why didn’t I keep a note-book?” 

“Cheer up, dearest,” responded Jean, “you may 
borrow mine. I’ve the work all written out, and 
all you'll have to do is to memorize it.” 

“But, Jean, that would be your work, not mine.” 

“Put your fussy scruples aside for this once, 
dear.” 

“No, Jean, I can’t. Could I lay a stolen trophy 
at my “Alma Mater’s’ feetr” 

sosh! You're sentimental and over-wrought 

to-night. Anything I have is half yours, chum.” 

“You mustn’t-tempt me, Jean. I must not ac- 
cept your work. I'll plug it out alone, dear.” 

“Al right, Miss Scrupulous, ’m going canoe- 


ing. So long! MHere’s my note-book.” 
With another slam of the door Jean was gone. 


Alone Cherry faced the closed note-book so con- 
veniently near. Her face was sternly set. Softly 
the tiny clock on the mantel chimed the midnight 
hour. 

“T must hurry or the girls will be back for 
spread. It is useless to try. I never can accom- 
plish my task. One cannot make up a_ two- 
months’ review ina day. It was unfair of ‘Sliver’ 
to lose that set of exams. I've forgotten most of 
that stuff by this time. Oh, my ‘Alma Mater,’” 
sobbed Cherry 

She was weary and spe 
Jean returned. Her heart 
only Jean would be quiet! 

“Cherry, dearest, I’ve the most glorious news 
for you, darling,” she laughed, dancing her about 
the room like a-whirling dervish. At last they’ 
sank exhausted on the couch. 

“*Sliver’ has apologized to the Faculty for his 
stupid mistake. He has found the lost exams. 
He sent a case of books to his son at the Academy 
and accidentally enclosed the papers, which his 
son has at last dutifully returned. Now, let’s go 
over to Rose’s room—she’s serving ice cream and 
fudge. Dandy combination! My mouth is water- 
ing for an ice. 

‘Cherry was too full of joy for words, but Duta 
her chum silently. Before retiring that night she 
pressed a tear-stained cheek: against the ‘Alma 
Mater,” crying. softly: “Thank God and you, my 
beloved ‘Aima Mater.’ My one prayer is that we 
may so live that some day you may proudly point 
to us and say: ‘Behold what the class of 19—has 
achieved!’ What reward could be greater than 
that?” 


nt with weeping when 
seemed breaking. If 
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With this issue, the staff of 1913-14 makes its 
final bow. It is with some misgivings, too, for it 
means that we are no longer High School pupils, 
and now we must go out into the great world and 
do our life’s work. 

We wish to thank those pupils who have aided 
is this year, by sending in material; and the school 
as a whole for its hearty co-operation, and most 
of all, the staff for the masterly way in which they 
have done their duties. 

As associate_editor, Miss Mercer has been will- 
ing to do any work assigned to her. 

The.alumni editors, Misses Kilgore and Mce- 
Culley, have been.very efficient workers and have 
done their work well. whiléthe exchange column, 
under the guidance of Miss Wilde, has been ona 
par with any of its predecessors. 

As staff artist, the work of Miss Waliace needs 
no commendation, for her posters have been ad- 
mired by all. 


The athletic column was ably taken care for by 
Scanlon, and the business end of the management 
was admirably looked out for by Brigham and his 
assistants. 


In closing, we wish to thank those members of 
the Faculty,-Miss Merrill and. Mr.’ Hosmer, for 
their suggestions and’help about ntimerous little 
matters, which have caused us trouble. 


0-S-0-@+0-O-0- = ——_—————- = 


Seniors, the four vears that constitute your High 


School course are ended and soon we will be 


separated, some.of us will go to College, while 
others will go to work, but, wherever you go, re- 
member that you are a graduate of the Somerville 
High School. 

As a final parting, the RapravTor wishes the best 
of good luck and immeasurable success to the 
Class of 1914 as a whole, and to each individual 
member. 

2 RRs 

At last our long-wished-for championship. has 
arrived. The baseball team has fulfilled the ex- 
pectations of the school, and has now, its first Sur- 
burban League Championship to its credit, and we 


Much 


credit is due to Coach Saunders’ for this cham- 


hope that this is the first of a long string. 


pionship, and also to Captain Jim Robertson, who 
has proved himself to be one of the greatest all- 
round athletics Somerville High has ever had. 
2 8) Sy 

This school year has proved one of the uniquest 
in the history of the school. First of all, the school 
as a unit, with no afternoon session; the comple- 
tion of a hall, in which the entire student body can 
assemble ; the institution of the monthly entertain- 
ments given by the Students’ Council, and the dif- 
ferent class socials all of which aided inestimably 


lor encouraging school spirit. These events have 
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marked this year as a Red Letter in the history of 
the school, and let us hope that this is only the 
beginning of better things to come. 


RRR ER 


At the meeting of the Rapraror staff held June 
10, the following staff were elected for year 
1914-15 :— 

Editor-in-chief, John Chipman, °15-B; associ- 
ate editor, Olive Foster, °15-B; business man- 
ager, Merrill Wallace, °15-B; first assistant busi- 
ness manager, Roscoe Elliot, ‘16-B; second as- 
sistant business manager, Brian Gowen, ‘15-B; 
sporting editor, Ernest Stockwell, °15-B;  ex- 
change editor, Carita Hunter, °15-B;. alumni 
editors, Alva Maynard, °15-B, Margaret Wiley, 
715-B; staff artist, Doris Cresto, °15-B; treasurer, 
faculty, George M. Hosmer. 

eRpeR Ee 


Mrs. Frank C. Bufford, of Winchester, formerly 
of Somerville, and always much interested in the 
schools of the city, has presented to the High 
School a marble bust of Diana—the beautiful and 
graceful Diana is a valuable addition to the art 





equipment of the school. 
ee ee 


We reprint in this issue, Miss Helen Pond’s 
Alma Mater from the Rapraror, June, “13. Miss 
Pond was an earnest helper of the Rapraror dur- 
ing her entire course. She entered the freshman 
class of Boston University. Her tragic death is 
deeply lamented. 


enn e 


Unfortunately, Henry Derby, the assistant 
business manager of the Rapraror, could not be 
present at the taking of the staff picture. This 


is to be regretted. 
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We regret to say that the pictures of Herbert 
MacIntyre, the historian, and James Robertson, 
the prophet, were taken -too late in order to be 


published in the Rapratror. 
E> Re eB OR 


eNO tok CORD: 

Following closely upon the record set by Miss 
Eva Given, of the Class of 1913, is that of Miss 
Emily I. Damery, 1914, who has not been absent, 
tardy, or dismissed during her four years at High 
School, nor during her nine years in the Elemen- 
tary Schools. We congratulate Miss Damery up- 
on her marvelous preserverance and grit which she 


must have shown to make this record possible. 
—_—_—- —_____--0- © -0- @-0--@ 0. 


The Senior Soiree 


[Continucd fiom page 26) 








As a final number, a band of waiter minstrels, 
grouped about seven or eight tea tables, assisted 
four colored minstrels, a rube and a Hebrew to 
perform for nearly an hour.. Earle Cushing, 715-A, 
as George Washington Memorial, was especially 
active in flirtations with the girls, and Sumner 
Hunter, ’15-A, as Rastus Brown, was a decided hit 
in his negro impersonations. Maurice Trustinit- 
"14, as Mr. Perritinitus White; Norman Ray, 


14, as Mr. Johannson; Harold Van Ummersen, 


ZEt 


15-A, as Deacon Jones ‘and Forrest Bursley, 
as Jerimiah Jenkins, with their jokes, hits, 
and antics, with difficulty restrained, ‘by Sumner 


Wiley, as interlocutor, kept us laughing most of 
the time. 

As we sang “Somervilla,’ and departed on that 
evening, who of'us did not regret that it was over, 
and who did not feel a deeper thrill of loyalty to 
1914 or to 1914-A and a sincere love for our Alma 
Mater? 
many vears the echoes of that evening, and of 
the good old days of 1914. 


Let us go on hearing and answering for 
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Class Day 


By Walter B. Wiley, 14 


Class Day, that of 1914, has gone, the ivies are 
planted and 1914 is to be represented upon the 
walls of our buildings by a most beautiful pic- 
ture. 

To add to the impressiveness of the occasion 
the undergraduates assembled in the hall pre- 
vious to the entrance of the Senior Class and re- 
mained standing until the Seniors had taken 
their seats. 

At ten minutes past one the school filed from 
the hall.and grouped by classes about the front 
of the building to receive the Seniors who 
marched to their places, while the Faculty cheered 
them heartily as they passed. 

The Class Orator, Clinton Carvell, held us 
within the sway of the inspiring theme of his 
oration for many minutes. The school was 
seated with less than a full seat for each person, 
and in an auditorium with a temperature of 
blood heat yet hardly a whisper could have been 
heard in that time. 

The presentation to the school of the picture, 
a reproduction of Edwin Blaschfield’s famous 
painting, ‘Washington Laying His Commission 
at the Feet of Columbia” was very finely done 
by George W. Rood, of the Presentation Com- 
mittee of the Senior Class. Mr. Avery very 
graciously received the gift for the school. 

The Class. Ode, -written. by Miss Louise F, 
Magoon was sung impressively by the Senior 


Class. 





A few remarks from President James C. Scan- 
lon and Mr. Avery helped the graduating class 
to realize more fully the regretted proximity of 
graduation and the honored position they were 
then holding in the school soon to be their Alma 
Mater. 

“The American Hymn” and “America” surtg by 
the entire school kept spirit and feeling of loyalty 
running high. 

The Ivies were then presented to the school, 
for 1914 by Miss Florence L. Campbell; for 
1915-A by Miss Geraldine Gray. 

The *14 Ivy Committee, consisting of Walter 
B. Wiley, chairman, Miss Florence F. Campbell 
and Holland H. Rooney then planted the ivy at 
the western end of the building. Side of it was 
placed that of ’15-A by Earle I. Cushing, chair- 
man, Miss Geraldine Gray, as the Ivy Committee 
of that class. 

President Scanlon then presented the spade to 
dayton Ellis, president of the Junior class, after 
which the Green and Gray were made the colors. 
of 1917-B, and the orange and black those of 
1918-A, by the transfer of banners from the grad- 
uating classes to the freshmen classes. 

The exercises were concluded by cheers from 
each class for 1914, Mr. Avery, the Faculty and 
the School. 

Such were the exercises held for the first time 
within the walls of our grand auditorium and of 
our school building. ; 





: Faculty 10; Seniors, 5 


The faculty’s colors were black and“ blue, biit™ 


neither they nor their score bore that appearance 
as a result of the game. The teacher-players 
played excellent ball throughout the game; Mr. 
Hosmer doing commendable stick work, while 


“Guy” Blodgett picked them right off the bat as 
back-stop. Mr. Hayward showed up well in the 
box, demonstrating that chalk is not the only 


article of-which he is an €xpert twirler. At only 
one point.in the game was a riot nearly created—. 
Who does not remember Mr. Hawes standing 
on first posing for the amateur photographers? 
(Pictures are at a premium). Mr. Jaynes  sus- 
tained the only injury of the game. The result 
was a “mistake” for which we make a humble 
apology, as only one-third of the faculty’s ap- 
ponents consisted of regular seniors. 
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1914 


Class Editor, Walter B. Wiley. 
Assistants, Philip B. Lewis, Sidney Whittaker. 


Here’s to ‘14, the best of them all 

The jolly old class we love. 

We give you this toast, and now we will call 
For the jolly old class we love. 

Here’s to the class we love the most, 

Dear Class, we will give you a toast, 

Ev’ty rafter we'll shake, 

As the echoes we wake, 

For the jolly old class we love. 


We are here at last, Seniors! Our High School 
days are over. If any one does not regret leaving 
these familiar halls, let him look back over his 
four-years’ course and count the good times ex- 
perienced. Aren’t the hard times and little mis- 
haps completely over-shadowed by the hard things 
conquered, the good times experienced, and the 
friendships made? If you go to College, harder 
work is in store for you; if you go to work, what 
is study to the drudgery of every-day business? 
Remember these things, classmates, as you join 
the host of alumni and look back upon the days 
spent with your Alma Mater. 

Do you know Somervilla well enough to sing 
before those blood-thirsty Sophomores next Sep- 
tember? 

We have reached the last fence between our- 
selves and the possession of that long-looked-for 
diplomas Are we going over it with a bound with 
that precious roll safe in our arms, or are we 
looking for a weak picket that we may squeeze by 
to reach the other side? 


Here’s to the man who invented our season 
tickets. May there be more like him! 


A specimen of our historian’s (Mac) vocabulary: 
“A man sinuously winds his insiduous way.” 


Notice: “On June 25, the Academic Association 
will award its “S” to deserving members in the 
shape of the diploma. They will be received by 
the ‘“sweatters.” 


Even if it is hot weather get a “RADIATOR”; it 
may prevent ‘home-sickness at College next fall. 


Someone said the other day that he had pur- 
chased the “RapiaTor” this winter because it con- 
tained so much hot air. No bouquets please. 


Have any of you-been startled recently by a 
sudden flash of red? Don’t worry if you have, for 
it was only Miss Sproule’s autograph album and 
blotter. 


“Now our volume’s (XXIII) ended, 

We hope it pleased you well, 

But if you didn’t like it, 

Prob’ly you won’t tell. 

Kindly bear in mind friends, 

We all work for fun 

So just keep your “call downs” till after we are 

done” (and gone). 

Miss Dawse will tell you a new way of saying 
“Bishop.” 

Our class will be remembered for one thing viz.: 
the installation of the dust cloth system. 
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Remember 


Dost remember 

How your. Freshman year 
You bored up the Hill? 

Dost remember 

How all looked and smiled 

And thought truly nil? 

Dost remember 

How each Sophomore 

Would spurn you with his hand? 
Dost remember 

How the rules were all 

So hard to understand? 

Just think,—school life is over! 
Graduation’s almost here! 

And we descry 

With tearful eye 

Sweet memories so dear. 

Wilt remember 

Now, in vears to come, 

As a Senior staid you looked? 
Wilt remember 

How you moaned and groaned: 
When for college you were booked? 
What e’er you do 

In years to come,— 

Whatever great or small, 
Remember—yow’ reiroms2 HS. 
And don’t let “Fourteen” fail. 


a Qe 


We know one thing at least in Spanish, that 1s 
a figure of speech called litotes. 


Oh, those photos! Are you a fortunate one? 


The Spanish class enjoys its stories very much, 
especially Miss Wright. She enjoys most of all 
“The Princess.’ Why? Read it and find out. 

Division G likes to write compositions. You 
should drop in some day when they have them. 

IV Latin A has given Romulus a first name. It 
is now Marshall Romulus. 

‘Tf your feelings have at all been hurt, 

And we have seemed a trifle curt 

We, your pardons humbly beg 

And hope that you'll not hang us on the peg. 

Freeman was reading the story of Salmonius’s 
attempt to imitate the lightening of Zeus by hurl- 
ing a burning torch through the air. Quote he “If 
I had been Salmonius I w vould have used a Win- 
chester.” A good way to shoot up the town Tom, 
but Winchester wasn’t on the map in Salmonius’s 
time. 


Home-Run Jim took a run home after the home- 
run. 


Rooney “bedews his countenance with large 
tears?’ 

The Editors thank the faithful few who have 
helped now and then to swell our column. To 


those who have only knocked or remained passive, 
—well never mind. 


It will be an innovation this year to be graduated 


from. our own hall, and to face our friends and 
relatives from the stage. 


Some of us will have a small autograph album in 
the shape of a Soiree Menu to remind us of old 
friends and good times when we are seasoned 
Alumni. 

How many editions of your book on marriage 
have vou issued, Jones? 

Some of us are becoming real chemists (?). We 
shall be able to go into the soap business or be- 
come milk inspectors. 

Those of us who saw our orator in the prep>ra- 
tion of his oration on the Soiree night now realize 
what a simple thing it is to be class orator. If 
some of us had seen the inside tracks before, we 
might have tried for the position ourselves. 
‘Rastus Brown” 


Did you know * the other nignt? 


Who says that a Class Banquet may not be a 
success? 
Can any of our musicians deny the foilowing :— 
Musicians have a merry time, 
They sit and watch a star 
And when they start to write their notes 
They rest at every bar. 
How did you know that. Mr. A 
was filled, Mr. Perritanitus White? 
Fair is foul and foul is fair with a poor umpire. 
Hail to our Champions, kings of -them all. 
We should have a champion football team in 





’s gold watch 


year, Mr. Morey, both for your sake and the 
school’s. 
We should have a championship football team 


oe 


this fall with “‘spring practice” to get started in. 


We have a few track stars after all. We took 
five out of eight firsts away from Mechanics Arts. 


Why have the authorities seen fit to tantalize us 
us the year with a chemical labratory but half fin- 
ished? 


If you feel thankful to your teachers for the 
help they have given you this year, tell them’so. 
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It will help them to still better work. 
Don’t let the sun raise your temper(ature). The 


hotter it is the easier should run your machinery. 


Teacher: “If your work doesn’t pick up, you'll 
be kept back a half year. How would you like 
to have all the class go on without you?” 

Lazy Pupil: “Oh, I guess there'll ‘be more class 
all right next year.” 

Here’s three good ones for the Faculty, who 
have tried so hard to boost us into College. 


Rasebali, football, hockey, Jim. Jim Robertson, 
that’s him, 


Our class has the honor of presenting to the 
schoo! this year an ivy taken from the one planted 
by Ex-President Taft’s Class at Yale in 1878. 

T. Forbes (looking from a top window): “Say, 
that Mystic river looks hungry.” 

Brigham: “What do you mean?” 

Forbes: “Look at its mouth water.” 

You were indeed unfortunate if you could not 
attend the (7, Behl. SO) Concert, 

Wells: “I’ve observed that Mexicans always try 
to preserve a good front.” | 

Taylor: “What makes you think so?” 


Wells (edging away): “Don’t you notice they al- 


ways get shot in the back.” 

What a monument some people could build if 
they could only collect into one pile the stones they 
have thrown at others. 

Waltham couldn’t keep time with our heroes. 

Princeton Hopeful: “What is this Dartmouth I 
hear so much about?” 

Dartmouth About-to-Be: “Dartmouth is the one 
who put the “prirts’*in Princeton. 

Many congratulations, Miss Thompson. 

The Masque was the greatest ever. 

We can be nimble when we want to. We were 
in position and had three pictures taken inside of 
twenty minutes from the close of school on Fri- 
day, May 22. 

Have you a clear conscience concerning Class 
dues? It is never too late to mend in that respect. 

We have at last made a beginning with a Tennis 
Team. Good luck to you boys. 

We congratulate the Class Committee upon the 
success of the Class Day Programme. ; 

We are now turning out telegraph operators 
from the Physics department. 
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Heard in IV Greek A :— 


“What is the French word for Aoeoodpevos (wash) 

Nobody knew. 

Rooney: “We don’t wash in French.” 

Heard in Greek :— 

What word has the meaning as 
ing to be angry and begins with Kr 

Goldenberg: “Keating and Kiley.” 

If you can’t push, pull. 

Oh, that Senior Evening! 


yoko mean- 


Some who wished to see their names in print:— 
Miss Taylor, Miss Marchant; the gold dust 
twins. 
iiss Parker, an*TaM. 23 
Miss Damery, our record holder. 
Kid Hall, who has out grown his name. 
Ralph Taylor, the minstrel. 
Howland, the boy at home. 
Miss Garland, the blue-eyed doll. . 
Miss Thompson, our heroine. 
Andrews. another minstrel. 
Burke, the procrastinator. 
Freeman, a third twin. 
Miss Geddes—How old is Anne? 
Miss Wentworth, the gymnast. 
Thiery, with his theory. 
Bennett, Johnny-on-the-Spot. 
Everybody with Notes always in the making but 
never reaching the Editor. 
Will your card cause you to say “S’matter Pop?” 
when he looks at its final edition? 
Never again can you represent the old school, 
so make the best of it now. 
“Oh, give us back those day and joys 
When the girls did sit among the boys.” 
A term of joyous happiness, 
Not work, but hours of ease; 
A crowning end for such as this 
Was a card just filled with D’s. 
Scientists would undoubtedly have been amazed 
to hear Chaffee’s explanation of “Why does a 
kite stay in the air.” According to Chaffee “the 
friction of the wind against the kite’s tail” is 
responsible for this situation. He must have been 
thinking of Physics and friction: upon a “kat’s” tail. 
L—ra L—wis thought that “cinq” in French was 
pronounced “kink.” “Avez-vous un “cinq” dans 


le cheveau?” (O. K. according to Laura’s pronun- 
ciation.) 
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1915-A 


Class Editor, Myrton F. Evans. 
Assistant, Walter F. Coleman. 


Fvans and Van Ummerson are our class day 
members. 


We all regret to lose our classmate, Miss Fin- 
lay. 

Miss Farr spoiled her reputation Monday as 
she was absent for the first time: 


Miss Sutherland, our class beauty. 
Fiske, our future College professor. 


We are represented in the School Bank by John 
Robinson and George Kendall. 


Walter Moore, a member of our class threw a 
few balls to Cushing in the Rindge game. Never 
mind the score. 


The great question now under discussion is why 
Bud Moore had such a grouch on his face in the 
class picture. Was it because the sum was in his 
eyes, or because he was parted from his old divis- 
ion, or was he nervous thinking of how he was 
going to beat Rindge the next day? 


acy 


Junior Girl: “While looking out my window the 


other day I saw a Ford car run over a sparrow.” 


Senior Boy (all excited): “Did it kill the spar- 
row?” 

Junior Girl: “No, the sparrow got up and said, 
“Cheap, Cheap, Cheap.” 





A little prophecy: 
Moore-—Owner of a country store. 
Sammett—Treasurer of some large bank. 
Robinson—Powder monkey. 
Kendall—Potato salesman. 
Coleman—T ypist. 
Smith—Printer’s devil. ie 
Evans—Editor. 
Jennett—College professor. 
Rood—Insurance agent. 
Carpenter—Olympic miler. 
Frishie—Half-amateur miler. 
Wisse An=-ts—n Gin, bistory). On Benedict 
Arnold’s gravestone was the word “Glory” but 
he erased it and wrote “Despair.” 
Carpenter drifted around Tufts oval a few times 


at the inter-class track meet and won a few points. 


Miss Morrill is doing excellent work on the 
Student’s Council. 

Best wishes for a happy and restful vacation! 

Hurrah! for Somerville 
League championship! 
nearly won. 


and the Suburban 
It is coming fast and 


A short time ago there was a notice read that 
pupils must not enter the building before 8 o'clock. 
Who, pray tell, could that apply to? Most of us 
never see the outside of the building until 8.12. 


1915-B 


; Class Editor, John H. Chipman. 
Assistant, Ernest Giroux. 


JUNIORS! 
Only one year le{t,—then prepare to say fare- 
well. Have we benefited by this year. If not, 
there is one more. 


From Ellis’ “reconciliation speech,” no Juniors 
are to sit in the balcony. They are to sit on the 
floor.” 

(It’s too ‘bad we can’t even have chairs.) 


After spending a delightful year in 113, it is with 
regrets that III English D end their year. (And 
live in freedom.) 


The “Light of His Life” sits at Shaffer’s right 
in German. Information given on request. 


Rummage sales of broken desks, chairs, lace 
curtains and broken ceilings in 214. Taff & Mur- 
phy, Mers. 

It is rumored that Burtnett injured his eyesight 
at a recent ball game, by gazing so intently on 


“those rainbow girls.” . . The wearing of spectacles 
is the result. 


The fellows to Enslin when all others are unable 
to recite in German, “Speak now, or forever keep 
thy mouth closed.” 


Cushman, after sticking out this year, is con- 
sidered to be quite learned—(of course, consider- 
ing.) 

DD 
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Toomey, Pillsbury and Smith are still able to de- 
bate the Monroe Doctrine question. So ‘take 
care!!! (Advice to a fool is never heeded. Don’t 
be a fool.) 

Brilliant remarks made by members of III His- 
tory B:— 

“Jitha was eh, er 
honest ! 

Pompey married Julia’s son. 





ah, well, -sshe-was-a woman, 


(Miss M. Wiley.) 


(Dot McCoy.) 
During the age of Augustus, Livy wrote Vergil, 
and Homer wrote the Aeneid. 
(By Miss Dorothea Gray, D. Ph.) 
Teacher: “What made (a) Homer famous?” 
Ford (in a positive tone): “Alewife Brook!” 
Student (describing Rome): “Always something 
doing from 1 to 11, and then from 11 to 1.” 
Miss MacLean’s difference between a pupil and 
a student: “A pupil is one who takes things as they 
come.” But—“A student is a grind.” (And then 
the bell rang and the class walked out, well in- 
formed.) 


e 
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That Vitellius had some appetite? !? 
Ryan’s Ode :— 
“If any man seek 
My girl from me to turn, 
On far-off mountain bleak 
May Love the scoundrel burn.” 

East Building: Notes from your domain are so 
few that nobody would know there was such a 
place. Next year may you reform! 

Enslin has no longer any belief in the saying 
that ‘Nothing comes of nothing.” During a study 
period he was asked what he was doing and he 
replied “Nothing.” ‘Remain after school,” was 
the reply he received. Enslin now says: “Some- 
thing comes of nothing.” 

Teacher (to Westburg): “What is 
French?” 

Westburg (looking as usual at Trefren for in- 
spiration), 

Trefren (very quietly): “Grunt.” 

Westhiiroe “Une: 

Teacher: “Right.” 


‘ , 
one in 


1916-A 


Class Editor, Carl E. Newton. 
Assistant, Ernest Stockwell. 


Canvas veils were worn in Shakespeare's day. 
According to Brownell, “To ~hoist sail,” in 
“Twelfth Night” means “To lift her veil.” 

Heard in French: “Pour is poor in that sen- 
tence.” We knew that. 

Teacher: “What»was the government?” 

J—h--n: “It was a—er—-di—kar—chy,—well, 
I don’t know how to say it but that’s what it was.” 

“Who is your favorite author?” 

“My father.” 

“What did he ever write?’ 

~Ghecks.” ah 


According to Johansen, History lessons and 
baseball schedules have great similarity and there- 
fore should be studied interchangeably. 

He: “Ii you saw a wornrin the street, would you 
pick it up?” 

She: “No!” 

He: “Aw, you’re no chicken!” 

tksergian said he found a copy of Julius Shakes- 
peare on his desk in English. Never mind, Levon, 
we will excuse you. We know you can’t do two 
things at once. 

Why trade elsewhere when you can patronize 
the following well-known dealers? :— 


Baker’s pure food shop and bakery. 


Cole & Wood’s coal and wood yard. 

Miss Slack—Home-made fudge. 

Mills’ hay and grain mill. 

Fiske’s “College of Studying.” 

Pride’s soap. 

Kellogg’s Toasted corn flakes. 

According to Cole (mute) “E” is silent. . Very 
probable. 

Teacher: “Did I hear your voice?” 

Eks—gian: “I don’t believe so because I was 
only whispering.” 

Macleod was reported to be in solitary confine- 
ment in Algebra B class. 

Veacher: “To whom were you talking, Miss 
S-—liv—n?” 

‘Miss .S--liv—n: “Mass Morgan.” ; 

Teacher: “And was Miss Morgan taiking?” 

Miss S—liv—n: “No, she didn’t get a chance!” 

Heard in the corridor :-— 

“Why is a watch like a river?” 

“Because it doesn’t run long without winding.” 

The mouse, who was under the radiator in 
Room 213 evidently likes to hear “Cicero.” He 
stayed there all the period. 

B t has a private box in the front of Room 
209. 
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1916-B 


Cla 


as 
Assis 


We were glad to notice that the Sophomore 
class tied the Senior class at the inter-class meet. 
We expect more of you, Sophomores, next year, 
not only on track and field, but also with the 
RADIATOR, . 

Miss Ingham, of Division B, History C, states 
that Sicily was used by the Romans for a coaling 
station during the Punic War. We did not know 
that there were steamships in those days, Sarah!! 


The temperature in Room 321 has increased 
considerably in the last few weeks. McConnell is 
back from solitary confinement and is now a mem- 
ber of the class. 

Mull—y: “If I put my money in the bank when 
can I draw it out again? 

M—g—t: “You can put it in today if you like, 
and draw it out tomorrow by giving a fortnight’s 

notice.” 


Here’s good luck to those who are going to 
leave us. 

Here’s hoping you have better luck next year, 
Tennis Team!! 

Nugent: “Did you see Mullaney’s walking 
stick?” 

Blonde: “Yes, it looks like a cruller, doughnut. 


(don’t it?)” 

Miss New—n: “Where is the centre of popula- 
tion in Somerville?” 

Mullaney: “What do you mean?” 


Miss New—n: “Where is the population the 
densest?” 
Mullaney: “What is that?” 


Miss New—n: “Oh, 
thickest right here?” 


never mind! TI guess it’s 


s Editor, Arnold Murray. 
tant, John Chequer. 


We are glad to notice that Miss Hodgen has re- 
covered her health, and is able to finish Gn: school 
year. 

56-411 Ss writtetpathemes “On the 
couch lies the Duke filled with straw.” 
Geo.): “Where does 


beautiful 


> 


Teacher (in Coin. ‘cocoa 


come from?” 


S—-m: “From the cocoanut.’ 

Teacher: “What is ‘stock-raising?’ 

Williams: ‘Paving ten dollars a share for Great 
Western when but five minutes lbefore it was 
five.” 

Miss Sn—-g: “The day is soon coming when 


2 salary.” 

L—m—t: “Some do 
night.’ 

The class of 16 B wishes the Faculty and upper 
classes a very happy vacation. 


He Wet ORDlo PLING E TS rie Ear Me 


John Chequer—By his haircut. 
Edward Martin—By his singing Gry 
Miss Doherty—By her French. 
yi oe att—By his feet. 

Leighton MacConnell—bBy his hat. 
Miss Wilson—By her ruler. 

Miss Brainard-—By her history 
Mason Morse—By his Greek. 

Fred Burns—-By his wireless experiments. 
Roscoe Elliot—By his socks. 
Thomas Meskill—By his elocution. 


women will get a man’s 


now—every Saturday 


: \ 4 : 6c ay x ’ 
Miss N—w—n ( translating): “La France na 
pas toujoure été nue république.” France has 


only summer in her republic. 


1917-A 


Class Editor, John H. Brewer. 
Assistant, Haenid C. Crumby. 


The Class of 1917-A gives its best wishes to the 
teachers and pupils of the Somerville High School 
for a pleasant vacation, and hopes they will return 


in the fall ready to take up the work fully rested, 
Another mystery has entered our life, class- 
mates. 


A gentleman by the name Le Beau signed 
his name on the blackboard the other day. O-o-oh, 


Jerry, we wouldn't give you away, even if you did 
have to stay a week after school. 

Someone suggested that a little board be hung 
around Currie’s neck with the names of his books 
painted on. He is a terrible case, when even Mr. 
()—-— has to bring his books to him. 

Teacher in History: “O’Do—e who modified the 
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Roman arch?” 

O’Don—e: “I did.” 

Teacher: “Really you surprise me. 
can modify this test for me.” 

Somebody was looking out of the window at 
the Seniors while they were having their picture 
taken, and they were politely asked to “pull in 
their necks unless they wanted to spoil the pic- 
ture.” 

Since J 
he has been traveling the rose 
Good boy, keep it up. 

Youngerman (translating): “Sub onte condisse.” 
“The army camped over the mountains.” 

It can not be passibly be done, no sir. 

Hamilton has been appointed health commission 
in English classes. His job is to open and close 
the windows. It is really a polite name for draft 
boy. 

A special officer has been appointed by one of 
the teachers to watch over the ‘boys of 304. 

Testa (translating French): “Sir can you tell me 
what building this is approaching us.”’ Yes, Testa, 
that is the High School walking on horseback. 

Three cheers for the new Class banner. We all 
want to thank Miss Tuell for her help in selecting 
the colors. 


See if you 





n had the walking check given him, 
trimmed path. 
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A goose is a large bird but a small animal.” Yes, 
this was one of our classmates, of course. We are 
not going to tell who made this statement are 
we Miss Burt? No certainly not! 

T—ur: “How do you feel this hot May morn- 
ing?” 

M—d: “Oh, I feel just like seven days.” 

T—ur: “How is that, Tom?” 

M—d: “O, just a little weak.” 

Weston has used up most of the chalk in 307, 
explaining geometry to the class. Mike you have 
a head like William Bryan. 


Only a few more days of school, classmates. Dig 
hard and it will soon be over. 

We wonder why Sch—a loses so many German 
papers before class. 

Sophomore: “Did you ever take ether.” 

Freshman: “‘No sir, who teaches it?” 

How to find them: — 

Miss T—e—e, by her Oriental adornments in 
Dutch. 

Miss B—t, by her endless babble. 

Yo—n, by his tortoise specs. 

C—n, by the pink background for his Bulga- 
rian necktie. 

McKnight should be more careful in telling Miss 
T—e he wanted a piece of paper. 


1917-B 


Class Editor, Charles Baker. 
Assistant, Winifred Stackpole. 


If we can’t get an.“‘A” we should at least try for 
bons 
A lady got on the car followed by six of. her 
Freshmen boys (1918-A.) 
“Lady, are all those boys yours?” asked a 
woman near by, ‘or is this a High School picnic?” 
“They are mine,” she replied curtly, “and, be- 
lieve me, it’s no picnic.” 


an 


Miss C—per was notified that she could retain 
her seat in English if she would be more dignified. 
Well, Velma, you will have to do away with that 
erin, 

We all miss B—n—ett since he occupies more 
select quarters in room 400. 

No—y—s, in Latin :-— 

Teacher: “What are Istems?” 

No—y—s: “Istems are Istems.” 

Jim Sa—y—t is looking for a body guard. Send 


applications to 114. 
Have you heard Shee—r—n’s musical laugh? 
If oxen pull can George Hall (haul)? 


In a gambling game, would the mother let Her- 
bert (her-bet)? 
If you broil steak is Roy Weldon (wel-done)? 


Only one of the twenty-one varieties of Camp- 
bell’s is in Room 113. 

O’Donnell (reading from rhetoric): “ ‘I cannot do 
it,, never accomplished anything, but ‘I will not try” 
has wrought wonders.” The original sentence was: 
“*T cannot do it,’ never accomplished anything, but 
‘LT will try’ has wrought wonders.” 


Lost in Room 113:— 


Miss St—n—’s shoes. 
Miss G—ll—on’s ruler. 
Miss Sh—a’s notebook. 
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Miss H—Il—nd thinks that Algebra is just a 
mess of letters. 


Miss Ston—- has a hard time conjugating 
profi cor, especially in the subjunctive. Never 
mind, Amy, you'll get it sometime. 

Miss She—re has lost a “ring.” 

Has anybody seen it? Miss Siade says, “Ask 
me.” 

The “endless” chain of 321 was broken in the 
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hall, Friday, the first period. We miss you, Miss 
M—ll—r. Steve is accountable for this. 

Heard in Room 206, Divison B: “Where have 
you be-een?” 

“Out riding in a steamboat.” 

How Division B does enjoy History first period 
every morning in 3821. 

We are all going to take Miss G—II—on as our 
Latin model. Willma is a shark at Latin. 


1918-A 


Class Editor, Parke D. Appel. 
Assistant, Gertrude A. Hincks. 


The Editor sincerely thanks those who have’ 
generously contributed to the column and also 
for the knocks aimed at him. 

Heard in 25 :— 

(Train leaving station outside, starts with an 
unusually loud Chug!): Kil—y: “Oh!” 

Muld—n: “Mexicans!” 

Teacher: “Kil—-y. you'd make a poor soldier 
against Mexico!” 

Now classmates, a fine vacation to you, and 
then come back and try to make our column big- 
ger and better. 

By the way Ken—y goes out of 110, you would 


think he was on his way to Mexican waters. Any- 
wav he has a home-room all his own now. 
R—yal is evidently not used to being called 


Riot te 

Teacher: “Y—ng!” 

Y—ne: “Huh?” 

Teacher: “Have you no manners?” 

Y—e: “Huh?” 

May 21—IA Hist. B takes a trip to the Boston 
Art Museum. 

May 22—One-half the class absent. 

B—ker (in Hist. B): “Aren’t there some people 
called Hannibals?” 

Teacher: “You're thinking of cannibals.” 


Heard in Spanish F: 





Teacher: “Miss L— please translate “Yo 
aprendo mi leccion.” 
Miss L—: “I eat my lesson.” 


There will be total eclipses of the sun visible in 


the United States, June 8, 1918; September 10, 
1923; January 24, 1925. Make no other engage- 
ments for these dates. 

Zarol—w was tendered a reception of tomatoes 
on his way from school. He now thanks those 
who contributed and also wishes the price of a 
new hat. 

Teacher (History C): “Can anyone tell me what 
Cymon’s policy was?” 

D—tton (our. bright boy): 
policy.” 


“Yes, an insurance 


New definition (according to some members of 
Division B): “Linear measure also includes liquid 
measure. 

B—ker thinks graph paper is useful for indicat- 
ing football players. 

Well, Freshmen we're ‘right in line’ with the 
deposits for the bank aren’t we? 

Extract from letter in English B :— 

Dear Harold :— 
“IT hope you can leave your chickens to 
come down and visit me awhile.” 

History B went in to the Art Museum in Bos- 
ton on May 20. It was noticed that M—lIdoon, 
Sh—a, and P—rker seemed to think the lunch 
room had a much better exhibit. (girls or food?) 

H—theway claims he saw ‘his ancestor’s (Aunt 
Cestor’s) tomb. R—yal was in his prime with 
the explanation of different statues. On the way 








home, K—nny met one of his numerous lady 
friends, but he refused to introduce us. W—st, 
R—berts, and 13l—isdell were not around. Where 


were you, fellows? 
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Self-Cultivation in English 


By Paul Cruicksbank, 


I we are 


trying to improve in our 
use of English, especially by the 
study of Professor Palmer’s essay, 


“Self-Cultivation in English,’ we 
will find a lesson in the very first 
word. Self-cultivation merely means 
the cultivation of ourselves by ourselves. And 
so we, every individual one of us, must cultivate 
ourselves. Others may help and must help us to 
a certain extent, but the real hard work must be 
dene by ourselves. We should do the work and 
not merely think about it; do it day after day and 
not grow weary. Early and often we must be 
busy and be satisfied to have a great deal of labor 
produce but a small result. We are only cheating 
ourselves if we neglect the study of our “beautiful 





English language.” The question arises, ‘*What 
good will the mastery of English do us?” If the 


only reward—and surely this one is not to be 
despised,—was to have the ability to converse with 
good speakers and writers, we ought to De satis- 
fied. But that is not the only reward. There are 
many more, too numerous to mention. Changing 
a few words in Benjamin Franklin’s quota- 
tion we have: “To be a good English scholar is 
no great honor, but to be a poor one is an ever- 
lasting disgrace.” 

The first great sign-post, guiding us on to the 
complete mastery of English is: “Look well to 
your speech.” How often do we write in compar- 
ison with the number of times we speak? Profes- 
sor Palmer says that we write once for every one 
hundred times we speak, and that statement is 
no exaggeration. Therefore, through speech it is 
decided wheiher a person has command of the 
language or not. 

The influence of speech has marked nearly every 
great age of literature. —The Homeric poems were 
addressed to the ear, not to the eye. The dis- 
tinctive glory of Greek literature is that it is not 
book literature. but speech literature. The great 
philosophers, such as Socrates and Plato, gave ail 
their teachings by speech and so did Herodotus, 
the “I'ather of Greek History.” Even today 
there are Arab story-tellers in Egypt who interest 
the people who are unable to read, and perhaps 
those that are able. Our own literature shows the 
similar tendency to that of the Greeks. Its book- 
ish times are its iailing times; its talking times, its 


glory. 


"15-35 


We all have the same opportunities, whether 
rich or poor, idle or busy, if we only have a sturdy 
purpose. To gain power we must have strong de- 
sire, patience and alacrity in counting every occas- 
sion of consequence, P rofessor uy almer Says again 
and again, “Watch your speech.” That is all which 
is needed. Only it is desirable to know what qual- 
ities of speech to look for. There are three qual- 
ities and these are accuracy, audacity, and range. 
Accuracy must be present in everything we do 
and, as we must let our language be our own, obe- 
dient to our needs, audacity is also necessary. 
These first two cannot be practiced by us unless 
we have a wide range, so all three qualities are of 
special importance. 

The second precept is, “Welcome every oppor- 
tunity for writing,” Although speech is more 
important than writing, there are many things it 
cannot teach. It is writing that teaches us struc- 
ture and compels unity “of thought. Writing 
should not be drudgery to us but pieasure, and we 
should seek opportunities of writing instead of 
avoiding them. 

Perhaps we should be selfish in obtaining cul- 
ture. but every utterance really concerns two per- 
sons, so always “remember the-other person.” Be- 
cause we are lacking in imagination we talk merely 
for personal relief “and do not care whether our 
listener is helped or hindered. 

The fourth precept which is “Lean upon your 
subject” is an important one. The subject is the 
source of our knowledge and power. We must 
know, be full of and really lean upon our sub- 
ject. All great writers forget themselves and 
their writing becomes a kind of transparent win- 
dow on which reality is reflected and through 
which people see not the author but that of which 
they write. 

Perhaps in our hard toil, in conquering the Eng- 
lish language, we would be helped and inspired by 
the thought that: 

“If a man can build a better 
better mouse trap, preach a better sermon, or 
may I add, speak better English than his neigh- 
bor, though he made his home in the woods, the 
world will make a beaten pathway to his door.” 

Every word we hear or read should be made our 
own. An excellent motto for those that are trying 
to enlarge their vocabularies is “Do it Now.” 


house, make a 
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Mr. Avery:— 
“At whose approach all the stars 
Hide their dimminished heads.” 

Mr. Clark :— 

“Tis better late than never.” 
Vera Mersereau :— 

“A daughter of the gods, divinely tall and most 
divinely fair.” 
Thelma Knight:— 

“Those about her, from her shall tead the per- 
fect ways of honor.” 
M d B by: 

“My life is one horrid grind 
Chemical Laboratory :— 

“All the perfunres of Arabia 
A—n—e Ge—d—s:— 

“T have studied books, 
J. Herbert MacIntyre:— 

“Yea, verily, a comely man—who doth appear 
exceedingly well in public places.” 
At the. College Exams:— 

“O where are the thoughts of yesterday?” 
Lester Hollis :— 

“The devil bath not in all his quiver’s choice, 

An arrow for’the heart like a sweet voice.” 
R—h M—r—er: 

“And all because a lady fell in love.” 

Lester Brigham :— 

“A rushing mighty wind.” 
Gladys Garland :— 

“Idle, wild, and young, 

T laugh’d, and danc’d, and talk’d and sung.” 





” 





9 





rather than men.” 








: “Life is ajest abdall things show it, I thought soonce but bow I know it. 
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Alexander Anderson :— 
“The comet of a season, 
Rhoda Stone :— 
“Well-versed in the art of self-excuse.” 
R. Dearborn:— 
“A really nice young man.” 
Helen Taber :— 
“Dainty maid, oh! so slim and dainty!” 
Beatrice Wilson:— 
“A brow of whitest alabaster, 
ringlets of the purest gold.” 
Frank Dooling :— 
“The light that lies 
In woman’s eyes 
Has been my studies undoing.” 
Ralph E. Jones :— 
“In whom saneness will be instilled only by the 
hand of time.” 
Sumner K. Wiley:— 
‘“Faultily faultless, icily regular, splendidly null 
Emily Damery:— 
“A low, sweet 
woman.” 
Ronald Moore: 
“A Child’s among ye, taking notes, 
And, faith, he’ll print them.” 
James, Robertson :— 
“Aye, every inch a king!” 
Benjamin Yavner:— 
“As slowly as the sands of time—fell the words 
from his lips.” 


crowned with 


°°? 


voice is a beautiful thing in 
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James Scanlon :— 

“Uneasy lies the head that wears a crown.” 
Frank Robinson :— 

“A man’s a man for a’ that.” 
Florence Campbell :— 

“Thou hast no faults, or I no faults can spy—.’ 
Harry Robertson :— 

“As sounding brass or a tinkling cymbal.” 
Margaret Durkee :— 

“A masque, a masque.” 
Irma Neilly:— 

“Such a childlike innocence!” 
Edwin Bennett :— 

“A man, though of small dimensions.” 
Gertrude Milliken :— 

“Man delights not me,—nor woman either.” 
Ada Fassinau:— 

‘Softly speak and sweetly smile.” 
Raymond Landon:— 

“A wise, unparticular man.” 
Louise Magoon:— 

“A searcher after lost things.” 
Harold Wells :— 

“None but himself can be his parallel 
June Moody :— 

“There is not so valuable a thing in nature as 
a lady’s head-dress.” 
Irene Parker :— 

“Then she will talk—ye gods—how she will 
talk!” 
J. Mansfield Coleman :— 

“His unruly locks, in rebellion tossed.” 
Leslie Keyes :— 

“A fool there was,—and still there is.” 
Warren Hirshson:— 
_ “Pleased with a rattle—tickled with a straw.” 

James Hyde:— 

“Unshrouded in a haze of mystery.” 
Forrest Bursley:— 

“More happy, if less wise.” 
Frank MacGregor:— ~ 

“Of all the learned and authentic fellows!” 
Thelma Cumming's :— 

“Oh, why should the spirit of mortal be proud?” 
William Pollock :— 

“Steeped in the smoke of countless “brands.” 
George Starbird:— 

“A circumscribed piece of humanity.” 
The Debating Societies :— 

“°Twas blow for blow, disputing inch by inch.” 

For one would not retreat, nor the ’tother 
flinch.” 
Dorothy Hayes :— 

“Another Portia!” 


bf 


” 


SCHOOL RADIATOR 


287 


Sydney Whittaker :— 

“Authority intoxicates— the fumes of it invade 

the brain, 

And make men giddy, proud, and vain.” 
Marguerite Wallace :— 

“In framing an artist, art hath thus decreed, 

To make some good—but others to succeed. 
Clinton Carvell:— 

“IT am the very slave of circumstance, and im- 
pulse—borne away with every breath.” 


The Daticers— 


“The twinkling feet, so small and sylph-like!’ 
Winslow Andrews :— 
“A little learning is a dangerous thing.” 
Elsa Wilde :— 
‘Twas a strange riddle of a lady.” 
Lowell Davis :— 
“TI attend to the business of other people hav- 
ing lost my own.” 
Raymond Ewell:— 
“A deep, occult philosopher.” : 
Boys’ Glee Club:— 
“There is no truer truth obtainable, 
By man, than comes of music.” qi 
Vivian Morse: 
“A multitude of books distract the mind.” 
Edith Grimes :— 
‘But to see her was to love her, 
Love but her, and love forever.” 
Norman Ray:— 
“Leave it to him—he’ll manage it.” 
Robert Means :— 
“Great, geniuses are generally melancholy.” 
Elizabeth Laurie:— 
‘The female woman is one of the greatest in- 
stitooshuns of which this land can boste.” 
J. Nason:— 
“True he can talk—and yet he is no speaker.” 
Anna MacCully :— 
“One universal smile.” 
Arthur Harlow:— 
“Books cannot always please, however good, 
Minds are not ever craving for their food.” 
Rogers Farnham:— 
“Let men say whate’er they will, 
Woman, woman, rules them still.” 
David Pearson:— 
“The fault was Nature’s fault, not thine, 
Which made thee fickle as thou art.” 
Ruth Gunsenhiser:— 
“Pleasure’s desirous ways.’ 
Lloyd Matthews :— 
“If naebody cares for me, 
I'll care for naebody.” 
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Mn Mrgument For More Htbletics 
Tn Our High School 


By Richard hh. Mopkins, 15-8 









if not the largest high 
'YP\ schools in Greater Boston. We have 
Ne | a reputation in athletics similar to 
\ that of Harvard or Yale among the 

Colleges, while we may not have 
champion teams every year, they are 
always to be feared. But in comparison with our 
size very few boys take part in athletics. Out of 
nine hundred boys, less than eighty take active 
part in the school’s sports each year. We have, as 
every one knows, football, baseball, hockey, and 
track athletics just beginning; of these football and 
baseball are the only ones that bring in money. 
Each vear a large sum of money is turned over 
to the city for the use of the field. Do we take 
that much money’s worth out of the field in a 
year, in reality about six months? Why not take 
some of the money and establish more sports, or 
increase those which we already have? 

By this I mean the forming of second teams, 
which should play out a regularly fixed schedule, 
and the players receiving an “S” 2nd., or a sweater, 
or both for their work. Class teams should also 
be encouraged, but more will be said on them later. 
In having these various teams, ‘varsity material 
can be strengthened and developed, they acting as 
a reserve, as do the minor leagues for the major 
leagues in ‘baseball.’ Waltham, Everett, and other 
schools encourage their second teams, and in al- 
most every college it is almost as much of an honor 
as to be on the ’varsity. Now for the class teams: 
ae class should have a team and a series played 

ff hetween them. They should also play outside 
games as far as possible. The only fixed event 
that we have in the interclass line. is the track 
meet. Interclass contests should ‘be arranged in all 
sports. Once in a while a class gets. up a base- 
ball or football team now, but it should be a per- 
manent affair. not merely a matter of the energy 
of the class. A series might be arranged between 
the Freshmen and Sophomores, including the dif- 
ferent sports, for which the class winning the ma- 
jority should have the privilege of dominating. 

In addition to these improvements which have 
been mentioned, there are several new sports 
which might be added to our present list. There 


we 


/\ E are one of, 


are several which are being. taken up by many 
schools of smaller size than ours. First there is 
soccer football, “the coming game.” It is being 
taken up by the Boston schools, particularly the 
smaller ones. It does not require necessarily such 
a large physique as American football, and therein 
lies its possibilities, as many bovs of smaller stature 
could be given a chance. It is the opinion of the 
college men now playing the game, that it will 
rank with American football for its popularity, in 
a few years. Lacrosse is another game that is 
coming right up. It is a sort of hockey played on 
the ground and is valued for its hockey training, 
as well as for being a fine sport. Here the ques- 
tion may be raised where will the coach come from 
for these two sports? Harvard University Athle- 
tic Association is always ready to give aid in these 
lines, by having some of her players instruct vari- 
ous teams. Cross country racing and running is 
another sport, which should be added in the com- 
ing vear, along with the track team. We should 
have a team to race other schools, and besides en- 
courage boys to take up cross-country running, 
not racing. as it is one of the most healthful and 
streneth-building forms of exercise. It also offers 
an unlimited chance. as no “cuts” need be made. 
A form of exercise which develops a keen eye 
and a keen brain is rifle shooting. This sport is 
backed by the government, who furnish rifles to 
any school desiring to take up the sport. I: also 
teaches the participant how to handle a rifle prop- 
erlv. As for a place in which to shoot, the state 
allows the use of its armories. Although rowing 
is almost out of question, still it is a possibility. 
Some of the schools in Boston are as far from the 
water as we. Harvard lends shells and other 
paraphernalia, as do the rowing clubs to schools 
taking up the sport. We have either the Mystic 
or the Charles, the former being the better, 
although a boathouse and landing would have to 
be constructed. Let us hope that Somerville High 
will sometime wake up and foster this most bene: 
ficial sport. 

Besides these sports which have been named, 


(Continued on page 209] 
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Where's the school a-goin’ 
And what’s it going to do? 
And how’s it going to do it 
When the Seniors get through? 
Pens BPITHETS. 
Freshmen—Grassy. 
Sophomores—Sassy. 
Juniors—Brassy. 
Seniors—Classy. 

A small boy, who was sitting next to a very 
haughty lady in a crowded street car, kept sniffing 
in a most amazing manner. At last the lady could 
bear it no longer, and turned to the lad:— 

“Boy, have vou got a handkerchief?” she de- 
manded. 

The small boy looked at her for a few seconds, 
and then coldly answered, “Yes, I have, but I don’t 
lend it to strangers.” 


“Evolution,” quoth the monkey, 
“Maketh all mankind our kin; 

There's no chance at all about it— 

Tails we lose’ and heads they win.” 

Lady (to tramp who had been commissioned to 
find her lost poodle): “The poor little darling! 
Where did you find him?” 

Tramp: “Oh, a man ’ad ’im, Miss, tied to a pole, 
and was cleaning the window with ’im.” 

He: “Would you like a pet monkey?” 

She: “O! This is so sudden!” 


O, it’s easy enough to look pleasant, 
When vou can’t find a word that’ll rhyme, 
But we take off our hat 
To the boy at the bat 
Who can grin when he fans every time. 


The rain it falleth every day 

Upon the Just and Unjust feller, 
But mostly on the Just, because 

The Unjust has the Just’s umbrella. 


She: “All extremely bright men are conceited.” 
He: “O, [I don’t know about that. I’m not.” 


Why is chemistry like love? 
Because the lower the gas, the higher the pres- 
sure. 


The attorney for the gas company was making a 
popular address. “Think of the good the gas 
company has done,” he cried. “If I were per- 
mitted a pun I should say in the words of the 1m- 
mortal poet, “Honor the Light Brigade.” Voice 
of consumer in the audience, “O, What a charge 
they made.” 


She: “Three of us girls took a tramp through 
the mountains. We had a fine time. 
Te: ‘What kind of a time did the tramp have?” 


“My wife has gone to the West Indies.” 
“Jamaica?” 
“No, she went of her own accord,” 
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Since this is the last issue of the Rapratror for 
in a way, a summing up of 
appropriate to 


the school year, and, 
all schoc 


present a review of 
On account of the large 


1 activities, it might be 
the exchanges received since 
last September. list of 
exchanges it will be possible to mention only the 


most important. 


The following list shows the average attained 
by the exchanges during 1913-14 :— 

Canton Echo, B+; Cushing Breeze, B; Gard- 
ner eset B; Peningran, B; Dummer Archon, 
B+ ;-Blue Owl, C+; ‘John Marshall Record, 
Be; Brighton Imp, B;-Troy Iliad, =A: Albany 
Cue, A; Portland, Me., Racquet, B+; Natick 
Sassamon, B-+-; Lawrence Bulletin, A—; Lasell 


Leaves, 


A; Bangor Oracle, 
(Cal isiee 
Pawtucket Gleaner, 


A—;Casco Quito, B; 
A; Chelsea 
B+; Boston L. 
Beloit Increscent, 
B; Waterville Nautilus, 


Red and Gray 
A—; 

S. Register, A—; 
B;: New Orleans Pioneer, 


Odyssey, 
Beacon, 
Nobleman, B; 


—; Franklin Blue and White; C-—; Stanford 
Quarterly, A; Leominster: Magnet, B+; Boston 
Shuttle. B+; Grotonian, A—; Red and Gray 


(Fitchburg), A; Sacramento (Cal.) Review, A; 
Coburn Clarion, B+; Triangle (Emma Willard 


School), A; Lowell Review, B+; Orange Peals, 
A—; Westheld Herald, B+; Cap Rock, Ama- 
ville, Tex., B+; Dome, Berkshire, B+; Argus, 


+0+-@-0-@-0--@-0- 


The Girls’ Debating Society 


Debating Society was founded last 
February by Senior girls with Miss Hunt 
and Miss Sprague as advisors. “The constitution 
was drawn up by the Constitution Committee, and 
accepted by the eight charter members. Member- 
ship was opened to all girls attending the High 
School, and forty-eight girls The society 


The. Girls’ 
a few 


joined, 


has held a few minor debates at its meetings, and 
one debate against the Boys’ Debating Club, at 


their challenge. The subject was: “Resolved, That 
Women Should Be Granted the Ballot.’ The 
Affirmative—Elizabeth Laurie, 714: 





speakers were: 





Vancouver, B. B+; Ossining Wizard, B+3. 
Winchester Recorder, A—. 
Dorothy Hayes, 14; Anna McCully, 14. Rebut- 
tal—I)orothy Hayes. Negaiteaas homas Scan- 
lon, *16; John Chipman, Joseph Smith, *16. 
Rebuttal—Thomas ee 





The judges were Miss Merrill, Mr. Hosmer, and 
Mr. Poor, of the Faculty. The decision was unan- 
imous in favor of the affirmative. 

A challenge was received from the Girls’ Debat- 
ing Society, of the Brookline High School, before 
this society was formed, but it was impossible to 
accept it this vear. Next year the society intends 
to prove to Brookline, that Somerville has a Girls’ 
Debating Society as well as a Boys’ Debating 
Society. 

Margaret Hanlon, Secretary. 
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Marion Nolan, E., ’06, formerly a stenographer 
for C. Howard Walker, architect on Kilby Street, 
Boston, has opened a tea-room in Atlantic, Mass., 
for the summer. 


William T. Henderson, E., ’07, is in the employ 
of Chase & Sanborn Company, Boston. 


John J. McCarthy, FE., ’11, is a reporter for the 
Evening Times, Pawtucket, R. I. 


Annie I. Perron, E., ’08, is a stenographer for 
the Rambler Automobile Company. 


Eva M. Given, S. H. S., ’13, is employed as a 
stenographer for Page & Steele Company, Frank- 
lin Street, Boston. 


Alexander “Pop” Haskell, L., ’11, is in the em- 
ploy of the Edison Light Company, Boston. 


Norville L. Millmore, L., 11; Dartmouth, 715, 
at present coach of the Freshman Baseball Team, 
has been elected to Poleopiters Senior Council at 
Dartmouth College. 


Austin J. Pierce, E., 711, who was an All-Inter- 
scholastic guard while playing on the High School 
Team has completed a two-years’ course in one 
year at the Posse Physical Culture School, Bos- 
ton. 

Olive Perkins, S. H. S., 713, is working for the 
George Miller architectural landscape firm, as 
bookkeeper. 

Lillian O’Neil, S. H. S., 713, is a stenographer 
for Trussed Concrete Steel Company, Boston. 

William Blackett, L., 708, Harvard, ’12, is man- 
ager of the office of the United Paper Board Com- 
pany, in Lockport, N. Y. 
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Helen Bowman, S. H. S., 713, is a typist for the 
John Hancock Life Insurance Company. 

Minnie Robertson, E., 711, is a stenographer for 
the Ginn Publishing Company, Cambridge. 

Mildred tsutlivansos Ls Syaleosis pat 
Art School. 

Edwin O’Brion, S. H. S., 712, is at Amherst Col- 
lege. 


Normal 


Florence Bowen, E.., 
ary. 

Chester Gardiner, S. H. S., 13, is at the Mass- 
achusetts Institute of Technology. 


"11, is at Wheaton Semin- 


Herbert J. Henderson, E., ’06, is associated with 
his father in the tailoring business in the Jeweler’s 
Building, 387 Washington Street, Boston. 


Lieutenant Howard Hall Crosby, U. S. N.,, 
Somerville High School, ’04, is stationed on the 
Battleship New York, at Vera Cruz, Mexico. 


The marriage of Annie Winnifred McLean, 
E. ’09, and Lester Carlisle Gustin, E., 09, M. I. 
T., °13, took place on Monday evening, June 8. 


Harold Frost, E., ’09, Lowell -Textile School, 
13, is employed in the Wood mill, Lawrence. 
The Wood mill is the largest worsted mill in the 
world. 


Ernest Hayward, E., ’08, won the French silver 
medal in the competition of the architectural de- 
partment of the Massachusetts Institute of 
Technology. 

Everett L. Reed, E., 711, is a sophomore at 
Tufts Engineering School. 
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We are proud of our baseball nine. 

Harry Robertson, our catcher, has gained the 
reputation of being the big leaguer of the school 
boys. As for his actions on the coaching line, we 
don’t know whether to call him Nick *Altrock or 
Germany Schaefer. 

Dropped the hits from the end of Hyde’s bat. 

Our Jim is the same old Jim. 

The last man to look for praise but after all is 
said and done, the man who in a Jarge way de- 
serves much, is Billy Fitzgerald for his splendid 
record this season. You have seen batting order 
upon batting order, but never a winner that lacked 
a reliable twirler. 

Our track season has uncovered at least one 
dark horse in Hall Carpenter. The fact that he 
won both mile and half-mile in the interclass and 
also the Mechanic Arts Track Meet, is evidence of 
his ability, but to see him finish is a treat beyond 
expectation. If Carpenter goes further in school, 
he will surely be a winner. 

Lanigan, with more experience, ought to make 
a good. runner. He has the build and the fight. 

That Bollo Fagin is a game one, but Jim’ s hit 
was longer. Over the fence is out, Jim. 

Hirshson and St. Angelo are hitting 
hard and Ford is in old-time form. 

We wish only success and lots of it to our new 
football coach, Dave Morey. 

Woodman, the man who scored the lone point 
for the Freshmen on the tract meet is at least, dis- 
tinctly individual. 

A delegation of lady teachers watched the last 
Medford game and thought our boys were just 
grand, Of course every little thing helps along the 
report card. 


the ball 
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Roll of honor 


1914 


Hi ludi adolescentian alunt, haec monumenta 


senectutem oblectant. 
JAMES FE. “JIM” ROBERTSON. 


The class of 1914 prides itself on having one 
of the greatest, if not the greatest athlete who 
was ever graduated from this school. As a football 
plaver Jim was the peer of all schoolboys in the 
past few years, playing tackle for two seasons, 
and chosen all-interscholastic half-back and cap- 
tain last fall. As coverpoint on the hockey team, 
which he captained, he played well and on the 
baseball nine, which he captained; he played for 
three years at first base as the heavy hitter and 
individual star. He is one of the few who are 
wearers of the triple “S” of football, baseball, and 
hockey. Jim is a member of Omicron Delta, and 
anticipates entering Exeter. 


Alexander A. “Alec” Anderson, for three years, 
guard on the football eleven, also playing right 
end part of a season, and captain for the season 
of 1918. Alec was imbued with a love of the game 
he played so well, as many will testify, and has 
withstood many charges where others have failed. 
He is a member of Gamma Eta Kappa, and is pre- 
paring for Holy Cross College. 

Sumner K. Wiley, playing guard for two years 
and tackle his senior year in football, thas gained 
the favor of all by his clean sportsmanship and 
ability as an athlete. - Asa mainstay on the line for 
three years, he has played his game and played it 
well. He was a strong candidate for captain of 
football, was president of his class for two years, 
and a member of Gramma Eta Kappa. He is look- 
ing forward to entering Technology. 





(Continued on page 295.] 
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Harold J. “Harry” Robertson, divides with his 
brother only, the high honor of being the only 
(man) member of the class and athlete ior several 
years ta wear the triple ‘S” of baseball, football, 
and hockey. Harry was our goal tender for two 
years in hockey, guard in football, and the peer of 
ali backstops in baseball. Harry could play any 
game, and as a favorite in sports, he is unequalled. 
His record will remain and his personality will 
be ikept alive for many years to come as a model 
for the Red and Blue. He is a member of Omi- 
cron Delta and will enter Exeter. 

Warren G. Hirshson made first string quarter- 
back in his Junior year and played reguiar on the 
baseball nine for three years. He is known in 
baseball for his hitting, and was a stroig competi- 
tor for the batting trophy, being nosed out by a 
small margin in 1912. He is strong in the shot-put 
and considered an excellent all-around athlete. 
He is president of his fraternity, Kappa Alpha Pi. 

Earl “Cush” Cushing for two years centre on 
the eleven and a strong candidate for captain. He 
will also play next season. He plays with the 
vigor that makes him an ideal pivot man. He is 
closely identified with school activities, being 
president of his class, a member of the student 
council, and of Gamma Eta Kappa. 

James R., “Jimmy” Hyde was catcher in base- 
ball in 1913 and fielder in 1914. Jimmy has an 
enviable reputation as a batsman, and is the senior 
member of the greatest outfield in Greater Bos- 
ton and one the greatest in all the history of the 
Red and Blue. As a fielder he was nothing short 
of sensational. He belongs to Kappa Alpha Pt 

John J., “Hobe” Hoban for two seasons catcher 
on the baseball squad. He was first-string catcher 
in his Sophomore year. He was a candidate for 


captain in 1913, when ithe vote was a tie. He is 
a member of Kappa Alpha Pi. He will enter 


Dartmouth. 
Harold J. Anderson for two seasons guard on 
the football squad. He was a reliable man in his 


position, and although comparatively light in 
weight, he has acquitted himself nobly against 


such men as Cobb, of Waltham, 


erett, and Christensen, of Medford. He will enter 


Holy Cross. 
Irving 4&., “Kid” Hall, Jr., played at end on the 
eleven. He was ever energetic while playing the 


popular for his sportsmanship 
and good fellowship, “Kid” was also manager 
of hockey. 1913-14. He belongs to Gamma Eta 
Kappa, and will enter Technology 


game and always 
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John M. Nirke, quarterback in football for the 
season of 1913. A natural quarterback because 
a born mathematician, he proved a success at that 
position. He is preparing for Technolog 

George A. Harding, a forward on the hockey 
seven of 1913-14, a dangerous man to allow near 
the cage while the game was in progress. George 
could come closer to the corner of a cage without 
hitting it than could a variable to a limit. He be- 
longs to Gamma Eta Kappa, and is preparing to 
enter Technology. 

Clifford W. Seale, who played forward on the 
hockey team, could cress sticks with the best of 
them. He-is a natural player and should make 
good material for the future. - 

J. Herbert MacIntire, manager of football, will 
enter Dartmouth. His fraternity is Gamma Eta 
Kappa. 

Sidney W. Whitaker was manager of baseball, 
and also belongs to Gamma Eta Kappa. 

0+ -0-D-0-o-0 


Waltbam to Defeat in Season’s Classic 


Somerville, May 25, 1914. 


The keenest rivals of all school-boy sportdom, 
primed for the occasion with the greatest of care 
and struggling to the utmost for victory, saw 
fourteen innings of marvelous baseball ended by 
Captain Jim Robertson’s home-run smash into 
that narrow strait of water known as Alewife 
Rrook. The game was the greatest played by a 
Somerville team for many years and ranks the nine 
as about the classiest aggregation of ball tossers 
in school baseball. 

It was a battle of ability from start to finish, and 
the pitchers who engaged in the struggle estab- 
lished a reputation. Jim Robertson played the 
game of-his-career, both in the field and at bat. 
It was his two-hagger which tied the score and his 
homer which won “the game. 

Billy Fitzgerald pitched fourteen innings of the 
steadiest kind of ball and merited his great vic- 
tory. He struck out four of the last seven men 
to face him which proves: how strong he was 
pitching. 

Fagin was in excellent form and must be given 
credit for his part in the contest, although it was 
clean hitting that scored Somerville’s runs. 

The trouble began in the third, when a pass, a 
hit, and three errors gave Waltham its three runs. 

Aiter this the team plaved together, although it 


~was only a difficult catch by Jim a short while later 


that prevented further scoring. 








(Continued on page 297. ] 


296 


See POET ER 


i 


SOMERVILLE HIGH-SCHOOL ~ RADIATOR 





TRACK TEAM 


SOMERVILLE HIGH 


Athletics 


\S careanets from page 29 ») 





Somerville’s chance Beuieeaat in fire serait whee 
Harry bingled, Hyde negotiated a two-baser, and 
Jim followed suit, Harry and Hyde scoring. 
Hirshson sacrified and Jim scored as the fielder 
muffed Bianchi’s fly. .The score was tied. 

The fourteenth inning was progressing with Jim 
three and two. Fagin was willing to take a chance 
and served him one across the middle. The ball 
soared and with its welcome splash proclaimed 
Somerville the victor and Jim the hero. Jim, 
flushed but smiling, received a well-earned ride to 
the dresser on the shoulders of the crowd. 

0+ -0-@-0-->-0- 


The League standing (at the lastest writing) :-— 


em ee, hc ee ww ol 900 
ets hee i ih ie ee ec ce 600 
yee i ck tt te ees 500 
ee SIR 500 
SE BAB: 


Eleven Innings Go to Somerville 

Somerville won over Melrose May 15, in eleven 
innings, 4-3, 

Tibbetts was strong at all times, 
three runs being the result of errors. The game 
was interesting to watch, Ross displaying much 
“smoke” as usual but weakening towards the end. 
Melrose took the lead and Somerville began to 
worry, but Ross was unable to stem the base hits 
and Somerville evened matters. 

In the eleventh Frankie Downing bingled one 
to right scoring Bianchi and winning the game. 

Harry Robertson expounded his usual line of 
philosophy on the third base coaching line, which 
had its usual winning effect. , 

Bianchi’s work on the field was excellent. 
 ————EEE 
Somerville Deteats Everett and Takes 

Strong Lead 

Everett by protesting a decision in the ninth 
inning caused a delay which upset Billy —Fitz- 
gerald and just nosed him out of a (sh) no hit, 
no run-game. 

Fitzgerald pitched grand ball holding Everett’s 
batters blanked for eight sessions. It is several 
seasons since any pitcher has made such a 
record against an Everett team and it places Billy 
supreme in the league if not of all Greater Bos- 
ton. 

Several runs seemed inevitable for Somerville 
in the third, but only one tallied. Bianchi and 
Downing both hit safe in this inning but only 
Bianchi scored. 


Melrose’s 
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and went to 
Tony again 


In the seventh Jim was passed 
second on Hirshson’s neat bunt. 
produced a hit which scored Jim. 

In the eighth on hits by Hyde, Harry and Jim, 
two more runs were scored. 

In the ninth Fitzgerald was upset and Brickley 
and Bennett both hit safe. 





Pierrotti pitched well but loosened in the 
pinches. The score by innings :— 
poimerville sc. ewer a: 00100012 x—4 
IUV GRE Urabe r ss a sels Gy mune 00000000 2—2 

Sacrifice hits—Hirshson. Stolen bases—J. 
Robertson. Base .on - bal Fitzgerald (5), 
Pierrotti -.(5). «Strack out—Fitzgerald (6), 
Pierotti (10). Umpire—Murray. 

—— 0-00-40 


Sopbs Tie Seniors 

The annual interclass track meet held at Tufts 
Oval was a grand success. Track is fast becom- 
ing popular, and before those Sophs are graduated, 
Somerville should have a track team to be proud 
Ot. 

Aside from the. enthusiasm shown, the meet 
had two excellent features. It showed clearly and 
decisively that the Red and Blue has some great 
track artists, and second it proved to the men 
themselves the benefit derived from organization 
and consistent plugging. 

The feature of the meet was the uncovering of 
a dark horse, with all the ear marks of a middle 
distance flyer, and with the punch that was the 
surprise of all. The individual referred to is Hall 
Carpenter, 1914, who captured both the mile and 
hali-mile. 

Clinton Carvell, 1914, won the dash, and Harold 
Heald the 220-yard dash. 

Dave Lanigan was the best performer for 1915, 
winning the 44.0- -yards and coming second in the 
half- mile. 

The Sophomores had several good men, includ- 
ing John Murphy, Shepardson, and Pratt. W. 
Murphy captured second place in both the 100- 
yard and the 220-yard, making six points for 1916. 


SUMMARY. 

or, ete e DOnties ers 

Il O0=yar de ek caren aes on i 4 0) 3 0 
SeUHFAran ame oe eek ne 5 0 a 1 
SAO VAPUS cas creat ote 3 5 1 0 
tiait-tmiles space eos eres 5 d 1 0 
isles oe. sent ok Sect eater: 9 0 0 0 
Eig ty jai alee eae 1 0 8 0 
Broad iin’ aun eee 1 0 8 0 
Shoprni Ghea s S aware: 0 3 6 6 
sina ISVS i ncheoutes 2 30 11 30 M2 


298 


~OMERVIUEE] HIGH SsCHOOL -RADIATOR 


School Directory 


Headmaster 
John. 2Ay AV Cr yxmreren cuits e ier sease 22 Dartmoutn Street 
Vice-Headmaster 
Drverett We VE util omens aes ee 62 Highland Avenue 
: Master 
PATE. VL, SERV Gch: er wees elses ie ele tate taal 257 School Street 
. Sub-Masters 
Harry Lee Oeste siemens c 5 he 137 Powder House Boulevard 
Harris be Sears... sso: 44 Orris Street, Melrose Highlands 
PY¥an ke Se VAM TTS se aides orc 'y.t ceeve eae sae otere 14 Heath Street 
EVO ayy eek en Gees tn on es, citemete te 21 Grove Street, West Medford 
Or tat ELA WOOC on taba se oh cere nv ec 242 School Street 
HOWard AV ose OOR sss ee oe Vernon street Reading 
George MM: Hosmer.e... . ox ese gs Sua etins 13 Arlington Street 
AWAUK CET coli UE 2: Ol atct he Metrum ome crciom aceon cas 86 Belmont Street 
Laurence A. Sprague....17 Perkins Street, West Newton 
Own Min SaVIPES Sor wb. se teks een wis leis one a CTA sk OeL 
ASU Ve pc RIS LOG ECT. 4 5 acca leew vn oie eto Oe Ohometeae 92 Belmont Street 
SEI Bee POP AIDE: vac eee acters eae eto ne North Wilmington 
NV ALOR ital DINAN. Ge eee eet niet ote: 18 Central Street 
ONT NV SNACHOIS:, Son kre cuane © 41-A Brent Street, Dorchester 
Junior Sub-Masters 
PANT OUSTUS “esep ura DD oterana hecvtiel cic, vieitnese. Pttemear te 67 Wallace Street 
SAE O12 PAA a ee orcs. sin epee eee 62 Highland Avenue 
ClaAreN Co, Wi gee SUC rs mietis cookie uses hale Paes 25 Gibbens Street 
Edward N. White....41 Chestnut Street, Wellesley Hilis 
Assistants 
Ae ease ONY DSR ree anche shoaeea ns. «les fons 21 Pleasant Avenue 
Rirsmees VW. Waa TN) 2 us a tute tones ea ein eho tes 133 Central Street 
Pielin i. Mollansbea amwyos aves toes feet 40 Vinal Avenue 
Mrsmiscena (Gilberts . Gh sess ts eentica ee Die LIMwWOGds steer 
Harmiet. h.-  Lwell sects meetin eee 5 10 Harvard Place 
Blige neth. wWamphellgpenn a. secre. see 15 Pleasant Avenue 
Aa Ura. BaeU., 2c Petey aie tikes eek teer tee 21 Pleasant Avenue 
Mo Belen “Peeletrr ea. sm et te 11 Jason Street, Arlington 
Clara, Ac LOD SOns sei seis cack seme 177 Central Street 
Elizabeth,” Ee selui Ges anes). 121 St. Stephen Street, Boston 
Mabel. G Cirtiss “2a 49-A. Trowbridge Street, Cambridge 


Mary: E. Hadley, 


46 Westminster Avenue, Arlington Heights 
MMdora SMOrey tilde kaon. aaeees 26 Batavia Street, Boston 
PEPE en MoD NT EL Wl ee ho, SEM Hehe hes ead MMT Oe halite 147 Walnut Street 
BAM EOUSEY sta. bata’ Stone cae eere ee 106 Professors Row 
ATT ES, tea SIV COR sie teaeiey . ene eb eerctn tea. ae 10 Harvard Place 
Besser tir (PD Orhbes . hr caus scutes eee 92 Orchard Street 
ROWAN ERA SUT ON enor an err Mepatcnacten tee mee 62 Highland Avenue 
BlSMeR Sse Pam hOT Ci er eee ic 161 Summer Street 
HSCer true -PerikinSs ig ccivc eh careers ele 67 Thurston Street 
Mabel Ut Mian hve es biete dice eee eee ee eee 49 Boston Street 
race “GaAteCliel i. acco te viene mie ia aie omit tenstleae ree 49 Vinal Avenue 
Grace E. W. Sprague, 
8s8 Massachusetts Avenue, Cambridge 
A. Marguerite Brown...... 27 Everett Street, Cambridge 
TOStHST mioavImMenter., ssn < « 17 Magnolia Street, Arlington 
PAT TC avy OOG WaT O..)gs ome ne eat eae 150 School Street 
SL Can ate g EET BS poe hee pense ate ake Pane a 125 Central Street 
Naney Ge.” Kamba. tac. se ee 207 Clinton Street, Malden 
JU RES NT eels cs Seabees kaos ke at Ieee 59 Chureh Street 
Atice “An "Todd's. oa oe bee ee 82 Munroe Street 
Mliorence Al McAllister hye ae 23 Wallace Street 
Battie: Ni Bakken. a... sew ene ens eens 70 Pearson Avenue 
Berthat Braye aca kwe eae Eee 98 Professors Row 
Lonisey BAAn ovie. Sa4e nue ie ee ee 124 Summer Street 
Mary Fs. OSbOrvie aot eos eee toe eee 67 Boston Street 
Ella Act Bo pkcer.s 23, ees. v aces ome eee ee 2 Hillside Avenue 
Edith R.. Macurdyi. nr... ss. 28 Chester Street, Watertown 
Gladys IS. Tern ISON aes oe oo eee nici 78 Highland Avenue 
Wairion «B'.) Orne. oven. career 43 Fatrmount Avenue 
Charlotte A. Norton, 2 
Sethe. NOW a, ui ene 122 Summer Avenue, Reading 
Wenes.G:.« Ritchie: cheats ewer aoe eee 39 Trull Street 
Freleny sit. sLiv Onc... ne a, NOte ae ere ee ee 392 Broadway 
Ellen A. Patten....46 Massachusetts Avenue, Cambridge 
MaDe Nis El ain): ies eee be eet ean 41 Boston Street 
Pe Substitute Teachers 
Tucy T. Topliff.............57 Cypress Street, Brookline 
Helen J. Goin’ oie eee 10 Rosedale Street, Dorchester 
Edna M. Gourh....... 179 West Brookline Street, Boston 
Brontony Hy cLAits.i.. cee oe ee es 49 Vinal Avenue 
stephen ¢Mahoney? &..g8. bear... ee. 16 Parker Street 


“ 


Sentors 


"14 


Girls 
AGlLer;~ JOSE PDINGE : cies. sess. oes a ee ee 21 Windom Street 
Baldwin, Blorence Acc vc 2. eee 280 Lowell Street 
Bartlett, - Hsie This. 20. cs cee 8 Delaware Street 
Bean, Dorothy: “M... tn.) ee eee 136 Lowell: Street 
Benson, Wdith) IM. 2.2 i012. Sede eee 13 Pleasant Avenue 
Blaisdell. Vanessa. Jules Jose eee s7 Marshall Street 
Bohlin, Dsther (Bs vad. 2 se kee 42 Spencer Avenue 
Boothby, Grace cA.o.7 ois. ee eee 95 Pearl Street 
SOre strom, Hazel iS’. 5 0.. o6.eate eee 22 Durham Street 
SO Wily; Mildred’ Tits 1.2% oias eee i6 Thorndike Street 
Boyd) Hana. so sine yaa see eee 9 Putnam Street 
ES Y sg JEM UUREY: Sabu on kf epeach eae eer en 61 Bay State Avenue 
Brittain, arriett Asws.< ).sp eae eee 17 Winter Street 
Buckiam~s Stellar Gs. iw. 54. eee 319 Highland Avenue 
Bunker, sPauline’ H.. 2; . <s.ce eee 87 Ossipee Road 
Burtnett, Ermine” MM... ....¢c.1eseeee eee ao Ware: Street 
Campbell, Florence. Linn. -oes ee eee 30 Boston Street 
Carney, ~ Julia- Be s.0 Soe eeeeeee 26 Avon Street 
Carr, Stier iM. 05 250s. Sle eee 27 Concord Avenue 
Carroll, Bertha. <M... << sien eee 33 Florence Street 
Carroll,» Esther: "(M+..¢ 22.5.5 6 Summer Street 
Choate, Dorothea, Li. 2... 35 ee 63 Walnut Street 
Coakley, Agnes” Mi. -. Sean eee 72 Webster Avenue 
Colbert; Mary; Cs scr. <a oe eee 25 Monmouth Street 
Colgan; “Susie A.-M: Rise 231 Highland Avenue 
Comeau, Irene’ Rita. ae eee 84 Bartlett Street 
Gook, Dorothy... - acne eee 182 Powder House Boulevard 


Cordeiro, Urania 
Ok, 
Cox 


Crawford, Phoebe H..... 


Grace li....s -... eee 
Mapelec seo se eras 


,-31 Walter 


MP Ere to cin ee 57 Cherry 
re. are 6 57 Cherry 


Street 
Street 
Street 


81 Rogers Avenue 
26 Eastman Road 


Cummings, Thelma’. 2... 25. 4 oe 19 Robinson Street 
Damery,. Emily Wak.) oc. eee 45 Charnwood Road 
Danner; Fauline) Bia. 0220. Eee 78 Bay State Avenue 
Davis, Helen Co.k 5.33035. 4en eee 22 Aldersey Street 
Dawes, -Gertrude M.......0. 00. + mee eee Leo renorrace: 
Dean, Addie .G..0ei8%., » Gch cee 273 Medford Street 
DeWitt, Ruah” Viv... 2.8... bene 19 Day Street 
De WLOLE,) (Glass ocala «..47 Electric Avenue 
Doherty. Mlizabeth Aus): \ ake 283 Lowell Street’ 
Donahue, Mabel? M52 ss: ac). . seks eee 71 Prospect Street 
Donnelisg MAIO td cnc. Gok. chee 398 Somerville Avenue 
Dubrau, -Agita--G.. ws. oc oe we oe ee eee 109 Gilman Street 
Dunning, Iva. IMs .o2 a eee eee eee 41 Flint Street 


Durkee, Margaret........ 


38 Professors Row 


Durning, Marion, J.)\20.5- ons 2S 37 Florence Street 
Wy anes S:Gladys GuNicm sia! oceseaeeeee "....21 Claremon Street 
BRarmihamy Melelerinc un sak en oes 16 Grand View Avenue 
Farquharson; Mildred :R.. =: 3,342 19 Curtis Avenue 
Melix,, Mary Gideekems.. a stceeh eae ee 51 Trull Street 
Morpes Lemar oc reels cs sree «pie ee 14 Belmont Street 
Muller, GUyaye Doe ova. ss. seuss ie 67 Avon Street 
Garlatid}) GHaGyis) laid «<4 2 Cc 149 Perkins Street 
CEASE CATING MBI Ticks re. s/s>oileustlnlcleys ae 88 Munroe Street 
Goddes, “hieys Ans. sk cote 15 Irving Street 
Golden, Sadie... A.c 0 se ak oe oe 9 Crown Street 
Graham, Hazel M.......s<..+~ cee eee 85 Avon Street 
Graves;(Melba Ao: . cacte cae eee 68 Josephine Avenue 
Grimes, “Edith. J.\/.. . we wee eee 175 Elm Street 
Grimes, end.” Boake ee eee 63 Putnam Street 
Gunsenhiser, Ruth “W.. oo. oc,a.2s ee See 104 North Street 
Haggens, Prances: Be....-9e) 2: eee 227 Pearl Street 
Hansen, Marie <1. tse ee ae 14 Lowden Avenue 
Hart, ars © Vier ets a ae ee ee 19 Adrian Street 
Haves; Dorothy 245... 000. eee 57 Madison Street 
ell bers. A limaeiMie a orrerel tre sc es ee ee 6 Hillside Circle 
Herrick, Elia zeltGe ees oe seca 73 Mt. Vernon Street 
Hickey, Frances (Ht. eae: tee eee 11 Knapp Street 
Hiseins, | Provence WNiekn eis ees ce eee 345 Summer Street 
AiltZ, (Gene Varia. at aisnte son eect ee 68 Rush Street 
WLOlibe S.6 VL 6 We cats aes oe eee eee 265 Beacon Street 
Hunt; Ma rion i trac cs wees con Soe 40 Franklin Street 
Irving, t Lilltan::. tins hose nee eee 8 Berkeley Street 
Irving; Marian Fl..6. season 166 Albion Street 
JACGUES. Nellie: Gils. eerie out eee ...31 Lowell Street 
lones;AMae Goo. ce toes cee a eet ere ,..30 'Tower Street 
Jones, SEXIER AM. pce wouacore oes ciele cre enters 11 Belmont Place 
Tardan,: rarion. Eien Penta 3 Essex Street 
Kile ore, uMarioria cise a2 sik cece nae 19 Willoughby Street 
Kinsmans, Lottie Witness cic ect nether es 2 Carver Street 
Knipe hier helimay bc cot. wae anette ei aeie ni aaae 20 Preston Road 
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Beaeemenered. 1............% 396-A Washington Street 
geivis so) COTE Ney a 149 College Avenue 
VL pe inves. Gee 2s i re 86 Ossipee Road 
Vos bed UEC Us SS cre 31 Sargent Avenue 
Simian ypeiarron J............-3...99 Lexington Avenue 
inners vonten GNA Py... ie ek 337-A Beacon Street 
UNG oclayekci ich Wi) 8 (it Or 6 Rogers Avenue 
Ayla eo UL Oc) 2 ie 38 Madison Street 
Matcnadt Bernice: M.o...........65.6. 140 Central Street 
Subresice TRY ye Se 25 Columbus Avenue 
MIME Pere OE MeS WM soe oo cs Sch e e ee ele 124 Holland Street 
Wir itay eM ties. ok kk cc kas 40 Adrian Street 
VEO SSO TOS ES Or 23 Vernon Street 
WIRORME UGE Moree ccc ce ce eda eee 12 Francis Street 
Wyiceeeo ys ELOIO MINA ccckh ie hk he ke 218-A Summer Street 
Venetia eee TAM VE cae ee ek aa ets 124 Heath Street 
Biehetentias Hrances: Moc... ... 0s ee ee 43 Electric Avenue 
By honcneyes UEHerhciprh 1N {i 154 Pearl Street 
muheanieh bare tei ba eel) oy Bee 35 Kidder Avenue 
NEI aUN CUM EIA Ri tit ot ws Gist ss se 34 Dickinson Street 
Witripvesm Werinn sis Bie. ci. ccs ee ee 23 Kent Court 
pa he Wor Ot he he oe TD inet 42 Josephine Avenve 
hee oy) Ey a gee 41 Dover Street 
AU ier och Sh Ua ie 8 Russell Rvad 
Wit met eae TEP UG eat. ees ee 79 Thurston Street 
laters 1 C a iy Lt 78 Summer Street 
Ake iaigs OVER SESS UWE ee a oo 11% Summer Street 
REIS IGS) a LCUTA eNierese in Nietele she ye ew oe eee 25 Fraincesca Avenue 
co LS Abate hen aA ee 5 135 Central Street 
ee Pere, Suey ee LCIac. aS OfnGs ae 11 Murdock Street 
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PIGORIGUer MUCH Miki s ko ches cw ee skew cace 65 Cross Street 
ER ag ole ne ike gol hc ge 19 Herbert Street 
LETTS CYp G0 Fe Bet Oa a A 26 Fremont Avenue 
Lewes eh yeh) One hd cs oa 50 Chandler Street 
PAs ISA ORS Nie ee sy piss bcc See eens 25 Berkeley Street 
LEME, | SU ke er 63 Willow Avenue 
PANO ES IES EMU IEA TEV glishale pele ie's akeelsis pes s+ 17 Sewall Street 
blo rteisig Colehele (ihc aes ee 116 Glenwood Road 
je Dskagh esate ily llc he t- gle 6) rs nn ee 45 Fairmount Avenue 
Hutt Jennie ties... oe... Oe i ee Be oa 88 Hudson Street 
Cefvisge oe Velpe iach Ee ee 79 Blectric Avenue 
PUCISBOM aT TOLIG: VV" a cies |. s.. [0's e's o's 108 Liberty Avenue 
WiOMle rr aE ICie Ta sidictlavcre giclee ss. 51 Bromfield Avenue 
Jones, Hleanor “Wess. ce. 137 Powder House Boulevard 
“per (asl oak! vik Vie oe oe oe re 74 Elinwood Street 
aren nt re NW cWicisie soc ba. ce ee aes 10 Ivaloo Street 
LCE TRESS 9 FET Sy ig Pe FO Ee eS 23 Joy Street 
Llores vl CG 19 Kent Street 
RemeR Se oe Oe ee sb sie aes eke ee es 15 Parker Street 
Pemiehtirma J... .%. 7, SA Mere Ns dst scare chs 175 Pearl Street 
jsamrent, tsentrice AX. si... ....... 14 Thorndike Street 
WES alas UES Uig i 20 Gi ee 8 Grand View Avenue 
MeGav ith, sad eieme 5 tii ke es Weisierats 32 Belknap Street 
MVS IO OTOL VAIN) 2. sais. vss sc ee cee es 11 Pembroke Street 
Ug ral @ eho bg) 9,5 44 Widder Avenue 
(Delos JESS SoS) 0 132 Cedar Street 
Al afci eon Se oh ey i: 30 Summit Avenue 
iow look  fehous eet fel 2) i 120 Walnut Street 
RUA NOTed Ati... . 5 te ee eee 19 Stone Avenue 
vv feheeyers ye = RICy ssi) 2 a 90 Prichard Avenue 
MIetOMeGY mrmizameth Ts. ss bk ke ee 37 Lowell Street 
LUG geht ole) oe) 253 Elm Street 
CSE LTV a 69 Marion Street 
Vira IT ERAEADNCIEIT So's ss v''e oc sce se cee 30 Penibroke Street 
Wk ypoct cine obo ..30 Ames Street 
PicCeMinee acrarude Mew. ss... ees 36 Brastow Avenue 
Lelie bier ag S30 hl re 244 Higniand Avenye 
MIO Ue Pry 8 oh aia, a a 62 Main Street 
PRM MRPIM INTC TNT ale ss ws ce be ee ce ee eee 234 School Street 
Mirisna aime Oatherine........ ese ee eee 26 Loring Street 
Mietean, stelle Fie... 5... twee Ue eleiaete 28 College Avenue 
Tel oo 2 1 239 Highland Avenue 
ENMU SSRMETNG. Jy 2. vic oles sa viv viet ccc cesses % Royce Place 
CC Ta 2) A 50 Brastow Avenue 
colt 1) Sb bE 0 38 Cambria Street 
a oe a Sac) re 38 Lexington Avenue 
A eo 258 Willow Avenue 
MUPPET AG yy aisic sc ccc ei eee bees 21 Raymond Avenue 
Oc 7 Pearson Avenue 
OOS eg Sea aa 0S (Ey OR 92 Webster Avenue 
OR eat PU SS a a er 33 Monmouth Street 
NUNN TS A, Finch oc' eh Salis’ soba ciel shale Salas 29 Crocker Street 
RTC MIRON Fo ee co ld ele tes 52 Gilman Street 
Drermamcert gerTrosa” Ass. oo c ec cf he obs b ees. 33 Oxford Street 
SUNPSREIOTE EE STEODG iN... 500s o'o are ly wis 0's oles a c's Sz Summer Street 
os res en [le 8 i) 628 II eA 112 Hudson Street 
MPa OTN PUTT COTE soos 6 gare id albrelS-eotee Shale 6 ee 82 Gilman Street 
oe) Sh) De iia ali i 100 Jaques Street 
TS cS US a aa 33 Claremon Street 
ee SCS 17 Browning Road 
ce NIC Re a 5 a ce ae 23 Day Street 
SIE GT AOCO” VV 5... soc. > ale se s.% se alee o's 139 Albion Street 
See CA TNETITIC’. c vlels sa ic os 's'cle eee tle 69 Hancock Street 
I TRTIEE TATTIIET. eG do jnle 19 so mpece Sonie's o 0-5 56 Gorham Street 
nEeReN TENA 191897)" <A, arabes + ewe acle.cve ele es 45 Cherry Street 
MERIT TONG oF dics tasivate tices -.-145 Highland Avenue 
EMPLOY. FY as s.0 3. Saunas Bie electrician ese elel sts 51 Gilman Street 
panning, Piorence Hin... sss tees tee es 44 Tufts Street 
Peer tt AL Fi) ...! a oistetstetateletetatetatelclale ns 62 Willow Avenue 
ecmsiias WildTed, Ws sets 365.8 eset see 2 7 Linden Avenue 
URSEIEIEE AT NETTY. oc. e a alone 2p ae eae cs ee 31 Thurston Street 
DOPE MM ATiOl 35.5 vides ace oa ge sal ea Ueto 11 Laurel Street 
VETOES i gt aS Se a ya Sear cee 91 Belmont Street 
ANSE eid FED. WE. bee suniea eed ais ee Seana k ae oe 16 Park Street 
SEPA PIO: Wye, 5c eG 6 as ele wee a lalla 14 Bonair Street 
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Ut SRI DEE aste wach gisele ears, < ol oe oye 157 Central Street 
Wit IS STS PATI eiy eras steve: dapeiiin shel gieiste Wie ens 2 17 Grant Avenue 
SWWietaitire VESTA YAN pee tetcrs false) eels slot sc bods « 36 Francesca Avenue 
WOE GI CEM laces ete cieaistcs sctajate. tebe suatercoens 59 Cedar Street 
WL oe El CLES emits ce tae ocra. sre, She orca ie, he 7 Hudson Street 
Ge a ee RY Eo Bo] a =F) eee Oe Ea renee a 10 Crocker Street 
Willers NTA A TEES tits Ae oc ale: Sie cake, wa wanes 25 Fenwick Street 
VAL UUT Sina come tes cue ye Vir attca ote’: chars. sto verano 37 Albion Street 
Winchenrauech, “Thelma. Wi.t.....s+.s wen 19 Granite Street 
WiCOd SE CEG IMME re satenaes MB etaeoorde Tal shagath eds 55 Lowden Avenue 
MiIDOabrid segs Put e sicaan arias awe oe 33 Hudson Street 
WiRree ster: via bell. aaisniencss caiethe ctwe = 24 Brastow Avenue 
NViVULe malate ven Bi a sderetele maetdeemenercsane Wir. 244 Highland Avenue 
woune, Gladys) Haj PRO A ee ee 52 Burnside Avenue 
NEWB ORES LER PKS) AOR ees Nei A tallest Re nis eae 7 Winter Street 
Boys 
A CLATIES MONEE OTN US Da: nla ey cit te ee eee en eee a 44 Stone Avenue 
AVIGH MELO WAL. Hie aerate eke. eae 16 Mountain Avenue 
PLUG eV LO Leo | bertrcpeacie tetdee i eee ar > om 144 Lowell Street 
PCLT SOM GOORS Gi acistersn dela maieret sts 273 Highland Avenue 
AD AErsons Willidin lo 2 MA. d.c occceust. s 41 Grafton Street 
“ayo ag beh oY = AAD] 6 ¥2)e cl Wet] Beane woke aie ee dates ined ee 33 Vinal Avenue 
ASCO: SLOUEY “Cpe ileh cette yess ons 33 Columbus Avenue 
Baer beonar dx. 1, cst ae ie oie oe bes 155 Wainut Street 
POCO, REL IEPA IL cotdevere ee curssuaieeomemas aetiote 38 Prichard Avenue 
Bares Eta rol Gil wkt awd «si ee ee ethno 53 Josephine Avenue 
Behe rea nucy CO) Sis faci: Geta ae ae ee puree os 11 Hall Street 
BOC OSD PAM? anictsd <oks oie oe etletiatacteionteeee di Hall Aventus 
EBerilats ELarry abe appa oat ece canker oeieiere cts S80 Vrospect Street 
hemi AKel bee Low aga one cag Dawe Mittate! lr etete ener nee 37 Himwood Street 
LCI OL Os?) eS AON Ms isthe et abeher ae veh mae eae oh cae 50 Vinal Avenue 
Boody, Guy AG ees he creat aan ie wre 26 Josephine Avenue 
Bowe; Janes (A a/:% seis sinelain aes ieee e Obuwe kde, LOWellL otmeat 
NSO wOnly wAVLeL VW LEG Sere siect eerateremauk hoes. a ae 96 Packard Avenue 
1Sy re OU Maa ke Bol Wt ed ek al UN Red BS a ed 7 Parker Street 
Inna qleve = Miran io mVe4 sor teteen ects ol ctersnel te 9 Wesley Street 
Breckenbrid2es FraroldsGunres. osckiokc eas 96 Wallace Street 
BORO y; ue Olle Mra ett ascctektcensisevsun atone, 36-A Rogers Avenue 
Burbank, oyadens Uni. ..smceus.s = D9.) Lenn ysonm street 
UIP LC Once ULL Ly a eted eestor eara one 11 Wisconsin Avenue 
PeULTNGs LON Vel aerate terre Serdeporcate © alee 58 Beacon Street 
UAE ELST EV tel a)s sie eid alahal el iwleis so mratehe a eal ge eA DOLerOMmetireat 
NESE Gy COW im SN gl OOD BEN Cao Rd epi > ae de 39 Ware Street 
Callahan iGeoreeys Fic Kaa eedeterien = as 35 Rossmore Street 
Cane Tl HOUT 1) oceeetere ei taer ace a ee ea ae ce 24 Ibbetson Street 
CHADS IS Ola Tila. ln re eee Rolain te eee thee 11 Mystic Avenue 
Gina omic JOD Ties Ebest. atone terete oe an wae i160 North Street 
Gear Sass pel telth hayar oe ae ee eee he 78 Fremont Street 
Clark ye Waldol Bie Mithoe ee ee vue 21 Westminster Street 
Ciriik sha nis, (antl, By an > attains tec ee rae 93 Lowden Avenues 
Cushman ge hormas' Alas. lostehserlin ate eiiels « as-is 30 Ware Street 
PRA OULOCLS 2 vera tare cuat ier stalk itehcisherstataieanine: «= 38 Browning Road 
Mer bine ELEN PRY ¥ Se setae cote rates « Chb ars 81 Oxford Street 
Dinar, UWE Sl or twwie ocatlelsidetisc. nea. Bromnela. Road 
DOROVaA, We Oue Oa neg cede cieers cates aces 34 Putnam Street 
WOVEN PD VETS LLNS «fins he hue se boas tach oe 115 Glenwood Street 
DOME tye Ge OT et WV aia kak an aon ocpeet 359 Somerville Avenue 
WOW INS) ELT a2) CLS ators slats ee ool erayereto swe lets 18 Summit Street 
DPromeoole ss OTs le fj ccus tots hee at soe 19 Joseph Street 
OS a} CH Sele i Severed ote dh obs laeakcte 225-A Somerville Avenue 
Ellis. * Glayirorn’! “Os nv areas Sutra’ tera cine ae 6 Walter Street 
Hinsiinee NLOrConyS soraaclvistetatrots tated te tele e 156 Sycamore Street 
Miteh: “Atberti Ry we seca ne Naaieis Satara e Sava catorecs 19 Dow Street 
Brichy iGordort MBs aie Men peers tte-scah een ea er eer 19 Dow Street 
Ef ELAR OLG Cito cicsct, ataiare etait aa ea oehe 33 Browning Road 
FOUND UE II, clin: atta, aie clove Maree cevelt ata = tele 109 Hancock Street 
Horde. + PROPACGuti meee ns co ates ene a ee 33 Bromfield Road 
CPI TS ASE MATICESS lt sist oe act hee wie ieere eo 92 Lowell Street 
Gilmore eI OMrace sR scons «ssc eteeees 43 Heath Street 
MEET OURS UL IRGS Ce MeN ro Moreen ra one Deere ceaciade 69 Walnut Street 
GOWN, BYlal a. cat she need) ee ooloa Cas 38 Curtis Avenue 
FLA ee OOS OI AnD: . rues mio eine ech nyo 12 E’lsworth Street 
FLAMIN, OES POLE Ph oye ciet aeteet aes Wo shele a 17 Hénry Avenue 
Hamnay “Williaiay Meas. cteisten.s + 6 Montgomery Avenue 
ELayewarG, SrkU Gh tw lenwmste. cke's sve ala plent¥g ate aus. s 5 Windom Street 
Ficirernatiy, Cy Pill ae necicminare areli.« tities 62 Springfield Street 
Boellmann. Charles TY .wncwcn pac s oekaa ctl Bolten Street 
Hunnewell, ‘Charleds We ik «ses « fers sec 6 Park Avenue 
SSILOrson. eke HOrDeribewes eeu #2 bows cw ss 29 Veazie Street 
TONGH, GRODart. Ps wertvasaieerdcle tak ex ak 13-A Maple Avenue 
CUS ar pW aNeLe Se Cy oe pete atelerg) so clots ravine es 10 Chandler Street 
FCSN PW AGA wl Merah tle eee Sipe es wack eres) b 81 Merriam Street 
Pdr Os . JAAR Gara, 5 a ate Alen whats dere; wie etateye A eeauatane 70 Otis Street 
TIA TS.) TAC WTE crcl cts tote.altataea % arate ccaie atahies @ at ibenaps 4 Ossipee Road 
TEI, 14 LOA AL share Nate atone ater eic te el crate 16 Eastman Road 
Tuarsen, Walter O............3896-A Washington Streer 
PEMOGA OSC Elias. tase tom Mates na ieee 39 Quincy Street 
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MeebDonaldy Ronald® Sit... cnia< cet aare ae 80% Heath Street 
Vince hieaster | Gearec« Si Aw wate atm hip 12 Park Street 
MVECM I Lan, p> Sil» Sy okuan lakhs irire ont ee 20 Conwell Street 
NUE TO; VOL UII reese de dere seat ienetees obercic 8). sc. sees 7 Summer Street 
Nar Gh anit, | Las eel Oe: cre etetcee encanto Jeers ee 48 Dimick Street 
Maso7r, Lsbo yd SACL Stare omnes «ke anteene 17 Jay Street 
Maxwell Isermand tik ft et) cucereste es 10 Grand View Avenue 
IMCCAn Cys re LAT CLG GS wwe ees tes miei leene tas 220 Summer Street 
McCarter Willisinn® Rlimnetanheote tote lc tecs-cfackelon I Olive Street 
MGMENni MNEs —AUDeT i. Gietccle ca sas 223 Somerville Avenue 
McNaltye ter bertid cmirtece ahd oie as: «8s 360 Summer Street 
McSweeney, Joseph H............ 331 Washington Street 
Mitchell, Georee OPE SAGs onsen ern ete 2 73 School Street 
Moores  GHarigebiiccens sitctcie e.ygicn cs lerkeltaner 10 Grant Street 
NEOV TI T ers S eae aidlesttat heneieurt: oo eee res Uae 31 Thurston Street 
Morrison, trey: SL) ot. Wuhe Wear see eeuner cle 43 Prescott Street 
MUL GIS ee OSS UIT A cs lois, ccremeneie td ier eis e 61 Cameron Avenue 
MMVI Vem OOSE DE» Crees wretete niclchete a ctshomtee 278 Beacon Street 
INFANTE TA IK Ped Scphaho ivive vote cade ate sen deleuabees 53-A Bow Street 
IN PaO eet ceNge El) ets & besos teeter cee nee ees 23 Jaques Street 
OUSON, PAWEL Danes eis ce he ed aece Shey a, Wie deirey Seis 28 Gibbens Street 
PEAITLOL, eLCUIS SOME. see nets eco Atel a isteteroldhe iste) ee 93 Central Street 
i EERO I Penal YB bo NY Mic CoA ee nen, Shc he ene chics tae 86 Sycamore Street 
{SUH Caw gatae ond Chay ani) ical \ Series Sap iy ete eel ec, 39 Boston Street 
PONTO BCCI de Lists. cat i asus as keysh eros oP iene ke 20 Wheeler Street 
[Sa leW Cel ciciagiged leh gon its wel MIP oe epee cece) es cle oc, 55 Liberty Avenue 
MAG TIL etl OL LOS Ge tx audi cols in MRIS ote en, cba nate 42 Benton Road 
A RGN atte ET EOL Cs ceVVins to asecce caaiecehoe chews ate pounteus 104 Pearl Street 
PREM TLOLGS OCOD TLe CH Came erisme ie we eas 231 Morrison Avenue 
ST OT Sea Veh UL LAT. © Etevtcus rekaner stele! St coushenatelae tus 2 Windsor Road 
Sawyer: Aer eV) CMT Steves. sale mae a lsiver tie 51 Willow Avenue 
STALE CE COU STEI ON peer eciane antois teehee omnes 23 Gorham Street 
SHiarkeyi ever Ure cles sve civ weekeme chavs they Nema 34 Bartlett Street 
Shea. Tea Wren CS Te Aiyepiepenctictecat whe: ole wee is, oven 11 James Street 
SULA V 4 Wiraiiic slicers piece cicieere caer ener 29 Browning Road 
haan ig cig ero tl ever ai eg i Wee eee 5 exo Htiictttcws G ehrttcue 57-A Lowell Street 
SMetric, TOG! CS cogs. eke ciekstes ls alone eee 68 Liberty Avenue 
“Shain seas Gt siep onl eB See ty ame nor eer ins Get 13Z Hudson Street 
SDECULOT, (CLIOUUS:.. Lire netrpe oats teens eee te the ee 496 Columbia Street 
Staenpolée;, Alertaletciiccoss atin: bial allcncbipi LO lL Vewe fo OEOe t 
Stewart, Relph ae. wee emesis cee 28 Wiggiesworth Street 
SUT NT VV LOY” Se ohaene oc Fels checreteis Grout 13 Partridge Avenue 
SW ALLO Way else Sd CeO. eect rated fares 95 Highland Avenue 
PATE, REL OTIT Marea encontrar te ce lene nel htm biel aon 10 Wyatt Circle 
AV LOY, Sed HONS? Flas Biiatcs eee mem ceataie rere «far eee 41 Sewall Street 
PIP DESLUS (eae Ge eA Ber, woe eam hc oy ae 223 Morrison Avenue 
TETEL DAT We AT cea ae. 4 ee sta, ccaie belts 35 Franklin Street 
TOAG FIAROLG* cA hanes cE Cree ae Rieke 9 Vinal Avenue 
Moda Merry (Cloctcapers «cteteme ennai unica 13Z.Highland Road 
WOOMMESY.. GreOL@E! hires oie on sie eerie retorts 45 Lowell Street 
LE PAC Ve JONI T) Ne ca ae oc eam erat kp A eee 27 Lake Street 
TYef Revi eG, \Mundrectcra ss So ee oe 131 Morrison Avenuue 
VOT ECTSECS VIN ONG AVIEs scleke? nie vite eles eee z9-A Putnam Street 
Wrataron, ahr od werd, GA.) ees 396 Broadway 
Wallace: Mercill Gey seis ae aD Boerne Gots 83 Irving Street 
Wialsh Josep liy Brose « seco the eit erect 27 Avon Street 
NVaTeTS "TED COMOT A sullen ses ssrehene ee he ave ts 155 Elm Street 
VY US OL OHA Ura Wee ee Arete en re ten ae 42 Vinal Avenue 
SVE lie ot Pete LO tase... <5 nee Meee RCN ete es 1 Lexington Avenue 
AIZEN G oVau ee SER op Q bie erry iy ae eR ee ine, 5 ery ieee § Conlon Court 
Wiester bun, OscareAre «.. 2... 9 Powder House Terrace 
Wir stl anidmnchanrles? Eecvwrehs oclelcin Guise ae etre 4 Aldrich Street 
SOE W RSP OLER ak is EU grey No WME EOR sae Aire mee, th oe ey 32 Sprine field Street 
VOCs Clit CONS El Meet wtcaniy th oicesier eas ee 55 Lowden Avenue 

, 
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Girls 
AATCC, pehSa Mintel te alee PROP rn ach. ie 31-A Hancock Street 
ALAITICheNtavIO rie sa og) ster tere ake ver leat martes 777 Broadway 
Anderson. -Wlle ns P secre, so atvtale steno tee beats 15-A Herbert Street 
‘Beak Kathryn ed. ac era sees Oe Se eee 9 Gilman Street 
Benmetts Jeanette’ ie tote vets. oiere ere fee 2 Linden Avenue 
Berry wEOUTSSRIG, 1% met shay baneeeomen ite 53 Hudson Street 
Bure. UNS VARs .axele sc alee een eeaaioes 41 Vernon Street 
Colawell, [Ruth (Sis. sharin ont ee eee eee 29 Pearson Road 
Colleran, Mar earet iSee ss ose ese oe 38 Cutter Street 
COW Axe COL OU Mies cee oka rake 15 Maple Avenue 
Cotter, Wary Chao csle dees vee iee 19-R Prospect Hill Avenue 
WOV1LOs F-DOrIs TVG. cies aed ee 202 School Street 
Danehy.aevtaDel iit ns aes ae 102 Morrison Avenue 
Ponovang AnniewiVi.astye ss bece eee 22 Fitchburg Street 
ynest, Anos dacWa..e aie eee we eh 14-R Carlton Street 
PistcheryGladysuMads bey ete sd bee eke 31 Kidder Avenue 
Foley, MICARGES MIM cee titer es tin gre tree 210 Summer Street 
Foley, Wellies. tom cake mac icnaat : 364-A Highland Avenue 
CAGE aTertrilde.. Ml sen, les celta tate 9 Mountain Avenue 


SOMERVIDEE BIGHSSCHOOL “KADIATOR 


Giles SOatherine “ds ola wie willy shoe Eee eee 23 Ash Avenue 
Hagcrie,. ilizabeth MLS, :. cscs oc ccet ieee 25 Brook Street 
Eralietty SEctuth: ES tere oc din Wo ce rene 405-A Highland Avenue 
Harvie? Mildred: H..s «ns «cane ol cue hee $0 Melvin Street 
Bie eins ee Oe, Eero. ete vie.s oie eee 345 Summer Street 
Mig eins; AWaaOTIe 1G. +. «.«,4.anteeaee 22 Wellington Avenue 
FT ATs Toa BB satiectes <2 syecols ho bee ae 40 Simpson Avenue 
ELODaArE? CELeVer spices eusisvesyel ere cane 18 Francesca Avenue 
JOnNSON, Vea = ka is cits saw eles ene eee 2 Allston Street 
Keélley,. JOVGly mG. s7ejelsi eters (et chert ee ae 7 Madison Street 
Komenda, Helen Ji>. < wis ..ant eee 35 Aberdeen Street 
Maedonald, Gertrude. “Bik... «2a eee 50 Bromfield Road 
MacLellan; Janet: A... iva nee 30 Alpine Street 
MacLellan; Mary. “ML... ..s:sisiel base Sha eee 30 Alpine Street 
March, Mabel. 3% 5-50.20 sed ye eked ee ee 42 Ash Avenue 
Mamstomns (arial Gru ln! sosisa.5 te austere te pete anaes 81 Liberty Avenue 
IRI G, EVRLET os ova. « ove 's eyes wer cet oie eee eee 29 Bonair Street 
horsan Dorothy Kis... ig ee Sezai 71 Park Street 
Musford,) Geneva M.. .. <2 c«clem seis eee 59 Bow Street 
Millera: Milareds. > oon: . & Sateen 23 Chester Street 
Oise, Agneta) BO 2s. 210: W's\c tite oe cieuette ee ere eaen eae 7 Pearson Avenue 
ON erll PAN Oe Aa alk le colnet ete ees 31-A Kingston Avenue 
PUESsol WiiLered: Tl Sys o,. seers teiep ose tees 44 Lexington Avenue 
Saltmarsh, Dorothy MM . s.2 saeenccaeree 17% Marshall Street 
Sharp, SOU Vieiedscus is. ore anon a1 ala elle vista een 6 Central Street 
Slack, Reta. (A. Bis oy. os sale Ss ns ete eee eee 9 Windsor Road 
SPS ENN, CAI Y.. Ea. ves fasts veges eee pees ree tee nein 51 Elm Street 
Stroma, Marton ©Vi./. tc wee ss ceaieke elvan 53 Ash Avenue 
Stulitvian,, Hileen... <0 <a ecctene tn teenie een aes mene ene 46 Elm Street 
Swesey, “Alice: Bis. 25 «ate bettie ienaeermee eee 30 Packard Avenue 
Totein, Alieeé ox ou 0 eee eoheiegeneratere = ener 15 Elston Street 
Wradtt, Mii ie se. ey. lam ee 24 Stickney Avenue 
Walker? Marjorie: Ey. .2iccicnaaiel eee ees 26 Albion Street 
Weldon, -Mildred” M.S te cietesssis eee eee 88 Liberty Avenue 
Wiheeler, Marion. As... vicctersnten aeons 8 Evergreen Avenue 
White. “Bidinay V 2.1.0.2 okeucis sete eee 51 Oxford Street 
Whiting; UCarols.. «ox (tgsccuts one enetete apne nen ne 282 Broadway 
Yeaton, Ruth: B.. + 00.4 oe eee 211 Highland Avenue 
Young, Hstelle” J... . cee ieeere ieee 7 Winter Street 
Boys 
Abbott, John..Hiw. . | icsnes roe eee 23 Winslow Avenue 
Adam, James: -Ac. © oy i). 2 skool tense neve eee 15 Ashland Street 
Bakker, Sam Wel. .ucc\i.. cleo 2 erence teen 38 Prichard Avenue 
Barrett, Gerald” Rita oP. nce eee 115 Cedar Street 
3enson),- Henry ~ W.. < s sislste = eect nel ae eee 6 Boston Avenue 
Brownell, Robert Li... cei. omens 106 Orchard Street 
Bruce’ Myron Als. .6< «wc oe 160 Pearl Street 
Carper, Harola-(G..c.5 «ics ester 52 Richdaie Avenue 
Garey, Prederick Mi... ... «0 suis sien 93 Partridge Avenue 
Gote,sRusselil i's 6 6 6. Sci © se a ehere tenets 22 EHdmands Street 
Conklin, Russell .W-. . 2%. seer taeeree 158 Central Street 
Cragin, Warl— Law... 5. ses ncn dee 2 eet eee 122 Cross Street 
( Tagin, ~Stuart’ 208... . v. os ctocstele oe eee 122 Cross Street 
Cronin; George Win. s velo 6 seme seen 209 Cedar Street 
Davison, Haymond -Bi.... as eee 37 Willow Avenue 
Dewitt William Hoes .oerc en eee an enAY 19 Day Street 
Divbohalenap her foneut where ucla ie A oe: 120 Powder House Boulevard 
Bksergian, "Carolus “Lik. oo.» 2 ieee 9 Madison Street 
Ellis, Toward | Avis oul orate cee eee 62 Meacham Road 
Mield a ebarry «cae <n oo stciereeei hie eee 9 Bradford Avenue 
Bisie, (Wvyittan. Ras 5... aegis oe ee 285 Summer Street 
Mudse, Wawa. eM cts soc 1e clench eae 110 Josephine Avenue 
Gardiner, George W. .:.>. sms. 107 Highland Road 
Gace, Raymond. Cit 2 scents hasten 24 Appleton Street 
USE LD: - FVeLONT dy ico. onawetanaat ated: Siete oo + oO Wen oie Pet ae Sobre ete 
Bales Otis) Gere i hs diste 5 ave laile b. 0.50 iret ce ean 69 Heath Street 
Horsman’ “Warren? Pk ae ee 30 Francesca Avenue 
Tohansens.s Milmer Ta sane ce 189 Powder House Boulevard 
Kellock, Ir. James Bin... es Scans eee 22 Dover Street 
Laewson,, Pimil Rin. ci senyone ore meeenen a 2 Oe 10 Hillside Circle 
Macleod, Norman, J jac. ose. eee 13 Wesley Street 
Mills; “Birnest VM iis cee. cos co eaeerscta eee 7 Mountain Avenue 
Mitchell,» By ton: Ein. = mrcenie ier. fae eee 62 Highland Avenue 
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George, Inez M.......+--+eeeeee # tials lete aise 1241 Broadway Taylor, Dorothy.........-.:....-..... 40 Rogers Avenue 
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Whelan, | Stella Fie S.ieecere the re akelee capa rsteee 52 Mystic Avenue 
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Wal SOs > DUNC Sine sehnateeavere tiie rete iste recent Sosenaes 34 Hall Avenue 
IWS Ome SSCL. e Grsrewcdeis ana tiene (eltt ene e eartein are 9 Irving Street 
WisGnse VILSiINT a UGL A pice teteieests Niece iets ccrateke 37 Seward Street 
WV O.0Ge s ELE GS ra iceie oie busta tee ee celta ou tree 7 Bigelow Street 
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ATES: IO Lae) EA a 5,4 ce tenet Rcuet cletehe seer o eienerereiens 35 Montrose Street 
(WREMEMESS “LOOT EAs wie divin wists ain ciateeia yes 19 Cambria Street 
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SCHOOL RADIATOR 
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Pendergast, P¥ancis M, B............. 15 Marshall Street 
Prior, Gregory: ‘Cn vnc cola chelele ene ere aie 23 Greene Street 
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Whalen, -Fonne Nae. eee. hn ole Oa oa ee 18 Dartmouth Street 
Wihita rer © Elo wend cow -vereners creme aera 5 Lexington Avenue 
Wiilltams; Arthur Oi. . os..-slelvse ouotenk ene 79 Concord Avenue 
Sopbmores 17-40 
Girls 
Artz, Katherine WE. sy. occulta deus aaa 23 Willow Avenue 
Bacigalupo; ‘Catherine. ..c.euen asst en 14 Park Avenue 
Barkers EHGlenew vn oe sce aucasr 3 acheter 20 Grove Street 
Baker, Katherine sls , ss. eee a ae cee 11 Oakland Avenue 
Barber, Dorisi:Anh Shanes soe aaah ane 452 Medford Street 
Barris, (Helen* Eiveti-ee innit. ae 14 Walnut Road 
Beariste,» Dorigaava-.onoc chin ei ee 84 Holland Street 
Rerman, “Sophieii.-. wemeree ieee ioee ...56 Sydney Street 


boyd Beatrice) Ceres. cae suave oe 27 Garrison Avenue 
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ee MEen METI T CEG. cise 65 0 5 65.0 sivielels Otsu e 15 Laurel Street 
Cte eS CED OS 110 Rogers Avenue 
PS TAS AMM GIE s ciples ss tose Pee ee Acdcics: 12 Aldersey Street 
een ee MEEPS TIO CAN VY Di she are: as vin sv ecsieié ie ue cve'e es 59 Otis Street 
Ta Suir ate cor 2b a ne aa 29 Appleton Street 
Seen PIMIIA TN A Se meee nw iwes 74 Josephine Avenue 
URS OMMIANT TATE TOS kk ek ce Sek eee ee 22 Pitman Street 
Gpren fi) COM aNOS ¢ ca 10 Mossland Street 
eT IIMPINE MERLE six, Ccic cco coos ace c ee ns 64 Pearson Road 
oleic i LUT S hear Si 79 Sycamore Street 
Oley Bye resi, 5) Shee yi a iE Hancock Street 
sOler Coit. (Cher dlls ll i oe 234 Willow Avenue 
RONG ER a TOD Ds ws eb oe ee tee eee ees 90 Coneord Avenue 
MGs S NEAT ESTES VV 2s'5, 0/0 vis we oS a cee a eles 36 Holland Street 
Peapod, OP OT yA 55 Cedar Street 
ROMO WEN ae CMETOS Me clecs.cs eh sie ee ess 17 Warwick Street 
ROME IIMA RIE) TART UAE ED» esis) sv .0ie bveintse os see 0s 732 Broadway 
FBT heh LOS UES: Wat) a rs Pe ees et 3 Whitman Street 
AB aig he se 0) S, Nee a ier 304 Beacon Street 
DP eae fect telsia scaly s:pe0.0,) Cece see’ 28 Otis Street 
PIRES PO ELS BY 5G alas ty’ te a oe oe es 25 Albion Street 
PALER UITOU. fei elelsle ciel se ee cee es 164 Summer Streev 
MP TIP AE TOUT citer ay eivee eleielosers.6 cies cee ess 164 Hudson Street 
“Greil een ce Pe A NEO A ASS Git eee nena 59 Elm Street 
EPL SLAVS Ets Kmistelela oc vie ase’ 's 2% Spring Hill Terrace 
Pakliaepebs Ail nie Gl AON A AS Ae 53 Partridge Avenue 
BREW Nese esl). I a Z3 Aldrich Street 
imbeiheclos | Woy tape Gtk B48 6 os ee 31lo0 Beacon Street 
TI GULMe EV Pate Pavlos ee ete es 59 Linwood Street 
ye Qeuhreyteye, Soyer 0 eee a5 54 Atherton Street 
unter, msther WM sc 7.6 sis. ss SEO Re ACE TE 51 Lowell Street 
PAM re Pee OIG PLU bie vic sivis bs oc 0 be ole es 51 Lowell Street 
= por Sore 8 vise eee eee 21 Kingston Street 
Afokebeys', G28 bin; Mt Ha 141 Powder House Terrace 
RIGS TS CN ly 1 ER SA 50 6 3 Vine Street 
Le ye Oy Si oar 36 Fountain Avenue 
Deg Ss ees Ee 10-A Everett Avenue 
ier ok 2 evry 4 be 14 Prichard Avenue 
ste ise UIE ol) CR Se eee nS 94 Gilman Street 
SRR TUHGRE 11S LASS a 83 Alpine Street 
SWS sjouhsC ti | o> a ....64 Liberty Avenue 
Solrovilk Uitap oi 2. by. eS ae 40 Raymond Avenue 
CEES islet, 70! © a 75 Belmont Avenue 
Tle Sachs VE 55.4 5 ORC 25 Lowden Avenue 
OOS 0 Se re $9 Jay Street 
WCC OT IME TIOR Asc. i eee eee ns 187 Cottage Avenue 
GMIER yes ce ISO 9 Prichard Avenue 
DIB TOD GLO G VB ey 6 cc. ce tee seeeeeee-- od Mverett Avenue 
OIE ys oe 45 Conwell Avenue 
Does Oe 15, Sch 2 i ee rr 34 Spencer Avenue 
ol Pav Sty TE i, 00) Ve 82 Wheatland Street 
hie Oho Uei ba 98s el ot Ca er 40 Paulina Street 
MicianmeE mine eANNette.....5.5.0500. 43 Electric Avenue 
Mellett, Flelen E....... ANCE AEN -.-..14 Thorpe Street 
PSOE) eosin sis lene cec econ sess 96 Moreland Street 
Nigro are verite BY... 1. eee ee 74 Jaques Street 
So) SC 2 51 SS) as 42 Richdale Avenue 
RSI TMMEIRAEAEECQIC NS «Sis gs ihe biwie.o ders wolves oles ae 741 Broadway 
decries hol iscy | uly eye): ill) ee ara ,.55 Hall Avenue 
sDeilohnck Gdvecke; +: ian © i ieee «---1U7 Pearl Streer 
SEM MEIEBUSUTAEMEL Solel c sic ero lels ok ee te eee eee ceee 74 Pearl Street 
benoit SO VST) (il 11 Willoughby Street 
da Nc, | aE yo 8 ll © 25 Ash Avenue 
ceurh one ha. LS CAR eI cS) 9 1308 Broadway 
CRezith tis teh 1 EUS OO C] sa re 44 Chandler Street 
vec, Mo. iS 0 19 Aldrich Street 
Cee A ese AI) Se a i rr 53 Albion Street 
Phyo, Sen 2 19 Cottage Avenue 
oe SU boo SS ec 10-A Otis Street 
PEERED GT, ONG we ao" e owe ei sie’ sigs Wi acele's 22 Newbury Street 
TLS ots wc c.a se eles ve ese aa ebis 27 Richardson Street 
Snr ETOVeT, Rs. oc ces ee sae 66 Bay State Avenue 
SrmIVell MAGCIING,. .....ccccecceseuess 9 Kidder Avenue 
SROMIEPEENGEAICC Aw s ca ses ees aeseceies 210 Medford Street 
Witemrraternice Mea. osc te aes acess 38 Wallace Street 
STC TET TEE, ES 5 oy a co hue rn ats bf '0> ly 267 Medford Street 
NES OE TOUY TL. LP a) ove siels nb'e"p a aise a nie bs 174 Albion Street 
ram LOLA, AT cides coe ge bs ove ee 8s 51 Appleton Street 
Bane toatnerine Mi. . 5 vessel rer ec eves 7 Heath Street 
SRTAIIUME MNT LON OUD 6 a cic osavelais?s chess ay tia 6.6 00 7 Heath Street 
TSR TOM CLV TY) Fs s c:dihio eon» Wh eRe ov a2e. wee 59 Cedar Street 
SE PLOY Arosa alee sale ohe eel Sr aiereva.e . 86 Irving Street 
Boys 
eR RSE TE PCS LY. oir na pi wit eriat'atallcwipielS lee 23 Winslow Avenue 
SEPT e 51 TNO G5) caso io em b's ees, cle pinion 73 Highland Road 
PEEESTOLA EIN Y LGW) IM i coe aly to a Netulese befe.e evel se ete 15 Winter Street 
SENRIIUS TS a) 9 1A TN CL nevis 4am aie. oe uel Gt cea a: ovel alee 170 Summer Street 
Saree ett et AMIOS: LH ess cvdis'e's Wa aie Re x 8 ke 85 Rogers Avenue 
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PSULG eG yw Ola) waters) oral ele a svete haces 53 Springfield Street 
PUL Cay gk GdiC Va Dim, Sint sleldpe Sieters sos «Jal ere, opiate 64 Pearson Road 
CLADE OV RUL EEL: POLE gag. 0 Rb ok) wearer aia o aay eo 18 Herbert Street 
CITES ue Cy etic re sist tte et oe 29 Powder House Terrace 
CGOGK: wee bblnpye ONie etch ecard ads wc Coens & hice ca tees 72 Jaques Street 
COVER CG esl sie Ure ete te cisteie td ols ote ee dlare 23 Knowlton Street 
CE ALU ei AML TN ie ete emilee. cided. bys ri.00e oe, 13 Franklin Street 
Cremeny Pe GlemlentL edt cis vite « bos © ste cue ape 69 Oxford Street 
COUN yee lcun. Or Cas Gea eet thar cretcreee «. cise > 10 New Cross Street 
GuUrrle Vyiall Gets, Siseerabeeel gharels arcict-ovste che ose ots 5 Walker Street 
LOTUS, a AIIUC Ses otter edocs Bla: ws. evn sens. Saver ee Sache Z7 Knapp Street 
POV TIS EL aLOLG aire tire wtersiatsrs elsceans so 344 Summer Street 
OME ES Clam Vt L IMO TI a Ethene tier oferta the: stele! ketele ra 208 Medford Street 
HEOOLY: ord cell CRicED cane oh Meare a olotche cakes 33 Winslow Avenue 
Griunnromsy JOT Ate cae wee wets ee 26.2 72 Thurston Street 
ERATE Ver VV DIAL AIT ME? siete el ons abararerste auvie brevere av ates 7 Avon Place 
EDAUIVC Me Eve DEI ia” Gos ccatsersteteremero te ore aren ace 22 Walter Street 
Vai LeOn el Pan Glau bsiarce clea catered ene e ac 36 Waterhouse Street 
ELA OTA VV LbeI | Feeney tei cite eee siete 112-A Glenwood Road 
AMG Vis OLUATLES meV atin. ener ctaleerterereicke oie viv neks 62 Fellsway 
ELROD ATI Sg re) OTM LD oauale testers Ake vlentiens, Camere 37 Brastow Avenue 
PACKSOM GP CeO IW tctanttevetetete ara n tee en ane 16 Glenwood Road 
ONIES OIG LAL OL cracraiee cc eee oreeo.c et 209 Willow Avenue 
OM SOT Meal Soe Mivrciecemerciiscouelele, were a enayer 34 Freemont Street 
WAZA SS Da Diente eccat eer nl ares uctelers Soc. eiouartec, oc 54 Spring Street 
WOland sme Oel WV IL oo etatete aivisl shaver tareie oiaes Sark 34 Irving Street 
TaD bey trate SMS Saori cake | ever bea eves 20 Chandler Street 
LIOViem VVWaHlce relat cues dere aes esc sates 16 Spencer Avenue 
Menon mAb exe Visa. our eactare et cone weer nae 11 Otis Street 
IWEGIVITI TA PAINE Ste c eaten eS epee cence 4 Gienwood Road 
MOO MEV. 2 Ora Nica Is. votes tenn a chenateia oo cio biece Mee i0 Dana Street 
Wir p Divereis VE OU Ele wae en ae che eee 293 Broadway 
OUlalOreyeD WOM Sy Hivevecs ste sel cretel ee icieiees ie 11 Murdock Street 
Olivert. ATthiure WV acts caer Mae ene A ee 109 Walnut street 
BUS Dar yan EOL an de 1D eens, ote rae ce ae nee 8 Curtis Street 
LOD SCLOFe VV ALT Ene Licance totem ate hata te otiae 203 Holland Street 
BODOrts; Paanese ces atckheas Setetiene «ei 328 Somerville Avenue 
Robwedders ster dinamcdrcwek wees och alee e 23 Alpine Street 


Ruggles, Harold V 


BEE™ Ped, OS I Re 77 Lowden Avenue 


Ana OG aKON Ey ey WO new alex i° Wine cy, A ie eee ee eae 26 Windom Street 
HCMMAre. PLiGster Ln were asiekern ois crem Mook dee 32 Cameron Avenue 
SCHTOSGeR Ne Will Lain) tetses wales chetetens: ooh crore 268 Summer Street 
Shea, Jonny Manse wee wise ae ee 5 COL UP artridse, sAvente 
SAILORS, 1) Olan) Ji, ates cas Sherer iets 362-A Highiand Avenue 
RESTA; MAW CNC) CAS, Rrtuereevart hot evaltttomn wine 19 Gorham Street 
EEUU CORRE IN es ctetotlniists roles chet Sree 96 Pearson Road 
UPN EGA RELATE V+ Law coker erencl ote ctaher a cretcactels 46 Princeton Street 
Vals Fe Wal de rite AN eateaay a ahem ene acne ernie a 15 Chandler Street 
Wiis haeVWGnllvanris ds 3) shoe sea were (moe 5 Richardson Street 
WiEStGn Ol Tali lr aetn sae niece a A eee oS ce ee 42 Jaques Street 
WiLtWOntH.. Mrancis slats sisters or 338 Highland Avenue 
VV AIS GO Wenn EC weallG: sia te oncuoncls et orehererese ore 95 Winslow Avenue 
Wioods Clarence uM. © aticteita ci ctotieiee stele «kssyare 36 Hall Avenue 
mounsermany, Alexander t eis s/c tue erche tetera 57 Heath Street 


Sresbmen | '17=38 


Girls 

A DTGra Lele t a IVear iG. yi dereate eects ar 23 Mt, Vernon Street 
Alpee, Helen” WranGes © ..6 Se ose. eee 271-A Summer Street 
Abdhain; Plorenve, MWae~ nes. eee 81 Clarendon Avenue 
Aline ham. |Glad ys eiMaeg es crtecremec ous « 63 Hancock Street 
Andreens Wearl (Olea sy ww tteteaicreria ents 48 Prescott Street 
Ash Catherine: .Blizabethicrrcrstersy cer a ce 27 Autumn Street 
AUIStiny Mobliiani. Wiltz Sth. weenie manatee 63 Irving Street 
AVErVeeIRiItO Wali COL caus a sceteraaiecie arent 22 Dartmouth Street 
Ayers, Katherine Wlizabeth.,........ 12 Dickinson Street 
Bachelder, Lillian Marion.......... 11 Franklin Avenue 
Bacto Martin 2A DDI. facets eee 91 Perkins Street 
Bakers Charles” MOUNES cscs sae oe 7-A Glenwood Road 
Bakery Mildred Halts asec ciel renner 22 Leland Street 
Sa ComMeu Verac Victoria, co as. sale 51-A Porter Street 
ROGZA. VETOES EVOTe Tes. creuceauekate aie. ueeea 201 Holland Street 
Barnstead, Willian Andidawyys, .f... e600. 9 Cedar Street 
Bowalten, Gladys tl Acc. tae ee See oan ete on 34 

sowens (Flotence «We wns areola ce. ane 96 Packard Avenue 
Bradeo Doris’ “Virwectaista ta werwertciciets ce ctste nce 88 Pearl Street 
Bridgend, Cachan Mer ligt seein te ie. 110 Coneord Avenue 
Briers OL Fe gE esse wie oes vetlel cle 62 Temple Street 
Brooks. a HV-Oby rier Eh crete wietateiene wrtre oe lk ev aiet s 75 Cedar Street 
BOW Wa Tale NLS rere he cle Peake oe rarer ils 56-A Walnut Street 
Buckin stevie PV as setae sod or wa halen state” cena? bee 7 Berwick Street 
Bucklevas W iInifPed Av earc «weaken oes 6 kere 17 Tufts Street 
Beunipy Mildred Biter wae steais os. «elects 124 Syeamore Street 
Belin TOUSTO Fou - i trwraltetaterstercls.« <tifaia a brates 24 Milton Street 
CAM GTO 2 ELELON lal le <a, matelctcdons vie + « 70 Mt. Pleasant Street 
Cameron, -Tueresalm.iees 6 182 Powder House Boulevard 
Carlin, Biiza Det 1 ee seas Serer ealaris wie a's 31 Adrian Street 


Carer, ELCLEN: Miata votes ehetete eee a 410 Somerville Avenue 
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Carr, Ruth A..s ese ece ccc c eee ee ee eee ness 69 Newton Street 
Garreiro, Otilia Sn. sacicre eet etalabeuntetels ots e ei ome 90 Jaques Street 
Casey, Gertrude <jcs © cmsriehe shetatetelisre ora. 26 Houghton Street 
Gasey, (Graces Biss avn. wets o aurees aie xo reni ene 78 Line Street 
(OL Kedhh ho Dae! Biter hi ae a Ieminits cies © Chectomy, vocmys ae 61 Marshall Street 
Cassidy Helens Hiv. cage tetera oteteley lavels cietayels 11 Pearl Terrace 
AOU ATLOLING VEAL EOIN clare eipae teeta ieisietete cus 70 columbus Avenue 
Gharak, PIlOrence Oia o. ce onesie ete oie. 5,0) ode 20 Arcadia Park 
Ghaever, eA1ICe apc. erste wee ere ie sie va tester es 6 Aldersey Street 
hipaa, Nila Woes ere crepe viata wel wtigite te ops rere 160 North Street 
Guisholine WUZabethe Miss on sei tele nis hesees 7 Dell Street 
Gloves, Hazele Dimi enj.n sh ee eyee wir ..78 Summer Street 
Coakley, Flizabeth Win... cece cee eee ee 23 Oak Street 
GoOadS LE ys, VOUS TI Misc: siete, let aietolis. s,s eu vienincet ye 72 Webster Avenue 
Colbert WlarVOn ey crete, ces iarere ahoota eanst a) ehepitohete rs 23 Dell Street 
Connor, Mildred: Cire. . oe ries oe ease ae 16 Hawthorne Street 
COO PCIe CGLAT Bre Vins cots gis +loie aloe oly aasanionons 9 Central Street 
Cove, Marion A... secede cee scenes 81 Rogers Avenue 
“Beanies ahmopaly wake Ast ewe Wee Be ola baci ote s enc 1h) Crocker Street 
Grossianad. cAliwe, Ive le en so eenchens os 203 Highland Avenue 
Grow Clie LI SGl LAL ec cney close ele ae ete ues peuene 27 Hall Avenue 
GroWwley, Grace Tai. 2 Seieisierere + =) sisi0)™ wise = 29 Cutter Street 
Dearborn, Lana Li. a2. kG oe es 0 = 0 2 oe 8 Kensington Avenue 
ADE UAMO .  AUTIMNC sors sare a0 sie (© inile le oie ol shene otal Z Berwick Street 
Desinond, Margaret M..............+.- 12 Norwood Street 
TD slabsunty tole Rel =) 9 @-eracmene cr nccioibid. SO citior ot 53 Bromfield Road 
Doherty, Gertrude V......-2- eee esse eees 11Crocker Street 
TBY Cy ont omer uh oe: Rael Goi ne Mie RPI Oe Eras NSS EG 7 Vine Street 
Donovan, Margaret Louise. ....2.... - ssa. see 18 Joy Street 
Donovan, MAanearets. in vehi siete lsc. oe 17 Pearson Avenue 
AD OOM) DO ROLLY. cathe ta siees ors teas) sigusi's = era negs 82 Benton Road 
TP TUTLTA soe Gr Leh CU SYMONS... acters cle wis, chat, slo) enalto lees epiok sate ee tep mt = 51 Curtis Street 
ALOT; MLsCTNGM Arter es stayed sipuie ost feher hous. hetsuceets’ « 34 Prescott Street 
Pisa LIKenN Stemi peeeewe ly Alors plese a6 ole sleisie 109 Highland Avenue 
Morris. WusMrawmNawk whatertc phere wins coarse O Hancock Street 
FIEOSHCr, (VeRO E His alsumnetnnh elie oe el eWee.: 22 Wisconsin Avenue 
Miteh) Milaredieb stot site kets) elec.) \<) Pakaitel wage 4 Fosket Street 
ilivaeaian sear ay Ne eeereesvone: pistenetetele als cs 28) = 57 Franklin Street 
lp pies, Ste motel oee ewe ee tae ocr poo mods 20 Wilson Avenue 
Waster, Wdlthe We eee sea eee wie = oe apelsis- te 66 Irving Street 
Aorwrler, HitiOl.- Wi. seetnie lial siscersris ise cies h aNe 39 Beiknap Street 
Trench, . Gertrude “Biwi eis «oe ale oy sus ae 28 Marshall Street 
BOS. IStBOCHe Tei sates s oaistdsiw tai eterats 21 Ashland Street 
(Ganit Vall) OSSD DITLG? Hy manaietouere sierra 131 Beacon Street 
Coaleyanis WEA TTOMTs aise. ena pete soto isliezelc tots feutisy-l ens: 20) ira Sereen 
Geary, Maryu Misses ow ois ce, jes eiers 72 Moreland Street 
Geiger, Hleanor: ©... 5.....02- 50505: 57 Simpson Avenue 
CEVA Vette UE Ta eM) tetera ote oye) speeds allensnaltals 22 Berkeley Street 
feliset=(cisis WByaygoe AMSAT octet oo cid colo cms a be. ee 17 Dow Street 
"eu hisiboy Jel onsolyns 55 arotm ganas Bont ae 492 Hanson Street 
G0 ARSE CIA Tee hints aatants omi atau meer 57 Elm Street 
Goodwins Grace Acie. 2 wes eo sa cromaberane 312 Beacon Street 
Grocan, » Catherine ees isc stas ct me ielenate ion 20 Spring Street 
fenedbtocat ana @ho tween ops ricco mo Gass One 95 Glenwood Road 
TISIMALC OT, EVAL EUCUG altho ohare reremeremeus <= 224 Willow Avenue 
HoatmonG., Corne lias 6). 112-A Glenwood Road 
REC Gaa, (ka Valbw estate wt. + as wchelerctsheloususuelets 42 Craigie Street 
Wicks, “Doris CH is elves ee § Charnwood Road 
PAGS, POU VO BY cans Siouests clele votelatsusme ME ets clels 2% Calvin Street 
fe KVM PE e1G be eS CED ay et me Oa Sy 5 hin a Oe ea 21 Lexington Avenue 
LGUs eh ee AT eee. wtarefale.s tals inna te elo am 20 Mondamin Street 
iE Won vetes ove ty Ber) a) Io eee erie ROL SACRE Eto 150 125 Summer Street 
Lalojelthalsie mexeb wey wah. eek Bhan oii arn tyenondim 4 oat 65 Chandler Street 
PLO wer OPO Cls Fico ctereisie i) samen smanes 11 Hammond Street 
TE Warde bake SOen WM Us baton Oe epences id Genm cl ewe 23 Charnwood Road 
Trainee MELT OO. Hh eas thea s cictetsyavene) a 8 Berkeley Street 
FA CIOS OM ELC LET Cire a brats wi) stele cueterslepoters 108 Liberty Avenue 
Tames: Catnerine Wiesci swe ce Siete abe one 98 Prospect Street 
TALI, + VUAT LOM, Ply. p cisatsaWersteecta's 12 Kensington Avenue 
Termuld.  Liariom: Eu wei... wl cleleies stern see as 29 Aldrich Street 
POM MS OMS cALIGS. .£Hsc-cyscslsneleysueve mid sees sie aeisinlp ouster 9 Acadia Park 
TONNSOM eH PaNGES We dacsavaretee « ce laeists 102 Josephine Avenue 
Johnson, -Marcsverite Ver ecw aces 209 Willow Avenue 
SEM IRITEAE PSY oh. GL mly Sealy mgr sts lors tele pels eres comet aly 10 Hillside Park 
AN GRC ALTLCE Uris .sule vow cemieae eee eat 83 Bay State Avenue 
AGES SOOM EC AM cco eal Shaves intentions oN e a uei 34 Wallace Street 
AD UPEL easel AL CO IVA aaa kone oe wus rela: «cls ete eee ts be ear eee ode 189 Pearl Street 
PT ORLOR LILO Zin dl wrvesg w Fintalgleahele wie Ghsuake gua ees Me 9 Chandler Street 
ET OUCS VINUELE. Vig Gviv go. wate ni ouetiny's, Same ong eters eae Sls 32 Central Street 
JAMES MPIVSR SAD EMS cs cusyeee.aa uate s ele ebeteh anaes toe 74 Elmwood Street 
BU aioe bees. We Uc) tn a i ie ee a A Sire ee pe [See 20 Rush Street 
Jordan, eley i.e... 39 North Street, East Cambridge 
WOTrdan., Marion Wieser ee fee osor 237 Willow Avenue 
CBRE! MATL COr. Vioageniee ttn cance Tete Cae ale 36 Ossipee Road 
TP ClLLAReT tL CLOT: el wath wseuis earls oo 787 Somerville Avenue 
SONG ee LSE LEA, | ed teeiancsa Gee ieusie sik beteueee ehawet 22 Dover Street 
TOUS H. WOELOTMLCA: GAT Ae ails. serstaletsiee we wit sien 79 Lowden Avenue 
FCOUN SV ea PS aa eee Bete vole ee ee eee 454 Broadway 
KENNEY, WAMNIETEH CW: wick 6 Go oysisiele sot eee 454 Broadway 


Komenda, louise: Mies sjsrca ts, 0) erepenenenene 33 Aberdeen Road 
Trane) MIBIGUE Re Wissen a2 ajo cut else oe ee 101 Heath Street 
Teavitt ] Gasste IM os 6s. .5.0 0: sie ehenonmeeenene 16 Austin Street 
heverone, saiiZabetn (Oss. cisecsieke eremeaneneeeee 39 Derby Street 
Taina, ALemcay Cera coe css coalees olsi aeet a anne 40 Raymond Avenue 
Lovering; , Hrelen > Ein. & oc. < wietehetere shan et ene 27 Flint Street 
MacDonald: Mabertle og <2. <ss< lem serene 6 Rogers Avenue 
MacKay, Mildtred® Wiss sicls cscs. 1s seen 26 Austin Street 
MaéPhee, Nsther Ms ois sc.s css tence aes 15 Curtis Avenue 
MaePheée,. Helenésa%, yo eeiaisie le oe 293 Summer Street 
MacPherson, Joiliian 355 4.5. aerate 45 Prichard Avenue 
MaeW tiliams, Miriam vin. srt eerie 20 Houghton Street 
Manning. FLelen. A’. <tc, «, «arch ebenetsraeuees 34 Indiana Avenue 
Manson, GClarena’ Eos a. «cies eieneeenees 59 Newbury Street 
March, Marian Bis. ci< vi sc sae sienna 349 Lowell Street 
Maxwell= Dorothy:..s:a- .,<se sue 10 Grand View Avenue 
Maynard, Hleamor iB i... crapiis mapeeeronsts 84 Highland Avenue 
MCGarth y, (APN ES\..... ki re)n.s 0.0 ohne eee 7 Ibbetson Street 
Mebonowene Wilary Hl Oe cic aera 20 Prospect Street 
MeGuire, Beatrice 200%. 2.2. seene eae 16 Linden Avenue 
MeHugh, Mary Biss... cnc <<. cs 2 eee 7 Cypress Street 
Medo ter Frélens Sita. «<i. + cian een eee 18 Banks Street 
Vie lei Ties wes iliyid Hisssralsteves. 5.< teks ote 785 Somerville Avenue 
OVierrill eleme lacs sa \e-3 sia: 2 sisi eee 14 Eastman Road 
Meserve, Hiller Mis, oss oi hs.s 1 cs 6 eeerebeienets 2 Evergreen Square 
Miller. Wisther, Po a0 al < aye see eee 87 Glenwood Road 
Monroe, Margaret: .s-ciy acs eee eee 30 Calvin Street 
Maoney, Pihilester. Eb 2. 2 .toreiebstetpendl tiene 761 Broadway 
Morris; Mary. By 2303 5 heres cnet arane ene 56 Hudson Street 
Morrison; ASnes: Cw. care claire teens 43 Prescott Avenue 
Mower, -V Lola iB ae «5 anes eoaeenere a enn ae 198 Pearl Street 
Mulle; Biniily. 02% cis ines eee nen 18 Eastman Road 
Murphy, Arie. JEL os oiv crater eee 38 Lexington Avenue 
Murphy. Lucy —Hilen . J sre sscnereienetamienre 406 Mystic Avenue 
Muserave, Doris’ Hii: < fscteciptieieeeeatene 18 Pieasant Avenue 
Musgrave, Gladys’ Hra< <7 -sepeeeeene 18 Pleasant Avenue 
Noyce, allen: iBY. os. 5% cone apensnenetet aie 28 Glen Street 
Noyes, Phillipa. A. .0< 09 o1o sunnier 14 Whitfield Road 
@' Donnell, Mabel «EB. ..,.. sete wien 5 Bradford Avenue 
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An Arguinent tor More Athletics in Our 
bigb School 


[Coutinued from page 288} 








there are various indoor sports, viz, gymnastics, 
fencing, wrestling, and boxing, which will have to 
lie on the table until we have the pleasure of a 
gymnasium, for which we are all watching and 
waiting hopefully. If we keep the cry for a gym- 
nasium in the city fathers’ ears, and let them know 
we are alive by showing more activity in athletics, 
in those sports which we already have, and those 


which have been mentioned to be adopted, we 
ought to get results sometime. 

In closing this article I wish to lay particular 
emphasis on inter-class sports. They will keep 
the ‘school spirit invigorated. Show your interest 
and the Athletic Association will show theirs. 
Start the ball rolling for these other sports and 
they will do all they can. Right here Iet me apply 
Mr. Hall’s motto: “One for All and All for One.” 


Keep this in mind and Somerville High School 
will be an institution that will be foremost always, 
never suffering a fall. 
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School Calendar 
191321914 


September 15—School opened; 1,866 pupils en- 
rolled. 

September 16—Regular programme installed. 

October 4—Somerville, 0; Wellesley, 15. 

October 8--Somerville, 13; Lawrence, 0. 

October 8—Commercial Department visits B. 
& M. freight department. 

October 10—School Orchestra organized. 

October .13—-Somerville, 13; Tech °17, 0. 

October 18—Somerville, 29; Brockton, 0. 

October 25—Somerville, 0; Waltham, 0 


November 1—Somerville, 0; Newton, 10. 
November 8—Somerville. 6; Medford, ¢ 
November 12—Meeting Debating Societies. 
November 14—Senior Class election. 
November 15—Somerville, 14; Malden, 138. 
November 19—Somerville, 21; Melrose, 7. 
November } 0.; Everett; 35. 


2—-Siomerville, 
7—Somerville, 0; Rindge, 7. 
First debate, S. H. S. Debating 


“>> 
November 2 
December 15 
Society. 
December 22—Entire school assemble 
for first time in its history. 
December 23—Dedication of hall. 








in hall 











December 2 of Christmas vaca- 
tion. 

January 2—Somerville, 2; Rindge, 1. 

January 5—End of Christmas vacation. 

January 5—Mr. Hubbard’s first opera talk. 
“Les Contes d’ Hoffman.” 

January 9—Somerville, 0; Arlington, 0. 

January 11—S. O. S. dance. 

January 16—Debate between Senior History 


faces E 
January 
January 


S. Debating Society. 
16—Somerville, 3 srookline, 1. 
17--Somerville, 3; Prompet, 0. 
January 19—Opera talk “Madame Butterfly.” 
January 20—Gamma Eta Kappa dance. 
January 23—Somerville, 0; Melrose, 1. 
January 29——Junior Gina meeting. 
January 30—Somervi'le, 1; Rindge, 2. 
February 2—Opera talk, ‘“Hansel and Gretel.” 
February 2—Senior Class meeting. 
February 4—Somerville, 2; St. Marks, 1. 
February 16—Opera talk, “Love of the Three 
Kings.” 
February 18—Play by Dramatic Club. 
February 20—Somerville, 1: Melrose, 10. 
February 20—-Beginning of March vacation. 
March 2—Close of March vacation. 
March 2—Opera talk, “Suzanne.” 





SCHOOL RADEALORS 


Somerville wins 
from Newton but loses at Brookline. 

March 27-—First entertainment of the Student 
Council. 

April 1—Mr. Murray died. 


March 6—Triangular debate. 


April 2—Last two periods omitted on account 
of Mr. Murray’s death. 

April 2—Address to Commercial Department 
by George H. Willcockson. 

April 8—Presentation of flag to the school by 
Women’s Relief Corps. 


April 14—-Phi Alpha dance. 

April 15-—Somerville, 10; Cambridge Latin, 5. 
April 18—Somerville, 7; Boston Latin, 2. 

April 20—Somerville, +; Rindge, 2. 


April 22—Somerville, 5; Everett, 7. 

April 24—Second entertainment of Student 
Council, 

April 24—Close of school for May vacation. 

April 25—Somerville. 7; Medford, 6. 


May 1—Somerville, 11; Malden, 1 
May 2—Somerville, 6; Melrose, 1. 
May 4—Close of ae vacation. 





May 6—Somerville, 15; Dedham, 1. 
May 8—Gamina Eta appa Cabaret Show. 
May 9—Somerville, 5; Malden, 4. 


May 
May 


14—Senior banquet. 
15—Somerville, 4; Melrose, 3. 


May 16—Somerville, 4; Everett, 2. 

May 19—Tennis Team defeated at St. Marks, 
6-0, 

May 20—Somerville, 6; Medford, 2. 

Mav 22—Concert, Greater Boston High School 
Orchestra. 

May 23—Somerville, 4: Rindge, 11. 

May 25— Somerville, 4: Walehame a. 

May 25—-Tennis Team, deféated by Newton, 
6-0, 

May 27—Junior Cabaret show. 

May 27—Somerville, 2; Malden, 1. 

May 29—Conceert of High School Orchestra. 

May 29—Memorial Day exercises. 

June 30—Memorial Day. Somerville, 5; Med- 
ford, 3. 

June 3—Somerville, 9; Melrose, 5. 

June 5-—Third concert by Student Council. 

June 6—Somerville, 4; Everett, 2. 

June 11—Seniors vs. Faculty. 

Class Day. 

Tune 12—Senior reception. - 

June 17—Somerville, :Melrose, . 

June 19—-Senior Masque. ar 

June 25—Graduation. \ 


June 26—Close of school. 
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